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Charity the moſt Ingenious may need, that expoſe 
>, their private Wit to a publick Judgment 3. zoſance 
V ſame Phaney from whence the Thoughts proceed, 
muſt probably be kind to its own Iſſue: This renders Men no 
perfetter Judges of their own Mritings, than Fathers are of their 
enn Children ; Pho find out that; Wit in them which another di 
 ſeerns not, and ſee not t Hrrors which are evident to the un- 
canern d. e is this 7 more fatal to Men in their 

Hutu, than in their Aftions 3 every Man being a greater . 
Hattert to bimſelf than be knows how to be to another; otbey- 
wiſe it were impoſſable that tig TE ft eee | 


heir own Authors 722 ind in their affeFFions to them, 
Ee Aer and e dd reſt equally 
 . tontented in their om Opanont: 


Dis bento, e that x later which 1 bave fr 
"fk teſt, line the Reader to-believe ne, When 
Ie bom thattheſe Follies-were made publick as much againſt 
mycInclination 4s judgment; Nut being purſu d with ſo many 
Sollicit ations of M. Herringmag' :F-4nd having receiv d Civilities 
frambinygf i were paſſuble, exceeding his . I at laſt 
. pr efer efer ahr which” be. believ d his Intereſt, 70 that 

I apprehended my own 17 Confidering withal, 
Mig e it would-be 4 you! . and could 
be hut en imagmary rejudice to ml 
; Hut Jo: e of vr, 


To the R W 


Reader of this ſeeming Contradictjan, to offer that to the World 


which 1 diſlthe my felf ; and in all things I have no greater an 
| ambition than to be believ'd a Perſon that would war. be unkind 
to mn ſelf, than ungrateful to others. | 

Thave made thi 
tings, but eh byte. eg condemn that which bas re- 
ceiv'd my Sentence, t J hall preſume to ſay ſomething 
in the juſtificationaf aur TS s Plays,, though not of my own ; 


really prefer our Plays as * ang other Nations, 
met ours before ny on. 
The manner.o the Stage-Emertainments have differ in all 
es; and as it hal encreand in ue, it has enlarg d it ſeſ in 
buſineſs : The general mamer- of Plays among the Aucienes ue 
fl in Seneca's'Thavedies for. 
| and Plautus je the Conical; 75 pee e wo! 


4 1 Na Eid 3 u by IJ I Ys at *. 


Chriss, where all th x are-relatdd,. hut nö matter of Fatt 
preſented on the 3 Fhis Partern the French ch at this m 
ah follow, ohly 
Plays with alnaſt 580 Aiſcour ſive Scenes, pre 
Buſoneſt in Relations, ; This, vg bus very much: 
. ban Nation, . wha poſſcbly.helicve well of . 


al Jung. I offer, i for my Wri- © 


Jute in my Juugment, vit bons being partial to my Country, I do 


** 


aving but the*Chorus,' making making up their 
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Sale and in Teens 


The 1 — g were 1 . — 5 5 


eee, e Fog 9 dare, 5 


2, of the 555 8 . 


= To the Reader. 


7 

1 upon the Stage, or ſhew Hercules burning upon bis own Fu- 
\ neral Pile : Sud this the Judicious n clearly ſpeaks of in 
| his Arte poetica, where be ſays, 
. . 165 non . intus N * 


eur, Cadmus in anguem. 
hc, incredulus odi. 
oe Subjefti for the Stage, 
thoſe Subjects en- 
Walen, who with- 


we whoever chuſes a Sub» 

| oF a 
= WT ic mach ee. pi 4 

pauli to conclude, That 

Be he Pr cbeninence ; yet Tſhall 

wr hoſt Ports b. e differed from 


Mx 5 8. ee 
+; yy Fan Su rogh the whole Cour ſe of their 


hrs © thi Leek 
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Taue, I's Bin il in m 
Bee 6 phe Meer roles 2 


ani At ciriam AG ry of fo 
1 Ne Aceh Ferran Us a/, ir probable | 
3 * the 2 eee 4 co * | 
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y ex ted, "who keeps:bimſelf- entire to - 


an enjoyment of the Mirth-jor e pn rg Sale: 
eee eee 


| To the Reader. 
2 ſuch different Natures ; but yet though poſſible f 
in themſelves to be, they may not be ſo proper to be Preſented; an 1 } 
entire Connexion being the natural Beauty of all Plays, and Lan- 1. 
guage the Ornament to dreſs them in, which in ſerious Subjects 
ought to be greut and eaſie, like a high. born Per 1 11 
Greatneſs Without) pride or affeBtation ; 2 | 


ture ought to flow in Comedy, *. — li. ; 1 


there being nothing more im 
A be cheſt; and thoſe that baxe 
Si nod 


Scituus ip Urbanuef epidole p ß 
Ale wayef the Ancients" which eie e ee 
1 Stage bas now ig to uri Nn „ 

the di 


| Verſe, (though, 
the Queſtian: nd it 15% 
tient cr T 


that is, one 


br 
4 all Perfeto wore ber en 
mere not e 
may object, That try 
frewW'd, tis on ſl eie * Ni Ls if N 
excuſe an ill Sie, thb Sn —— 2 
knew tis only\a rene, and not fal) ry rſoge _ 
Baut there is Jet another thing which mut Kerr " 
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Iꝓ0 the Reader. 
riant Phang, that it gives u flop td its ſpeed, till ſlow Judgmeitt 


comes in to aſſiſt it; ut this is 10 Argument for the Queſtion i in 


hand; forahe pure not Which dh a Man may write beſt in, 
but: which is moſt proper for the Subjett he writes upon; and if 
this were let paſs,” the Argument is yet unreſoly d in it ſelf ;' for 
be that — ty. nome in the liberty of his * may as well 
ſhew the defe#t of it in its Confinement ; and to ſay truth, he that 
has Judgment will avoid the errors, and he that wants it will com- 
mit them both. It may be objected, *Tis improbable that any 
ſhould ſpeak ex tempore as well as Beaumont and Fletcher 


nales them, though in Blank Verſe ; I do not only acknowleds 


that, but chat tin aſſo improbable any will write ſo well that way ; 
but 7 that may be allowed improbable, I. 17 it may be con- 


cluded impoſſible that any fhould' ſpeak as er ſer in Nhime as 
the beſt Poets have wrir ; and thegsfore that which ſeems neareſt 
to whab it intends, "ever to he preferr d: Nor are great 
Th more adorned byVerſe,"than Werſe unbeantified by mean 
bes) achat Ver ſe ſebms'not only unfit in the beſt uſe of it, 400 
much more ig the worſe, when u Servant is cal d. or a Door bid 
tobe fine of Rho: Verſes ( Io em: good ones) dv in their height 
bf 'Phamry declare the lubour thut wer be them forth, like Majes' 
ſty that grows with cure; and Naluye that made the Poet capa · 
ble; ſeems co reti ind levive ir ders to be made perfeſ by Pains 


en _ en ruiſe no Ar gument Bord 


Ovary: Weng, Verſe 22 3 5 Ma- 
2 ſens uſu with the ( es, "and his u 
to us in ſuch taſte" Expreſſnms, that 5 5 705 


ther had ever beg addei to the "other 2 * both Ante wing 
fronr height; like Birds gt fo lig, that uſe no labouring Wings, 


bat wih wich un eee NN a  fteddinefs + in Motion : But 


multitudes which that ex⸗ 
is Hamer of, yore mot ednyince my Reaſon, but em 
ſr rat lat H a fant ſpeb Verſe has been writ for our 
E e whom we ſeem d ic, 
Sp dinſt Verſe, Imaj 
W outs, but Writ . 


yy 3 but eee [,"as i in all indif- 
Fe things, not to af fer of the Vanity 
Y 1 it ol 4, 


Ft 


WES > their Juſtice, that others 


. that better know how tek 
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'To hs React: * 


For the Italian Plays, I have ſeen ſome of them wth have 
15 given me as the beſt ; but they are ſo inconſiderable, that the 
Particulars of them are nat at all worthy to entertain abe Reader ; 
| but as much as they are ſhort of others in this, they exceed in 
their other Performances on the Stage; I mean their Opera's, 
hu conſiſting of Muſick and Painting, there's none but will be- 
lieve it is much harder to equal them i in that way, than” ts to ex- 
cel them in the other. f 

The Spaniſh Plays pretend to more, Iindeder wor ok 


being nothing but ſo many Novels put into Acts and Scenes, vith⸗ % 
out the leaſt attempt or defign of making the Reader more cone. © 


cern d than a well-told Tale might do; "bees a Pert that en- 
deavours not to beighten. the Accidents which Fortune ſeems to 
ſcatter in a well: Deſign, had bathe told his "I by a 
Fire-ſide, than preſented it ona Stage: 
For theſe times wherein we write, I admje t to bear the Boers ſo 


ES often cry out upon and wittily* (as they believe) threaten their 
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"Judges, ſince the effefts 25 their- Mercy have ſo muchgexfeeded " 


| ith me cannot but r how yrany 
favourable ' Audiences ont of our ill Plays have Bad; 


<*% 


conſider bow ſevere the former age-hus been to ſome of the beſt of M 


inſon's never to he equal'd Comedies; I cannot but wonder why 


any Poet ſhould ſpeak of former tines, but rather acknowledge that 


the want of Abilities in this Age is largely fufiph'd with the-Mer- 


cies it I dem nag, but there are ſome bo reſolve to like no 


thing; und ſuch perhaps are not unwiſe, ſonce by that general reſo- 


lution they mah be certainly, in th right ſtmetimes, which perhaps 
they A. ſeldom be, if they ſhould venture t 
in different Cenſures; and being ſorchi to a general didi 
liking, leſt they ſhould difcovels too much their gwn 
tobe 7 they would r 


good Nature, tho' Lipiſhthey could find better ads twſhtw either. 
_ I forget my ſelf, not conſ ering, That while Jentertaur 
2 the Reader i in the-Entrgace ih what good Play ſhould be, 
vhben be is come beyond i is trance he muſt. be treated with what 


il Plays are: but in pt the e 45 3 


liye ſhort of theit own Diſcourſes. #. 5 

| And yow I ſeem like ants n Kal hs he e, 

ay e after an inconſi 7 l. over I 
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Dramati P erſone. 


Aſtruccio, Uncle to Miranzo. 

Miranzo. | | 
Cialto, Friend to Miranzo the late General. 
Brancadoro, A rich Senator's Son. 
Villerotto, A bold Fellow caſhierd by Cialto, and got 

into Brancadoro's Service. 
Moreno, Father to Emilia. . 
Bottolo, His Servant. Two or three Bra voes. 
Baptiſta, Servant to Mirango. A Friar. 
| : O M EN. | 

Samira, Siſter to Miranzo. 
Emilia. 


Taccola, Her Governelss . A Nun. 
Scene STENN A. 


2 


* 


un 


Ince you expect a Prologue, we ſubmit : 

But let me tell you, this Exciſe on Wit, 
Though undiſcern d, conſumes the Stock ſo faſt, 
That no nem Fancy will be left at laſt, © 
Wit's not like Money; Money though paid in 
Paſſes about, and is receiv d agen: 

But Wit when it has once been paid before, 

There it lies dead, tis currant then no more. 

Nor muſt we plead for what we do preſent, 

As in Law-Caſes, by a Preedent : 

Poets and Mountebanks in this ſtrange Age 4 

Practiſe with equal hopes upon the Stage; 

Ear Tit expeited they uu d bath apply - 3 | 

Ts every Humour ſome new Remedy 

And one's as likely every man to pleaſe, 

As other to cure every man's Diſeaſe. 

Bat you are welcom all; and what men ſay 

Before a Feaſt, will ſerve before a Play : 
Here's nothing you can lite: Thus he that writes 

Or makes a Feaſt, more certainly invites 

His Judges than his Friends; theres not a Gueſt 

But will find ſomething wanting or ill-dreſt. 

The Proverb but thus . e T fear ; 1 


Fools make the Plays, and Wiſe-men come to hear. 
" THE 
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Enter Miranzo and Samira. 


18 ſtrange, Siſter. 

Sam. *Tis true, Brother. 

Air. Perhaps it is; but few ſuch Wonders have 
been heard of. 
' Sam. Nor ever ſuch a Wonder caus'd it. 

Mir. There needs indeed a powerful Charm to raiſe up Spirits fet- 
tered long in Age. (They fay, that) Love is the SouPs buſineſs here, 
when, Youth ſeems. to promiſe it ſhall have a long ſhare in Time; but 
his is fitted for its Journey; Age already hath pack d up all his Facul- 
ties. 

Sam. Fie, fie, tis otherwiſe with him; he endeavdurs, nay, and (l 


think) believes be ſhall grow young again: the warmth of Love ſerves. 


for the heat of Youth.- 

Mir. Where (in the name of wonder) could this Love find entrance 
in his breaſt ? or how live there? it has no blood to feed on; Nature 
ſure in him is at low ebb. 

Sam. There needs ſmall Fewel (Brother) to aſſiſt her influence; ſhe 
li:e che Sun, warms all things with her light, yet is not walted with 
expence of heat. 


Ar. You ſpeak a Miracle, Siſter, —- LHe ſtudies, 


Sam. —— You ſeem troubled, Brother. | 
Mir. Not much — but did believe, when my dear Father left us 
to his care, he did not apprehend my Uncle apt far ſuch a folly; and 1 


little thought to have been firſt ſaluted with this N eus at my return from . 


Travel. 


Sam. My Uncle ſtill pretends to remain zult to us; z and J believe he 


will. 
Mir. It may be ſo: But when is this hot Loyer to be married ? 
Sam. To morrow morning. 
Mir. But what mov d her conſent to take this Mummy in her Ams? 
Sam. She's all obedience to her Father, and with him my Uncle's 
Wealth pleads high. I do believe ſhe thinks choice were a fin, and 
would ſeem guilty to her ſelf, as if ſhe fell from perfect Innocence, if 
— partial thought for any ſhould make a way for paſſion in her 
rea 
- Mir. Then it ſeems her Father wooes; I hope my Uncle ſpares his 


pain — hut Siſter, ſince we are in diſcoucſe of Lovers „ tis not 


4 B 2 unſea- 


\ 


/ 
/ 


» 


\y 


2 The $ urpriſal, 
unſeaſonable to ask for yours, the brave Cialto; the laſt Intelligence l 
had was of his glorious Victory; ſuch a Lawrel ne*c yet adorn'd a Brow 
ſo youthful. Believe me, Siſter, though you may be cruel, and uncon- 
cern'd, I muſt confeſs I ſhare in all that's his good fortune. 
Sam, Alas, Brother, ſince that time his condition is much altet'd. 
Mir. Ha -— you amaze me: Why do you appear ſo ſad? He is 
not dead I hope. | | 
Sam; No, perhaps his Life js now the greateſt part of his migfox- 


tune. ” 14 
Mir. Still I am loſt in admiration. What changes a little time pro- 
duceth ? 8 N = 
Sam. The Story is too long to tell you; only for what concerns my 
ſelf, I have obſery?d, that ſince the loſs of all his Fortunes, he ſhuns all 
occaſionsof ſeeing me. My Uncle will be witirns pteſently ; I would 
not therefore ingafe my ſelf in a diſorder, which' the relation of his mi- 
ſeries eannot hut bring upon me. — 
Mir. Where is my Uncle? 
Sam. Abroad upon a ſtrange deſigu. He has imploy'd the beſt Wits in 
Sienna to make a Song, or indeed an Apology, for his doting at theſe 
years; and that which he likes beſt when be ſalutes his Miſtreſs, muſt to 
morro be preſented before her Wiadow. | 
- Mir; lam amamd; yet Ple ſuſpend my thoughts and trouble (if! 
can) till fitter time. I) 0 Ty — 4 
Sam. See, Brother, where he comes [DE Caſtruccio. 
Busꝰ neſs and Love are mingled in his poſtures. 0:21 af 
Mir. How he mumbles to-himſelf! ſure he does chew the cud of ſome 
ſet Speech. What an amorous look was there? — with that amiable 
ſmile?——- which only adds a few wrinkles in new places. A eines 
Sam. Pray let's ſtand cloſe; He's near beginning; a riſing wind you 


know is ever uſher?d with a murmur. ; 

Caſt. How am l ſwell'd by expeCtation'! as the day breaks before the 
riſing San, ſo is Emila's fair approach prepar*d within me, by a preci- 
ous ſenſe of happineſs. * = | 
| [ He ſtudies and ſearches his Pockets for Papers. 

Sam. .Peace; he has hit a fault, and now begins to hunt again. 
Caſt. O, theſe be they; now to my choice; for I reſolve to morrow, 
fore the Wedding, one of them ſhall be ſung, that which 1 judge will 
beſt deſcribe my Paſſion. Let me ſee, — 
Couldſt thou be yet more fair or good, [He reads. 
This Fool begins with impoſſibilities, 5 8 
Ple have none onꝰ t: What this other? * 
Since fancy makes al Women fair, —— * 
Worſe and worſe, he lies abominably: What ways are our Poets got 
imo, they cannot make a Song without a Lie, a Vapour, or Impoſſibili- 
ty? There's none of theſe has hit my fancy yet: Once again. — Oh, 
this I like well; a very pretty Maſque, ſhort, and full of variety; the 
Charges wont to be great. let me fee, — here is a Hymen, a Cupid, 
a Charon, and the Deſtinies : for the Hymen a ſaffron Robe and a Torch,---- 
hang coſt at ſuch a time; it ſhall be preſented inſtead of a Song before 
her Window, when I firſt appear; tis better than after the Wedding ar 
night, when every body? ſleepy. Now Ple go ſee my-Nephew, and bid 
him welcome from his Travels. 

Sam. Step out, Brother, there*s your Cue. 

Mir. Can theſe Lovers ſee, trow ? | 

| Caſt. My dear Nephew ! — were thy brave Father living, thou could'ſt 


not fill his Arms and Breaſt with a more welcome joy; Ile be _ 
| | thon 


The Surpriſal. 1 
thou art return'd with all advantages in Fame and Perſon. 
Air. Your kindneſs, Sir, ſees more in me than your Eyes. 
Caſt. Nay, believe me, Nephew, I joy in't; and that I could not do, 
were it not viſible what cauſe I have forꝰt. 
Mir. 1 wiſh I may continue, Sir, worthy your fair Opinion. 
Caſt. And how, Nan? Merry ſtill? = | A 
Air. I take nothing to heart, Sir; It ſeems you do; for mySiſter 
tells me, I am come ſeaſonably to fee your Joys made perfect every way, 
at leaſt as you imagine. Ya NED 
Cat. Oh, Nephew, tis paſt Imagination. Nephew, thou canſt not 
hancy what ſhe is; in Woman; kind no preſident is ſound to ſhew thee 
er: But you it ſeems do apprehend that all my Future Actions will ſhew 
me more her Husband than your Uncle. 0 ir | 
Mir. You miſtake me, Sir; neither my Nature nor my Fortunes yet 
are preſt with ſuch. mean thoughts; what I have ſaid was more my care 
for you than for my ſelf; I would not have your laſt days ſhut up with 
Folly or Misfortune. 2 | 5 
Cat. Fear not, fear not; I muſt be happy; it is an injury to her to 


doubt it. 
Mir. He is unreaſonably poſſeſs d. | | 1c 21 I, Lidhfede; 
Caſt. But I forget My deareſt Niece, you ſhall perceipe that 


neither my concerns nor paſſion hinder my juſt: care of thee,” my beſt 
Samira. I have provided ſuch a Fortune for you; [Samira forts. 
Nay, ſtart not at it. "Tis the rich Heir, young Brancadoro; this 
day he comes to viſit thee, wel quickly make it up. Come, good 
Nephew, I have much to do; within I'll tell thee all my mind, 

Sam. How | | 4 

Air. Peace, Siſter. LEx. Caſtruccio and Miranzo. 

Sam, Marry Brancadoro ! Is that the happineſs I hope, I may de- 
pend ? I ſhall enjoy with him the Curſes of his ill-got Wealth, and riſe 
upon the poor Cialto's ruins. Oh what a Crime was my feign'd Cruelty ! 
Methinks I am as guilty as this thriving Aſſes Father, and ſeem an ac- 
ceſſary to all Cialro*'s wrongs, becauſe I did not openly declare my Paſ- 
ſion for him; that would have rendred me upcapable of being now a 
Party: It is too much. 7 am 6 

That poor Cialto at one time ſhould find 47 

Both me and Fortune equally unkind. LExit. 


Enter Brancadoro and Tayler. 


Tay. Morrow to your Honour; how do you like your Cloths ? 

Bran. I like my Cloths well enough, but my Man Jecamo fays, you 
are ſuch a dear cheating kind of Tayler, that I vow he'll have me turn 
you away; my laſt Mourning Suit did not coſt me half ſo much. 

Tayl. Your Man is a pick-thank Knave. Call me Cheat! PII ne'r 
ads — for ye more as long as I live, unleſs you pay me for calling 
me Cheat. 

Bran. Nay, ſtay, ſtay ; what a deviliſh Fellow are you now to exact 
vpon me, becauſe you ſee I love you? The Devil take you for me; what 
' Compoſition muſt you have ? | 

Tayl. Pl have forty ſhillings, and PII have it in Gold too. 

Bran. Pox take you for me; will not Silver ſerve your turn, when 
— know 1 love Gold fo well? Pray ye heartily , now Fach, take 

ilver. | 

Tayl. I vow Gold, or fare you well. 

Bran. Stay, and be hang'd then; here, here; now are — 

riends, 


7 


* The S urpriſal. 


Frienès, Jack? nay, Ivo now ſpeak truth. 121227 
. Tayl. n, I vow e you: | | 


YT Sa F et 
Bures Mea. ei 207-30 9737; 


Bran Lock ye wank 8 my Man. What a berlin Rogue are you to bail 


at my Taylor Robin, and ſay be cheats me? ri 
Serv. Pray Sir viewhis Bill; in the firſt place here is fiſcees Shillings 


a Yard for Stuff of half a Crown. 3 Agel 1: 
Bran Why book ye there now. Park y what” a. ficange Rogue ate you 
now to cheat me ſo? it gels 


Thi What's ſtruage piece of Ignorance robe Man, tocall it Stuff: 
I proteſt my Lord *tis 0? th? ſame piecs that the Ring of France his Wed- 
ding Suit was on; the Stuff is call'd Adam man her; King; Haccamantacu 
ſent the King of France three pieces of it; and 1 bench chis of his Tay- 
ler a purpoſe for you; and your wiſe Man calls ĩt Stuff, ſor ſooth. 


Bran. Look you there now, you blockheadly Fool you; What wound 


you more? prethee how do ye call the gtuff, and the King chat ok it, 


Fack, 
Tayl. The Stuff is calPd Adam man hee, and — Name i is flee 
camanmahw © 81 
Seri What a Nlountöbank Rogue is this ? 70A; 
Bran. | yow that's fair ſatisfaction} I wou'd not for my Money but 


know this; I yow, I'vow;”tis very pretty. 


Serv Pray ye ask ham: why he ſets down forty Shilliogs for making a | 


riding Coat. 1 ada, 
Bran. Nay, but 1 vow, Fack, the Devil take ye for me, for being 


ſo baſe; why forty ſhillings now ? 
Tayl. There is ten Shillings for making your Coat, and Harey Shil- 


lings for a Port- hole for your Sword to peep out at. 


Bran. Why, is not that very fair now? Why, att chow 4 grown a ch | 


Fool now? Prethee, Jack, what i is. a Port: hole? Ivo thou haſt the 


prettieſt Names. 
Tayl. A Port- hole is, as the vulgar have it, a kind of Slit; butin 
France it is calbd Port- hole, and is made with a whiff down here, and a 


whiffdown there; they are very chargftable. 
| Bran. 1 vow, thou art a pretty Fellow: but bas the King of France 


his Port-hole made with a wniff down here, . a whiff down there, a8 


mine is? 
Enter Villerotto. 


But * 8 Vi fon ; 1 vow | muſt talk 


A littie wiſer to him. Ex. Tayler and Servant. 
How doft thou like my r Filleraits, are they not —_ a for 
my quality ? on? 


Vil. Exceeding brave, Sir. 

Bran. | long' d to be out of Mourning, to ſhaw wy ſelf; for wbilſt 
my Father liv'd I never could appear. N 

Fil. No, he was aſnam'd you ſhou'd. CLA. de. 

Bran. Beſides, I hate this Mourning, it makes my hands ſo deviliſh 
dirty; and Iwill not waſh them till my Mother dies; and when I have 
done Mourning for her, I'll waſh them ſor good and all. — Well, and 


what ſays my Council? 


Vil. Why, they ſay, Sir, by theſe Writings Cialto has no joſtice to 


redeem, nor can it bear diſpute in any Court of Equity. 


Bran, Why, this *tis to have a wiſe Father; A 
$ 


* 


— 
by 


de wx * \ 


6 ## 


' When ** poſh 


\ 


The Surpriſal. 5 
As he has order'd it, tis not a Farthing matter 
If I were an arrant Aſs. 
Thou ſaiſt, my Council ſays, 
There's no relief can now be had. 
Vill. None, Sir. but by the Senate. 
Bran. That were fine faith, | 
To fave him they had a mind to ruine, 
Which my Father help'd to do (Peace be with him) 
And dy'd when he had done; two Courteſies at once. 
Vill. But ſuppoſe, Sir, the Senate wants his Conduct, 
They can be kind again on ſuch occaſions. 
Only the obeying part of Men 
Obſerve the rules of Honour in their Friendſhip. 
They can as quickly too produce the ſum, 


* 


And compel you to give him up bis Land. 


Bran. But they won't, I hope. 
Vill. So do I; but how if ſuch a thing ſhou'd be 7 
Bran. Piſh, piſh, they?l not diſpleaſe me, 
They uſe to borrow money of my Father ; . 
Yet for all that, it = me juſt in ſuch a ſudden ſweat 
As the ſtumbling of my Horſe uſes to do. | 
Vill. I ſhall hardly work him to't. — |  [Aſiae. 
But, Sir, ?tis not amiſs to talk of things 
That may be ; Plots of prevention are not made 
xtempore ; nor is haſte a Friend to Counſel: 
ſides; I take it, 
You'go the ready way to make Ci alto 
Yet more your Enemy. | 
Bran. How ſo? 
vil. You are about to rob him of his Miſtreſs, 
The fair Samira; what kindneſs can you expect, 
onee his Low and Fortunes ? 


' Bran. What Gate I. ——How now? —— — what's your buſineſs ? 
Meſſ. Signior po key ir, ents his Service to * 


And has by me ſent Jon Coutiter- Part 


Of the Writings which concern your Marriage. 
Bran. Oh, I thank him; "cis very well. | 
Yil. Hows this? it ſeems ſtrange to ne, 
Youſhould agree with him, and never ak 


The Ladies free conſent” 


Bran. Why, doſt thou think I need doubt that? 
Would any oman be ſo ſimple to refuſe me? 


- Why Man, there have been manyFof them have fallen 


Stark mad for me at firſt ſight. *- 
Vill. Will it not be dangerags ſor you to go ? 
Bran. Whither ? _ 
Vill. To viſit your Miſtreſs ? you may meet Ci alto there. 


* Pra Let him be afraid of me if he will. 


Idoubt he will not. 
Bran. I am told the pittiful Fellow dares not come near her now; 
This tis to be poor: And I g boldly; + 
This *tis to be rich. 
Vill. But if he ſkould hear you were like to have ber, 


It might perhaps move eli — | 
Bran. 
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Bran. To what? 
Vill. To cut your Throat. i 
Bran. Let him be hang'd: But if Signior Caſtrucci- 
Admit ſuch Ruffians in his Houſe, P'Il ſend her word 
Flatly, PII have nothing to do with her. 
Vill. But your Writings and Covenants,. —— 

You can't in honour break them. | oo 
Bran. I care not; who dares ſue me? If any do, | : 

am rich enough to make them weary on't; : 

Thoogh I confeſs I like the Gentlewoman well enough, 1 
Vill. Ye: there's another way would do your buſineſs. | 
Bran. Saiſt thou ſo? nay, and there be another way, 

I care not if I take it, ſol may do nothing 

Unbefitting my Eſtate and Quality. 

Vil. Yowl pardon, Sir, this liberty I take; 

It ſprings from my affection to you; | 

For ever ſince I came into your Service, 

All your concernments have been mine. | 
Bran, I do believe it, and have truſted thee 1 

With every thing; and for my part, I have told 4 | 

Thee my mind, I care for any body 

As little as they care for me; | 83 2 

Thou map'ſt ſee I love the, | | 

Otherwiſe I regard no body that is not richer than my ſelf, © 
Vill. What an inſenſible ſtock have I to work on? _ 77 

But you forget what I propoſe, Sir. | +4: 
Bran. No, I do not; tis that I ſhould have Samira; | 

Why ſay no more, I will have her. 

Vill. You conſider not the danger of Ci alto's revenge. 
Bran, I care not for Cialto, nor her neither; 
I can let her alone, if there be ſuch ado about her. 
Vill. But you may prevent it. | '* tf 
Bran. How, prethee?  . ” Dn | 
Vill. Why, if Cialto were once dead, _ _ 

There were no further trouble; | "$2 

| You might enjoy his Miſtreſs, and his Fortune. 

| Bran. Wou'd he wou'd die then. | # 

Vill. Men do not uſe to do it for a wiſh. 1 . * | 
Bran. Why, how then? + | 2a | 
vil. Wou'd you hang your ſelf if Cialto ſhowd deſire it? 
1 | Bran, It may be | would, if I were as poor as hes © 0 oN 
For this is the caſe, — ſay now— © . of WT 
Vill. Now will he ramble again into another matter, _— —[Afidq]* * + 
But, Sir, he does not think himſelf ſo poor 3 | 
| As you imagine, while he lives in hope a) , * and 
That what you now poſſeſs of his may once 
Again return; vet if he be — os 
To depart this World, he may be forc'd. 
Bran. Which way, which way? 
Vil, Why, for a little money, Inſtruments 
May be found. 
Bran. To do what? 
Vill. To kill him. 
Bran. Um, that may be found out, 


1 And ſo good- night to my Eſtate. | | 
- vx Fill. Nay, if you pleaſe, Sir, he ſhall lire, and do you 
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The Courteſie to cut your Throat. 
Bran. Talk no more, good Villerotto; another time, 
Another time, and that i private too. 
I hope no body has heard us; men may hear 
At a diſtance : I have heard of a Conjurer 
That could make a Glaſs for a man to look in, 
And hear bis Enemies forty miles off. 
Vill. Do you believe ſuch ſtories ? | | 14 
Bran. The Devil may do much, that's certain: | 
But for the preſent I am going to ſee my Miſtreſs, a 
Fair Samira; *tis fit I ſhouꝰd ſee * 
Before I Marry her. | 
Vill. *Twere ſtrange if he ſhould Marry her | | 
Before he ſaw her. | LA.. 
Why, are you near marrying her? 
Bran. Tomorrow, man, to morrow ; ; her Uncle and l 
Make but one buſineſs on't. 
Vill. To morcow, Sir, and her leave yet unask'd ! 
Bran. What needs that? her Uncle has done it for me. 
Thou haſt the Agreements; I muſt away. CExit Brancadoro: 
Vill. This ſuits with my Deſigus — 
And yet it ſtartles me, 4 
To have ſo dull a Fool to work on: 
But eaſie paths do ſeldom lead us to revenge; 
Let them be rough, as are the ways 
, Through troubled Seas, Ple tread em. 
"The baſe injury I receiv'd from Cialto, 
Caſhiering me from my Command for a petty plunder, 
And a Rape (as the Wench call'd it) was the firſt cauſe 
That brought me to Brancadore's Service, 
Whoſe Father was his mortal Enemy; 
By which means hopeto find atime 
To right my wrongs upon Cialto's heart. LExit Villerotto. 


Enter Moreno, Emilia, and Bottolo: 
Mor Come, my beſt Daughter, this day thou ſhalt 
Be made a happy Woman; fear not, fear not, | 
Nor look upon his age with prejudice z 
Age is far ſteadier than Youth, Emilia, % 
He! never make thee jealous. 
Bot. No more than an Eunuch wou'd, I dare ſwear for him. [ſide] 
Emil. You ſpeak, Sir, as if you thought me alter'd, 
Or elſe as if | ſtill had been an Hy pocrite; 
But truly, Sir, you need not doubt me, 
I do believe | [hall be happy with him, 
Eecauſe a Bleſſing waits upon Obedience : : 
You might command me ?gainſt my inclination, 
But I am bleſs'd with ſuch indifference, 
That *cis no trial of my Duty, Sir, 


To give my free conſent. 


Mor. That's my beſt Girl ; get thy ſelf ready, 
The Bride · groom's near at hand; muſt about, ED 
There's nothing done if I be not at their elbows. CExis Moreno. 

Bot. The Devil had as good be there. 
Why, how is it, Miſtreſs ? 

Emil, Very well, Bottolo, I thank * 
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Bot. I wiſh it may continue ſo, Miſtreſs. 

Emil. Doſt thou fear 1 ſhall be fick? Ka, 

Bot. Nay, I can't tell; it may be the Palſie 
Or Cough oth? Lungs is not infeCtious ; 
You are going to venture, Miſtreſs; 

Emil: What doſt thou talk of ? 

Bot. Why, of that which is nothing elſe 
But talk, of Old Age; "0 oa 
Sure, Miſtreſs, it will never agree with you; 
Has not your Father perſwaded you dn: 
Y*are above Fifty? And that you were born 
Before the Battle of Lepanto? | 

Emil. Why ſhould he do that? ; 

Boer; Why, *twere convenient he ſhould. 
Either perſwade you, that you were old, or 
That Caſftruccio were young. ,' 7; 

Emil, Away, you Fool. N Wen 
Bot. Well, Miſtreſs, hang me if ever froſty day 
Did well at Fruit- time; for my part, I wonder 
Re dig Geatleman has no more Conſcience 
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n to marry you —— 


Emil, Peace, you Fool, and be not rude. 


* 


of 


If I were worthy to adviſe rap, Miſtreſs, — | | Kees TP 
| ia. 


Bot. Go thy way. I am half perſwaded 
Thou art no Woman, or at leaſt FEES 
Thou doſt not know thou art one, 
More than by thy Petticoats. Well. 
If thou art pleas d, thanks to the Powers Divine; 
For my own Cares Vle try the power of Wine. 
* + +. 


* & 


OG | LExit. 
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ACTI. SCENE . 
Enter Miranzo and Cialto. 
Air. 1 Should not thank you for this Viſit then.—— 


Fie, my deareſt Friend. ” 
Cialio. Forget that Name, and me; I try'd e 


To begin firſt no more to think on you ; 


But hu womaniſh in my temper's..., 

My L0hdgels of you had a power abe 

My generous Reaſon. Pls At 
Mir. Is there a generous Cauſe for breach of Friendſhip? 
Cial. It were a guilt to ſay I am your Friend: 

Wonder not; for Pm grown ſo miſerable _ . 

That Friendſhip would be paid to me 

As unſeaſonably as to Men in graves,. . 

Where diſſolution wraps up every Title, 

And buries Names with Things. | Aþ 
Air. What ſtorm toſſes his noble Soul! 0 

Why does my Friend thus wrong himſelf and me? 

I did nat think the brave Cialio's Mind 

Had been ſo much within the reach of Fortune; 


Uſe her as thou wouldſt a fantaſtical Woman, 


If thou would have her kind, light her. 
10 8 
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| Cial. Pray ſay no more; you underſtand me not; 
Nay, ſpare your Lectures; after this I fear | 
That we muſt meet no more. -—Farewel. [Cialto Hera to go out. 

Mir. Youare too quick think with your ſelf; 
Sure you may be perſwaded, e'te you go, 

To ſee my Siſter. 

Cial. Ha!— that was too ſevere; departing Souls 
Are ſometimes thus cald back with cruel kindneſs, 
To ſhare more miſeries on Earth, ---— 

Did you not name your Siſter ? 

Mir. How he's mov'd! 
Yes, I did; my Siſter Samira. 

Cial. You might have ſpar'd the Explanation; 

I have her Name engrav'd in ſeveral Characters, 

By Love and Fortune. —- Why do you ſtare upon me ſo, 

As if you were amaz'd at my diſorders, | 

That are not ignorant of my diſaſters, 

Nor of my Paſſions ? What do you think ? 

Isꝰ't not a pretty mingle ? [Ester Samira. 

Mir. See, my Siſter. g 

Cial. How, Samira. tis ſne.— 

With what an horror now that lovely Shape 

— that I have ſo much joy*d to gaze on ! 

Sucha confuſion wou!d an Angel bring 

Upon a Man loaden with Sins, 

As I am with Misfortunes . | 

I am ſo much amaz'd I cannot find my way! [He offers to go. 

Sam. Cialto. 

Mir. Stay; what means his ſtrangeneſs ? 
Come, ?cis too much forc'd. 

Cial. Cruel Miranxo, cruel in your kindneſs, 
That only holds ſo fair a Mirrour to me, 

To let me ſee how much I am »nhappy. 

Mir. Tou are miſtaken, and throw a blemiſh on her; 
She is the ſame ſhe ever was. 

Cial. Why, that was cruel ſtill to me. 

I complain'd not, faireſt Samira, 

That you were ſo, when | was Fortune's Favorite; 
And ſure I will not hope for pity, 

Now I am turn'd her Slave. 

Sam. As my thoughts were never moy*d 
With Arguments drawn from Proſperity ; ſo believe, 
I ſhall have no averſion for the Virtuous, 

Although Unfortunate. 

Cial. Oh, do not with miſtaken Charity 
Attempt to palliate my Diſeaſe; | 
Tis Fortuneꝰs Plague, that's never to be cur'd; 

I ſhall infe thoſe I come near, and yet — 

I love you ſtill-— above —— all 

I have ſuch Tides of Paſſions when I but name you, 
Much more now I ſee you, that my words 

Are over-flown, and like drown'd men 

Diſorderly pop up, and ſink agen. 

Diſtempers ſeize me, — 1 talk wildly too, I fear. 

Sam. I underſtand you not; pray tecollect 
Your ſelf, ſpeak freely to me. 


LAſde. 


[She weeps, 
C'2 Cial. 


* 
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Cial. Why do you both expreſs ſuch wonder in your looks? © >... 

Is miſery ſo ſtrange ? [He 0 falt down, 
Mir. Why, Siſter, you are ſtill inſenſible; 8 

If you ever lov'd Cialts, tell him now ; EO. 

And be not like the reſt of the mean M 'orld, 5 

To own nothing that is unhappy, | By 
Sam. If I ſay little, Brother, I give you leave | | S 

To think my grief ſtops more my words, TOY | 

Than want of kindneſs for Cialte : | | 

Vet to content you, hear me He tuts up. 
Cial. Hold | 7 

Your pity, if y' ave any, comes too late; 

Thoſe gentle Tears that once had been my Bleſſing 

Do no but aggravate and haſte my deſtiny. | 

Juſt ſo the drops of Heaven, which 5 8 

The thriving Plant to ſpring and flourij, 

W hen by ſome rough and fatal accident c 

Its ſhaken roots have loſt their hold, OW: 

Thea the ſoft rain no longer gives it life, 

But makes it periſh faſter. 
Sam. Oh my heart ! The throng of all his gtiefs 

Has crowded in my Breaſt, and | mult ſpeak 

Or burſt. =— C:alto, 


Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir. 

Air. What's the matter 2 x 

Serv. Your Uncle, Sir, is coming hither, — 3 
And with him Signior Brancadoro. | 

Mir. Signior Coxcomb — Miſchief on his unſeaſonable viſit. 
Has not my Uncle preſs'd you, Siſter, * 

To morrow when he Weds, to Marry with 
This Fool Brancadoro? Ped | 

Sam, Moſt earneſtly, even to threatning me. 

Mir. He may be injurious, —- 

Cial, How ! would the Fool purchaſe my Love, 
As his damn'd griping Father did my Fortune? 
I have not mortgag'd ſure my Wiſhes to him. 

If I am urg*d this way | ſhall grow weaty | 

Of politick patience, nor with tired hopes ' | 

Wait longer the falſe Senates leiſure. FONG np 

Still ador'd Samira, am I not too confident, 

That in all my miſeries, when I'do not nouriſh the leaft hope 

Of ere enjoying you my (elf, | 

mould now ſeem jealous of m_ 5 
Sam. Have l ſhew*d my ſelf ſo eaſſe, that you need fear Ks 


I will be ſacriſicꝰd unto a Fool? 
Mir. Peace, they come; be temperate, Cialto. 


' [Studies. 
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Enter 2 and 3 0 Wr : 
Caſt. Come, Nephew, (for ſo I dare venture to ca you. EI 
* Heaven ſend us joy of our wiſe Kindred. | LAſede. 
Bran. Ha, upon mv conſcience that's Cialto, {AO 
know him by his fierce loo s; ?tis he, I vow : SEE 
am like to have a fine wooing on't. | INS 
Wou'd I were hid under a Bed, 5 
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Or behind the Hangings, I wou'd breath . 
No more than a Mouſe that fleeps all the Winter. 
Why, wh, what a terrible look was there! 
D' hear, Uncle ? | protelt I left one of my Gloves 
Behind me in the Window, and Pm afraid 
It will be ſtoll'n. 
Cat. Why, you have them both on. 
Bran. | had forgot, like an Aſs as I was, to hide o one. LAſide. 
Caſt. Come, come on. 5 
Bran. Nay, as am an honeſt Man, 
Tberc's my Almanack with Notes and Memorandiums in't, 
PII go back and come preſently. 
Caſt. Fie, Nephew, my Niece fees you. 
Bran. You can't tell how ſhe likes me, can you, Uncle ? 
Ct: O, fear not that. 
Bran. Never ſtir, Uncle, I have mighty need — 
—— [ muſt needs do you know what. 
He lools vengeance ſurley : LAſide. 
He makes me wink as bad as a flaſh of Lighting wou'd. 
Caſt. Come, Nephew, what are you baſhful ? 
Niece, this is the Perſon I told you of, 
That to morrow will make you an happy Woman, 
And be an evidence of my care and kindneſs. 
Sam I need no ſuch teſtimony, Sir. 
Bran. What does ſhe ſay, Uncle, that ſhe ay no need of 107 
Why then | have no need of her, 
PII be beholden to no body living. 
Caſt. No, no, you are too miſtruſtful. 
Come, Niece, prepare againſt to moxrow,- -..... *- 
To be made Miſtreſs of the greateſt Fortune 
Sienna boaſts of. 
Bres. I think I can tell ſumb four” particulars wichout Book, 
Of ſome ſmall Lordſhips that ſerve my turn 
To cover this poor out-ſide, and ſom̃e ſlight - | 
Equipage of Servants and Ae we 
Now dare not I proceed to particulars, for fear LAþde: 
1 ſhould come to name that wild-looking Mans ** 
Which ſhou*d make up the Catalogue. 1 
I'll tell you a pretty Jeſt; Miſtreſs ;, wi 
A Friend of mine would have kad tf piers. 
A Kinſwoman — ar t and bla 
wou d you had, Sir. 
J Why, how ſhou'd [ have had PRE 
Sam, I muſt have been content, _' 
Bran, Nay, I thank you for 7 ſol end. 
My Covenants to our Uncle; e 12 
If I don't marry r ie n west, f | 
Cial, How's this! 1 Lale 
Mir. Peace, does — Coxcomb ĩ ove you {Ao : 
Caſt. *Tis as he tells you,. Ni ' 
Sam, I wonder, Sir, 11 hould dſpoce of m wa 
Without allowing me ſome larger time 
Caſt. You bad need conſider indeed. for. ſuch a Fotti 
Sam. ls there nothing 12 Fortung to be thought on 
Conſent ſprings not alone from Wealth 28018 
Marriage you know admits no ſeparation; ; 


. * 


— 
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And if Affections ſhou'd not be united, 

The Perſons muſt be miſerable. | 
Caſt. Hey day, no more of this Love-Loꝑick: 

What, you would have it a Romance, 

And after ſome long time, and ſtrange Adyentures, 

Diſcover pity for your Knight Errant. 

Remember, your Father left you to my care; 

if = marry not Braxcadoro to morrow, 

Pil throw you out of it. 
Sam. Tis ſtrange, Sir, that you ſhowd preſs me thus, 

So ſuddenly to diſpoſe my ſelf for ever. 

What ſay you, Sit? I hope you are ſo civil [To Brancadoro. 

As not to urge it. | 
Bran. Why, I ſay, A bargain's a bargain. 
Cial. This is monftrous ! I can hold no longer. LAſiae. 
Mir. Conſider, you may do hurt. 
Cial. I care not — Signior Caſtrnccio, 

I clog it does not much become you 

Toifotce your Niece to any thing; 

Her Father ner believ'd that you would uſe 

The Truſt which he repos'd in you, to ſuch an end. 
Bran. Nay, for my part, if ſhe beat as willing as I, 

A fig for her, and you too. 

lam horribly afraid. ſide. 
Mir, How the Aſs ſhakes and briſtles both together. 22 
Caſt. Signior Galto, I wonder more that you | 

Shou'd give your unask'd Counſel, to diſtu 

The Advancement of my Niece and Family. 
Cial. He can make _ Jointures indeed, 

Thanks to his Fathers baſe and griping practices. 
Caſt. You are uncivil in my Houſe, 
Cial. You are old, and Samira's Uncle; 

Theſe are Protections; . may ſay any thing: 

But I would not adviſe this wealthy Coxcomb, 

For all your Articles, to ventute upon Marriage; 

Lill be dangerous, Signior Brantadoro. 

W. Pray leave my Houſe, Sir; I deſire no ſuch 

Rude Comp.. 
Sam. Pray, Sir, go; this does no good. 
Mir. Come, you are to blame; you may do injury. - 
Cial. Pardon me, fair Samira, Tam gone; 

My Prayers were heard, could but your happineſs 

Be divided from all — [nigh am one. [Exit Cĩalto. 


Bran. He's gone, — Fmightnever live 
If I dug er mind to bolt the ddr after him. 
Now pethapy FfhalF Venture to ſay ſomethling, 
If I knew what. He wor't pop back trow, will he? 
Ca. Come, Niece, you will hereafter thank me for 
Tüns beppineſs; I know you will command 
Him and his whole Eſtate. 5 8 f 
Bran. Nay, ſhe maꝝ do what ſhe will in reaſon; 
But if Pm arg*d1 atm as ſtout and ſurly 
As the ſtouteſt of dem, let it be Man or Woman: 
This Gentleman thovghs to bluſter me 
Out of my Bargain; büt I think he was deceiy'd; 
He had beſt let me alone. 1 


0 55 
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Air. Seem to comply, dear Siſter ; ; PH tell you why hereafter. Aſide, 

Sam. I hope, Sir, vou will allo me a few hours 
To think, perhaps to perſwade my felf 

To 3n obedience which you preſs ſo. much. 
| Caſt. Do, my good Niece; for to morrow 
I mult nceds have your Company : : 
Speak for your ſelf, Nephew. 

Bran I can't tell what to ſay, for fear - 6 
Tiis bluſt'ring Fellow ſhou'd prep in again : LAſide. 
Yet PII ſet a good face on't. 

Did you know my Father, Miſtreſs ? | | 
Who's that at Door? | LAſide. 

Sam. 1 have ſeen him, Sir. 

Bran. I doubt he liſtens; —— well, I care not, 

Lam refoly*d Villerotto ſhall get his Throat cut, LAſide. 
That he ſhall. —— And now I will ſpeak boldly. | 
Why, Miſtreſs, he would have beett: your Father-in-law, 

Had be liv?d tobt, I had helpꝰd you to a wiſe ns | 


I can tell you that. 4 . 
Mir, Wou'd he had had a wiſer Son. LAſae, 
Bran. As for my Mothers part ; | 
Mir. She brought forth an Aſs. _ 55 LAſide. 


Bran, I'll ſpeak a bold word, 
Though 1 ſay it, that ſhou'd not ſay i 3 
Sam. You promis'd, Sir, to leave me to my thoughts 
For a fe hours. 
Caſt. Well Virgins will be modeſt; Come, Nephew, 
Well leave her to her ſelf to day; to morrow 
She ſhall be yours, or mine no more. 8 | 
Your Brother, I hope, is more ſenſible than you AA 
Of your own good; you know my mind; Farewel,— 
Be wiſe. 
Bran. Your Uncle gives you gool Counlel, Miſtreſs ; 
Farewel till to morrow; In the mean tine 1 1 
PII go find Villerotto / oe DIL | 1 
I dare not for my ears venture to marry, ku Ae | 
Unleſs he makes ſafe this furious Kere | | 
Then I ſhall keep all netlys | i. 
Or elſe I may perhaps be invited to an honourable Duct, 4 
Which how I can endure —— 
Ciaſt. Farewel, Niece, and prepare to make 
Your ſelf and me truly happy.  CExeunt Caſtruccio wt eee 
Sam. Now. Brother, to what purpoſe 
Did you adviſe me to ſeem willing? 
Air. | have ſome thoughts which only want of time 
Yet hinders me to ripen”; [like not 
My Uncle's picking Quarrels thus, all's in his power, 
He may do miſchief; therefore ſeem to conſent; 
Yet fear not, though the Wedding is ſo near, 
At the laſt Minute I know a way to free thee ; 
Within I'll tell thee my deſign: — ” * - 3 
This Muſhroom never ſhall de os to „ = * LExennt] 


s. 
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SCENE I. 


Enter Brancadoro and Villerotto ; They whiſper. 


Vill. Now, Sir, do you yet believe it is a conſequence, 
That you muſt. not expect to live, if proud Cialto does? 
Or wou'd you have the Parith Prieſt to make you Friends, 
And all the Neighbourhood invited to the reconciling dianer ? 
Bran. Why thou ſeeſt I look?d thee out for the nonce 
To know if thou canſt have him quickly diſpatch'd ; 
Why Man, I cannot marry elſe. 
Vill. Well, be ſecure, reckon that inſolent Enemy 
To your Repoſe and Fortunes, in his Grave : 
i LEnter Montalto and his Companions. 
—— But ſee, Sir —— yonder are an odd parcel of Men, | 
I think I have ſeen the face of one af them before; 
If I miſtake not, they are a ſort of People - 
Fitted by their own wants for my deſigns" & 
Retire, Sir, and leave me to ſound = : 
IA he goes out he returns and ſpeaks. 
Bran. But be ſure, Man; be ſure, I ſay : 
If thou ſhould*ſt miſs, and Cialto find me married. 
Um —— I might give my life for a farthing. LExit Brancadoro. 
Vill. Fear not, fear not. Save you, Gentlemen. 
Mont. And you, Sir. * 
Vill. You ſeem Perſons that have not been 8 
So kindly ns'd by Fortune as your merits 
Might juſtly challenge; your. carriage ſpeaks you 
To have been Men of Action. | 
Mont. We have ſeen danger, Sir, and have not ſhrunk, 


- When thoſe that live at eaſe have ſhook to hear 


%. 


The Story told. - _: R 
Vil. *Tis pity, atleaſt to our frail Reaſon it ſo appears, 
That neither Virtue nor Courage ſhou'd be ſafe 
From mixtures of Neceſſity. 
Mont. We are us'd as our Swords are; 


When the danger's paſt, hung by. 


Vill. And yet if ſuch as you, whoſe haughty minds 
Brook not the ſight of other Mens Enjoyments, 
Or think it barbarous injuſtice to ſtarve 
Amidſt that Plenty which your Swords 
Sec or purchasd; if ſuch Men as you 
But ſnatch at ſome ſmall ſhare, | 
You wou'd be puniſh'd certainly. 
Mont. We have found that. þ A 
Vill. Nay, the Clergy wou'd declare your Souls 
In dangerous condition. 
Mont. Yes, damn'd, without diſpute. 
Vill. Come we are betray'd and food; 


Thoſe that have power over us 


Confirm themſelves oel and Cheating; 
One they call Juſtice, th? other Policy. | 

Mean while the poor muſt ſtarve; or elſe be whip'd ; 
The Souldier out of War want, or be hang'd ; 


Nature's relieving Laws are loſt in theirs, , 
Ard 
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And ſhe whiſpers vnto man bis own advantage; 
If he be guilty then in that purſuance, 
The fault ſtiiſ refts io thoſe that urg'd the AR; 
The rich and powerful part af Men © 
Are anſwerable-far thaſe deeds 
To which they fogce the po and the neceſſitous. 
2 Com. Oh admirable Reaſan! 
Mont. *Tis moſt profound; and never to be anfwer'd, 
Vill. Are n then? 
Mont. 1 C. & 2 C. Yes, yes, ves. 
Vill. Then I may tell you, I have a buſineſs for you, 
If yon dare attempt it, in which there will — 
Much danger, but great 
Alone. Piſh, Danger*s our Companion; 
Name the thing, Sir. | 
Vill. Follow me then toa mare private place, 
Where yon ſhall know your task; my own Sword 
Shall ſhare a little with you, as far as I dare; 
I may, for ought I know, keep wich che beiden. 95 


80 BNE III. : 
Emer Cialto ſolu, 


. No Nes yet, and the dangezous time fo near | | 
And ſhe for ever may be loſt to me, 
And forc d into a Fool's Embraces } 
For though ſhe never can be wine, 1 cannot 
Suffer ſhe ſhou*d be avothers. 
= thardiy can be jealous of Brann; 3 1 
Yet Friendſhip it fit in not ſecurity enough 
To give him credit for Samira j I date — : 7 
That Treaſure thus uncertsinly; Ln prevent. — 
The quick eſt way ; Friendſhi 


ipan 
Have their flow pace; — will will not ct. bun ger 


Ener Miranzo. = 
Ar. Whither ſo faſt ? hey dex. wh which i isnoW 
— Love — Kn n 
Is ever vexi ng thee 28 
| Cial. Tis well youcan continye ae. eig 
Mir. Come, w e * "4.4 
Cial. Nothing, s p a * U 
Mir. That's aokind, | o 
Cial. Pray urge the nos. ol 
Ar, la there any thi lis co beg are: 
Cial. Yes, trouble gi 
Air. . as Sus falogk, * 441 
Cial. You do not well to preſs mathus's 079737 m4 ra % ann 
I: will cot pennen, in: 0% 0 


Mir, Pray e know it. 72 
Cial. You . | 
Mir. What's hs? — . 
Cial. Only to ave you — 2 O n 
„ 8e +2, . b . 
4 O, by 10 , Sir, not n 1 > 5384-01 

* - 


The $ rife 


a Cial. ons *tis nogreat 8 IN Braneaders. 


Cial. Nay, your Wonder is as Gate; as Your « Counſel. 1 t 
Air. Have you conſider d what you aid 
Cial. Yes, and 1 find it reaſonable, I admire you do —— 9: 
Mir. Faith not I; I think tis an ünteaſonable things 
To kill an Aſs ; ſome think that Fools are damm d 


For their original Ignorance ; thou wowtdſt not's 07 
Send him to Hell on thy Kerand, wouꝰdſt? 3 UL I 
Cial. Ha, ha, ſnou'd Ifor fear of ſeady to Hel, ov 
Let him enjoy my Heaven fiere!—. -- n NN 
Perhaps it grows indi to you. 45 ry i 
Mir. Do you ſuſpect that — mealth - 
Has brib'd me, Sir? I thank you. nus ah » 
Cial. I do not ſay, it has; but 18 le Fat 0 


Mir. But yet! it looks ſturvily: A N bebe, Eon 

Is like a Child that's ftowatdꝰꝛ 90 "= 

He knows not why he's out of homour. ty "8, 7 97S 1s 
ſtiall to me, yon ſnall not be deceiv d; 1 Fee, 

Pre a deſign; ſpare me but for a few minutes, 

Cial. Methinks your kindneſs gives d greater joy 
Than a bare Friendſhip cou' d: all thoughts 
Of my revenge on others vaniſh; yet 
Whenl am too much preſs'd with — 


Be but ſo kind to give me leave to dig. er [Exit Oulto. 
Miran zo ftayrund fudioes. 

Air. It ſhall be ſo, if I can frighted him, 100840 W Ot 12 
And make him decline the Marriage with my Siſter | $2240 1 
Twouꝰd be excellent; for certainly he's a rank Comntd: = — 
See where moſt luckily he comes. [[Der Brancadoro, 
Now Fortune; -— yet if this gil Pre a ſure remedy a laſt. 1 %% 
Noble Signior, I was gang toloołk after yuwr. 16) ere Wise 

Bran. What, I warramtyoun Siſterlent to me; 1 e T 
I am coming. Dae * V. * 49 {2 T 

Aci o bir; was buſineſs of another nature. $9359 v1 1412113 ove 


Bran. Nay, I cannot ſtay to talk of buſineſs now. 
Air. You muſt, Sir. 0 46TH * 


Bren. Muſt, Sir! won: (idw d n e l ot 
Mir. Ithink yon muſt; your Howour willeaſores you... 3 0014 
Bran. Why, what has my Honour to do with't ? I pn 
Mir. It concerns it: and I muſt ag your OY * eil“ Nl 
That am th'unwilling Meſſenger. rr. 
Bran. Why, if you be unwilling, let it alone; 595 5 * 


Ple excuſe you. nian 
Air. Idare not, Sir; I am oblig'd fofar r 

25d © x Ain yes 970) Ty 3K 
* 


In common ties, . 
Is bound unto another by; I was ne i; 30044 7 v9 
Unhappy that it wasrequir? meta g Lo} 10 453990 n th 


Bran. Well, another time, anothertithe.. ©: .'2 7 200 od 6 10 of n 
Mir. None but this can ſerve, Sry tis the 5 
That you will have from Signior Ci alto. | 

&ran. The laſt! well, mollifexſormewhat 5" 

Mir. Why it ſeems reaſonable, that you have his Fortune, - SON 
And are now going to poſſeſs his fred, Dart aN T1 FD) An 
He but deſires that you wou . bagor Sus! 1, | a Ya 
Fairly to take away his LING han 8 196! ie enn e e 

40d — | Bran. 
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Bran. What's this! 1 hope I am not diſcoverꝰd LAſide. 
By Villerotto! Fairly, quoth he! 

Mir. Life in his condition is but uſeleſs to him. 

Bran. Why, he may hang himſelf. 

Mir. That he's unwilling to do; you ſhall try 
To free him with your honourable Sword. 

Bran. Vie not try, Sir. 

Mir. You mult, Sir; and for that end he ſtays for you 
Hard by the Nunnery, 'in the Cypreſs Grove. 

Bran. There let him ſtay ; you know, as well as I, 

I am ingag'd, and cannot come. | 
Mir. No ingagement, Sir, ought to be above your Honour: 

Beſides, mine will engage me not to receive 

So lizhs an Anſwer. 

Bran. Why, *tis your Siſter am going to marry ; 

Is it not? 95 , 
Mir. I conſider not that, Sir. 

Bran. If Cialto ſends me a Challenge, 

1 hope l may appoint my Time and Weapon. 

Air. That I think you may. Sure he dares not fight; does he? [Afide. 
Bran, Why then tell your Frieqd from me, r 

Next day after Pm married, any where : 

Pie not delay ſuch matters as theſe. - 

Mir. Why, he has Courage ſure. | „ La. 

But, Sir, tis handſomeſt to end theſe matters quickly. 

Bran. So *twere, Sir, if a man were free; —_—_ 

Bur ſince I am engag'd I will be,married fitſt; - £4 * 

And then have at bim. 1 1 2 

If he be in haſte to fight, let fin eden a Quarrel 

On ſamebody elſe; to Song the time * 

Til I am married. eie 5 1 
Mir. *Slid, he amazes me. K v | LAſide. 
Bran. Thus, Sir, I ſhall — Honour every way | 

I hope he underſtands himſelf as well as I do. s 7-2 2:50 
Mir. There is na hep. LEAſide. 

How the Raſcal has co 

Who knows but he may be valiant ? · „ i 

This is your reſolution, Sir. WITT FL. 

. Bran. | wargy, Sirg, nor will alter it. 35 12th 
Mir. I ſhall 115 D 4." = Sid 25. {ft Gpt7} 

And then attend you to your No"; jb | 9 an ene. 

Farewel, Signior. 1 12 3 a { 
Bran. "You ſhall he welcome, Sin there nil . * Miran. 

A fine ſight, I pay ſome ont. ohne Ar 

Ha, ha, how 1 haye c uzen'd %em ! a 

Miranza has no mind Mhou'd haye; reþis fiſt ER 

And fo they agreed g Fichten me from't ; I und u; 

Poor ſilly Fellows, Ms too late; Libregromis'd | 

Tome Cialre the next day gh ter! am. married, 

1 nec by 


is % next d 
e ſame thing m 
If 1 ſhow'd fail the Ihre in Fl —_ 
Poſitively ingag'd to fight with him; nn 
Ple look him, and ma ſure work; *.- 
I grow horribly afraid to tflink of fighting; 


T hl tend to tot; | I Do [Exit. 
houg never intend te Saule 5 e SCENT 


is 1 not do. g 291 b 15 
eee, a Mt; 


1 
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| | SCENE IV. 


Enter Montalto ſolu. 


Mon. What has this Raſcal perſwaded us to! 
Nay, rather, what have I perſwaded my ſelf to! 
To fancy I have Courage, and know all the while 
What a dangerous Lie tis to own it; 
For I had talk*d ſo loudly of my killing, 
That *rwas very probable I ſhou'd be ſet to work, -, 
And as luck is, ?cisto kill one | 
That will not eaſily he kilbd, unleſs . 6 


I cou*d catch him aſleep: 4 
Wow'd this Rhetorical Gentleman had his Money again. 2 
He gave me Earneſt very formally. * Wy 


The Devil's to raiſe Forces, and he's his Agen 
To give the Preſs-money. #5 | * 
Here come my engag'd Friend? , [Enter 1, 2 Companions. 
Whas made ye ſtay behind? HY | 

I Com. Why the Gentleman, you know who 

Aon. That hir'd us to do you know what. 

I Com. Had ſtill more to ſay to us, he's very earneſt 


Mont. I had rather he were in jeſt. 25 LAſide. 
I Com. He promiſes to double out Rewer, | pegs” PTY”. 

if we ſtrike home, and loſe no opportunity; N 

We (hall bardly have ſuch another Bargain. 


Mont. That's likely; for-*tis very probable 
We may be hang d for this:? 
I find I have more Conſcience than 1 thought I had. 
1 Com, As good hang as ſtarve; nay, Captain, 

If you'r in Dialogue with fear and 1 8 
I ha? —— | 

| . do but caſtithe worſt to 1 your Spirits : 
IU Villain if Fear be nos Gentleman - uſher * 
To Conſcience; I thought had had, no ſuch thing; 
Now, I am afraid, I find, - * 5 
1 have a moſt trobbleſom ſtock . | | 
Um the Devil has ſent his Reiden again; „Lau Vill. 
The Fiend knew I had a good thought or t • 2 b I 


And his Agent's come to treat for em; * 
Yet [ fall hack, heꝰ'l cut . Throat, that's - 7 8 
lemen, ſome new thoughies made me oyertakegou;, * 
'Tis to tell you, lam now — 0 8 077 
still to keep near you, that no opportunity be 105. 8 * ＋ 
„ n 


Nor I robb'd of my par 5 | 
Mont. Iwou'd afford IO penniiworth of my ſnare. LAſide. 
Fill. It were a fault te Hu I * l 

But words waſte time; no mots - \ I 

Go preſently and ſtay for me d 8 „ CIS 

In the Cypreſs Walk that leads t unte t Nunnegy. r 

This Captain methinks looks Tmeth tig ſuſpi 


3 6 


muſt not be long from them: | * | 52 R 
My Sword ſhall make ſure work. OY NE LES 
How --- my wiſe Malter ; 5a Brancadoro. 


e ſends him * after me? | £02, 


Bran. 
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8 Villerotto, haſt bargain'd ? Caſtruccio has ſent 
Me word that he has got his Nieces conſent : 
But all's one for that; if thou canſt not get 
Him kilPd, they ſha*at get me to marry, 
For a reaſon belt known to my ſelf: _ 
Vet prethee bargain as cheap as thou canſt; 
For all that I dare cruſt thee though 
To uſe thy own diſcretion. * 
Vill. I will do more than uſe my own diſcretion ; 
Plluſe my Sword too: Go marry, Sir, 
And think not of a dead Man, 
Bran. Haſt got him diſpatch'd already? "7 
Vill. As good, Sir ; *tis ſure. . 
Bran. But had I belt marry before it be quite done? 
Lill. Fear not, Sir ; truſt to my care and faith. 
Bran, But be ſure. 
Vil. Nay, if you ſuſpect me, Sir. 
Bran Why then PI1 venture, fall back, fall edge; 
Let him meddle with me if he dares. 1 | F 
Diſpatch quickly, good Villerotto. [Exit Brancadoro. 
Vill. Yet again! 5 | 
He needs not doubt me, if he knew all; 
But when ! tis done [ maſt propoſe 
Some conſiderable Conditions Q ſet bp for my lf, 
And leave bis wiſe Worſhip : - 


He dares not but conſent ; the guilty muſt * 
Submit to be the Slaves oft thoſe they truſt. | [Exit. 
AC T. In. SCENE L 
"Fund Bottolo. 


B.. LTO W-thab Fire brand the r | 
There's p6 coming near to have a cut for Breakfaſt. 


Iam a Villain if the Butler too 


Be not grown as outragiousa 2 2 8 F 
Whit coils here! O Mother;&— how 1 Enter Taceola: 
What, you, in a pelt tog , Do the. C prove rotten? 


Or is all the Bisket; flabher ſpilt 
|  Tacco. Out upon thee, thou Lt care for nothing; * 
She has been my Charge theſe ſey teen years, 
And I do not mean to quit my car yet 2while. 
Bet. Ves faith, Moth, you muſt deliyer — 
She's going to have ang er A b 
And as luck will dae den e graye ſelf: 
We are like to plant d fair yo 5 wig 
In hopeful ſoil; does it not trouble. you, Mother ? 
Tasso. What's that to thee, Sitrah? Thou art Gn i fi 
Of roguiſh thoughts ; the Man may do n 
Age is not ſo contemptible. > . 
Bot. Nay, | dare ſwear, Mother, vou believe * 
Yau cou d entertain the youngelt o them „ * 


With wondrous proweſs. . 
Tacco. Come, leave your rating ;* the Bride-groom”s a 


Near 
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Near at hand, with ſuch a eallant Troop; 

They are hard by: Nay, Pll tell thee _ — 

Out upon*r, —— what do l here ! | 

The Jelly will be ſpoil'd. LExit Taccola. 
Bot O take care of that by all means, | 

The old Gentleman will need it. 


Enter Moreno: 
Mor. How now,  Sirrah 7 what, loit'r ing here? 
The Company's juſt coming to the Gate; 
Get you gone, and mind your buſineſs within. 
——- Why DaugazenfuDevghter. 


' Emilia appears above. 
Emil. Your pleafure, Sir. 
Mor. Be ready there, Daughter; the Bride-groom 
Will ſalute you with Muſick preſently. 
I had almoſt forgot the chiefeſt News ; 
This day the fair Samira, Caſtruccis's Niece, 
Moſt marry the great and rich Brancadoro's Heir. 
Be ready, Daughter, I cannot _ — Hark; — they come. 
Emil. Governeſz. Taccola. 


| Taccola bs Cars s above. 
Tac. Here, Swebt Cbarg e. * | | 
Emil. Come, it muſt be Jour Cart to o tell me the Names | 
A every one; have you inform'd your h {4p | 
Tac. Yes, yes, I know them all. | 
Emil. Peace then, and obſerxe. Is N 


THEM Enter ome bearing FO A \ then Moreno and Ca- 
ner fot then — and — 2 „ then Miranzo and 
others; As theſe paſs aver the 2 they unt abo ve. 

"What be theſe Men ? | | 
Tac. They bear Loves Enſigus: 25 1 3 — bad . 
You know the Gentleman that follows, 2 | 
Emil. Yes, yes; who's he thatleads his fair Nice?” >: 
Tac. The wealthy Brancadoro, u is to-marry her chis n ö | 
They lap ſay he's an Aſs; though bis I 755 be rich. 875 * 
A ſudden Wedding But w . 
Is that which follows next 7. ® a | __ * 1 0 
Tac. I marry, oy Rags his fine N 


2 * 44% 
Newly return'd from Travel. p * RE ITE 
. - b * þ 


Emil. Peace, chey begin. 


#. „ * 5 4 3 ta 791 Lag \ 

As ſoon as * Ahe bs ins ; the carte 2 4nd Em I * 
pears; Miranzo 1 fe af $x'S- on ber all the while 
Maſque is preſenteg. © 


97 i 271 ll N 


6 0 5 
Aus Perſons bring 155 chow the eee, * 13 * 
| Enter « Cupid, who 6b; as Arrow, and freaky,” > 
* * O gentle YO. come away. | 
* N 3 
ü * | : 4 Ws | IS Enter 
*meora BY « 5 5 4 IA 15 3 A, 
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Eater Hymen. 2 WO, * 
Hym. When Loves | great God Commands, 0 tay wif 
Cup. Then light ic thy Torch. 2 
Hym, For that I hither came, 109 | 
And ſee tis ready to receive a flame, ths vyot \ 


Wheneyer by thy powerful Summons preſt. * 01 
Cup. Then light at that aged Lovers breaſt. % eh 
Hym. Where Time has been deſtroying, can there be | 2141.92 Wo 
A warmth for him, much leſs a flame for me ? IS; 
Cu. Thoſe groller flames that feed on wanton hearts, " al 


Burn not in his. the ſharpeſt of thy Darts. «u@71or: 
Had found no way, where Nature frozen lies 


But that twas thaw'd by fair Emilsa's Eyes. | 5 
Hym. Call hither all thy Votaries to gaze, . 1 tf * 
That with ſuch Fires thy Altars ſtill may blaze; 19 avi v/ 0 
Not fed with looſe Deſires, but pureſt Hearts; yr * oath, 
So I my Torch may OS a IG x ! ft O 
| — 8. us 433i 214 
Enter Charon. " Aonigge: : 214 


N Cup. Bur "BID what diſmal Apparition's this, 
That mingles horror with approaching bliſs? ? des 2 


Cha. Charon 1am, that &r the Stygian Waves a LA 
Waſt only Fares that firſt have paſgd through Graves: a 35:5! 5: [183 oT 
From thence I came, where all the Deſtinies dun, 
Do {it and ſmile at theſe unequal ties 6, 24 
"Tis vain to ſing an Hy note z c bf % be© , b 
Light not thy Torch, for 1 prepare my best. lates 27314 51 1s bal H 


Hym. Why, Chara, wh P1969 ee e | als bed ebf. 
Char. Know, I did lately view -; + + tab yar: 7 wol! 
The Fatal Siſters, whilſt his Thread they ire 0 2725 104 24 fl sd! 
The laſt remains were on the Diſtaff put, 
And one prepar'd the feeble tine ttt 
Hym. Fond Fool, go back again, and thou tal find 
So fair a Thread with hie ſo firmly wind., A 


No Deſtiny will venture to divide | 

ane ONISapNE ©} aidz 1 228 we bee 7 nv 

Gaze, and ſubmit. * aged - _ zm 18 Naht 1 0m! 
Char. What's this i (8 1 eb 1150 ow deaf 


appears 
Than Souls prepar*d — — Gt © Donn : 17 19H 
Appear, appear; youilatal Siſters, a ůãem 404 {low ee 
Before a Power thaticumTeverſe/yourdodm. Aon 5010 AI 


en IS. 85 err l 
obey ; tis j at Love aa. Jlogot ein * end 

_ the fake Eads — W 10 2 2 * 
2 Firſt 1 reſign my Arrows and my BoW. - 

The Fates ſubmit their dreadfatEnſigns too. 

Cher: Charon will lende his — 7 m ot: „ Anti 

And t Es Feet lay den his Oar. i. S A. 

Hym. Aſcend, aſcendp,you hates, and mo wm 

in various meafures with! the God of Love. 11:07) 2554! — 577 1 

n Y. moyery 3915! LE 

7 203 ee ths 492 T acl 


ek, our hated "Va 
ani with They compte re 15 moving Spheres: : im 8: v2 .w As 
The Spirits firſt dance un Antick me Deſtinies join. 
W in a grand Dann. s 43 . 
0 TON 1. ir. 
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Mir. How my Eyes are chain d unto hat glorious Object! 
She acts like what ſhe is, a Miracle; a 
And I am Joſt in wonder ! 

Caſt. Good Morning to my faireſt Miſtreſs : 

May but my Joys this day, be yours for ever ; 
I know not how to wiſh you more. | 

Bran. Uncle, muſt I bid her good-morrow too? 

Theſe Spirits have ſo ama'd me, I can ſcarce fetch my breath. 

Caſt. By all means. 

Bra Why then, — Good-morrow, Miſtreſs; tis Signior ghee 
Bids you good-morrome-I wiſh you as good luck as my ſelf. 
As I ſuppoſe, you may have heard of me ; | 
For I am going the way of all Fleſh too. 

Mir. If 1 cou*d ſpeak, I find I cannot join 
In Wiſhes of this nature: How my Soul ſtruggles in me! 

Mor. Come down Daughter, and meet us in the Hall, 

So to the Temple, where all Complements 

Are quickly ended. Come, rr your Ceremony 

Defers your happineſs. | LCExecunt. 


The Curtain draws, ' Maner Miranzo. 5 
Mir. The lovely A pparition's vanift*d ; O for a _ 

To call it back again; but the black Spirits ox 
Are ſubject unto charms, and not 17 N. fegen e 
At what a diſtance ſhe ſurpri)ẽmr d! 
Had the great God of Love us'd other Eyes, | 
He had at rovers vainly ſhot his Dart; 4 1 2 Jon 1 
Hers had the power alone to carry level to my beart. ZZ wack 
How hapleſs muſt my deſtiny needs prove, Aeta bi 217 . 
: That in one inſtant both (eipaltaSioce | |  dhiige © 153g bene 


SC E'NE 1. asd: ene b. 


* * 4 
| - fl 


bn air . 207 bn „ N. N 
Emer Tacrola and Bottoleir IV 06520 iet 07 
* uin, Tru * vais mT g 


Tac. Good Bitte, ſet theſe things opon the helf. dive 238d 911 / 
I muſt ſtay hereto give my Lad bed Things, MM nie vas ge 
She's coming down this way; I e de eic: 2 ol d- 
Her Vail; nay, prethee do ſo much Dr . 1 61 3218 ales ar 
Bot. Well, well; Pox on't, irtake no joy lets Wedding. og. 
Tac. Nay, prethee no diſcomi h]] honeſt: Bee 
Bot. O rare! honeſt Bortele? before night 


You'l ſcold at this honeſt Botrols; 083.225 ; do yes 5: 
Tac. Thou deſerPPtit twice, where l do loste, dur. : 5 ao ben 
42. 5 me *1J ,quD 
GY Be- dalia * ade, 2185 4 MT a 
Emil. What's the matten? WEST 3H ts: AD mls 
Bot. Nothing, Miſtreſs. — tis at s. { Exie Bdttol0. 6 
Emil. Have you brought my Things; Govern eb nhl 
Tac. Yes, my ſweet Charge. D Do) d Ba 75 enolrd, al 
Emil, Where's the Company ? 
Tac. They all ſtay for you in the fin 42 | | 
Emil. J go, I g. 12 fir offere as ak 3 
Mir. Stay, ib vo 25 201: $91} 5 0759 ile: 
Emil. What's your pleaſure, Sir? - * N Nene 


Mir. I dare not tell her tis to gaze on her. LAſide. 
; "R | Madam, 
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Madam, the buſineſs I muſt acquaint you with 
Deſerves a privacy ; pleaſe you to command 
Your Woman for a minute to withdraw. 
Emil. Leave us a little, Governeſs. 
Tac, By my trotha comely Gentleman; had luck been, 
This might have made the better Hushand, 
Pray, Sit, be not tedious, here's buſineſs to be done. 
Mir, Not by the old Gentleman. Exit Taccola. 
I am a ſtranger to you, Madam; | 
My buſineſs will ſeem ſtrange too. - 
Emil. Pray quickly, Sir; I am ſtaid for. 
Air. That's part of it. 
Emil. Of whag ? e 
Air. Why, of my buſineſs, to deſice you not to go. | 
Emil. What mean you, Sir? why do you gaze ſo wildly ? 
I hope your thoughts are not ſo much unſettPd 
As your looks; why do you deſire me not to go? a! 
Mir. Why, you go to be married, do you not ? 
Emil. Yes; what do you mean? Pray leaye me. 
Air. I muſt not, nay, I cannot leave you. 
Emil. Not leave me ! What is the buſineſs 
That thus unſeaſonably you ſtay me for? 
Mir. I know I have done ill to trouble you; 
But who can help it; Love and Whirlwinds 
Will have their giddy courſes. 
The ſtory's ſhort, I ſaw and loy'd you. 
Wonder not; Lightning burns at a flaſh, 
When leſſer Fires do by degrees conſume. 6: 4 
Emil. It is not well to give me this ſtrange trouble. 
How did you come to meet me? 
Pray ſay no more; I muſt obey and marry. 
Mir. Do, and be happy. Tis true, 
I might have dy*d without afflicting you; 
For that I ask forgiveneſs. 
Emil. | forgive you freely. | "©: 
Mir. This then finiſhes my Wooing. [He draws 4 Peniard. 
Emil, Hold; you do not mean ſo madly ! 
Air. I mean thus, ſoberly. 6 
Emil. Where is your Reaſon and your Juſtice, Sir ! 
Think ont ; wou'd you rob another of his right? 
Your near Relation too 
Mir. Not by dying, do I? ä 
Emil. That offends Heaven, at whoſe diſpoſal 
You ought to be. K 
Mir. I am ſo; you are my Heaven here, 
And you diſpoſe me to my Fate. | 
Emil. Why dꝰ you cruelly diſturb me? I know 
You dare not be ſo injurious as to | 
Deſtroy at once your ſelf, and all my peace. | 
Mir, You miſtake; Alas! I have not courage enough to try 
Whether or no I can endure to live. 
Emil. Oh, you have ruin'd me | what ſhall I do! 
Mir. I am ſorry I have troubled you, indeedIam; 
But you began to plague me firſt; — 
I was at peace with Woman-kind z that is, 
I loy*d none till your eyes began the _ 
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Emil. What wow'd you have me do? how can I now 
Avoid this Marriage, ready for the Temple, 
Ingag'd by my Obedience, and my Promiſe ! 
Air. You may pretend a ſudden fickneſs, Madam. 
Emil. | need not much pretend it ; 
But what is your deſign in this? ET 
Mir. | dare not name a Pardon at the firſt pI ef 
only beg to be Reprievꝰd, that I may try * 207 011k. 
If it be poſſible to love you leſs, a ; 
And you may try to loye me more : 
But if you think it too much mercy to Reprieve me; 12 
Pronounce my Sentence quickly, you ſhall find me 
Your faithful Executioner. "Y 
Emil. You preſs mecftrangely ; | SEE PT 
I dare not be the cauſe of any murther :-. r 240 
Live——1 will not marry; by all 2 8 I will not: 
But from this time ſee me no more,. | 
Cruel diſturber of my Peace. 
Air. |loſt mine ficſt by ſeeing whit Y 
And though | promisꝰd to obey one Sentence, 5 
Yet this is too hard, dying' eaſi er: 
1 cannot promiſe never to ſee you more and live. 
Emil, Be gone, and leave the moſt unhappy of all Women. 
Mir. 1 go, remember only this Vo I leave n | 
Never to live to ſee you wretched or unkind. | LExit. 
| Emil. Ah me I need not wholly counterfeit 
Sickneſs; I have an Ague in my thoughts, 
Which ſhakes my Soul; 1 ſhall grow taint indeed. 
Governeſs. [Enter Taccola. 
Tac. O, ſweet Charge, there's old calling for you. 
Emil. | cannot go yet; lead me to my Chamber; 
I fear I ſhall grow ill. . 
Tac. How, how ! of 
Emil. Prithee peace. 
Tac. Why, what, a God's name, hath this young lion done 2 
What is he gone and pft you? 5 
Emil. Nothing, nothing; prithee along, I faint. CExennt. 


S C ENE III. 
Enter Bottolo. 


Bot. Hey day, what doings there's within! 
Signior Brancadoro has loſt his Miſtreſs ; 
By this time they are hunting on a cold ſcent, 
Or elſe have quite given her over. . 
I wonder my Miſtreſs had not the wit 
To run away, and hide for good and all, 
From her old Caterpillar. 
Hark, there's a new Noiſe within, * [Noſe within. 
And louder too than ever; l'm a Villain 
If I don't ſanſie I hear Taccola's ſhrieks 
A note above them all; what ſhoy'd this mean 2 


: 
= 


Enter Brancadoro. 
Bran. O, Bittolo, did'ſt thou ſee my Miſtreſs? As! live and breathe, 
I ne- 
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I never took more Pains a Squirrel- hunting, 
Than I have done in ſeeking her; 
I would give any thing in reaſon to any 
That could but bring Tale or Tidings of her. 
Bot. That reaſonable Reward would prove a Julio. 
Bran, Come, Bottolo, prithee come and r to look her. 


* N 
Bor. I had rather help to hide her from ſuch 
A covetous vapouring 33 
How now! - 
Enter Moreno haſtily. _ : 
Mor. O Bottols, Bottolo ! run, run, Bottolo,, _. oF 5 


. Bot. Whither, Sir? 
Mer. Any whither; run, run, fetch a Phi ö 
O, my Daughter, my Daughter ! . 
What, art thou here yet ? 1 5 
Bot. Why, what ails my Miſtreſs ? * "Re 
Aer. Dying, dying; ſhe fainted ſuddenly, e 
And lies — wt. Ta = | = 
Bot. A pretty ing towards; poor Sou 
Who can blame her to beafraid.tobe to be claſpꝰd by a an old . 
Whoſe embraces never ſuffer any geo . 
Mor. Art thou not gone yet ? R e Sicrah, - 
To Leonardo the Phyeiſian; make all thou 2 
Bot. I knew there wou'd no wood come of n SES 
Firſt or —_ I go, Sir, I go. 5 ; LExit Bottolo. 


Enter Caltruccio. 

Caſt. O miſchief! No heed of my.Niece !. 

Mor. My Daughter, my Daug 2 going. 

Caſt. And my Niece is quite | | ttt alt 
e n Di 
Oh, oh, what a fad day is this! * 4 

Mor. Never a hopeful Morning ſo Orecaſt! I 

Caſt. O my Miſtreſs! O my Niece! Undone; undone. 

Mor. Let'si in and adviſe together; FER 


. — *. wars aPhyſiciag,, 28 [Exeunt. 
SCENE Iv. 1 5 
* in \ , 2 7 Enter li * by 


Air. There's yet ſome hopes; bel einne, 
That cannot — ma ge 
He ſnatches others 


Into diſorder. oP JE. "IE 
rom their Free. 
And that makes way for his d 
I find we are alike ; for Peace mu 
More fatal than Love's Civil War to me. 
What a world of thoughts! now offer + 0. 
Their troubleſom evi to me! . 
Wou'd my Man Baptista ewes come : 
Heaven prevent miſchance r abe bis 60 5 
I truſted him to help N iſter's * n „ 
| No wel was left at laſt | 


* 


r 10 


BY: The vu pi. 


To cozen Brancadoro of her: ä 24 
The Fool had almoſt flown her to aMark. 4 e 
O Cialto, — I have Ea News to tell thee. Trays 


Emer Cialto. 
Cial. Your looks expreſs as much. 
I thought ſorrow and wildneſs | 
Had hung upon no brow but mine. 
Where have you been? What is the Wedding fnith'd 3 ? 
Why are you thus confus'd ? — ha! — where's Samira? 
Mir. Not matriedto Brancadoro, nor ever Hall. 
Cial. O, my beſt Friend, pardon my fears; 
How ſafe Tam! in thee ! But where is ? 
Mir. You ſhall know preſently ; 
I appointed my man Bapmiſta hs 
To wait my coming to this place ; —5 
But an accident has brought me ſooner has | chooght.” 
Cial. Bleſs me ! What accident ? 8 


„ 


In thine eyes appears 

A ſtrange diſorder. 

Air. No, no, no great matter; eee friends,Sir, 25 

Now at your own rate; I am turn d | 3 
Cial. Why, tis i le! Who Ir 7 1 

He that usꝰd to brag his heart was fortiſ'd n $6 

With ſcorn and chexrfotnef 1 1 25 wy. 


Mir. O, Sir, I rejoyce you are in fach'perfect wenwey g's 
But ſee, Baptiſtai is return'd. Now, — what News? 


Enter Baptiſta. 


Bapt. As you directed, Sir, fotind axopportunity /i 0 2 
That favourꝰd the deſign your Siſter had: 99 UU „ ed 
The idle Perſons, that had no buſineſs” 3 190 ; 1 * 
But to mind others Actions, I got bet! 1970 


Into the Cellar, whil'ſt ſhe made her . 8 9B : 4 
Mir. To the ene 307 b , e 29] 
Bapt. Thither ſhe told me ſhe would go. Th LR 5 
Mir, is well 
Cial. How] to the Nunnery ! ſhe Abe wing ting s, 

'Tis probable; for nothing here below 

Is worth her Love: I find 1 cannot jet? 

Submit ; my Paſlion will reſiſt, 


Though Heaven it ſelf does prove j Rival. LExit Cialto haftsly. 
Mir. Cialto, friend Cialto; he's gone. : * 

Hey day, how Love tumhles us abo li! ns 

Yet I admire not now at this diſtration; - ooo oo Ow 


For mad men wonder not at one another. 3215 022: 
Bapt. But, Sir, I have ee totell . ent 5 
The fair Emilia, with her old Govery 633 EIT 


Is fled to the Nunnery too. „ Tal Conits gon bid 
Mir. How ! isꝰt poflible ? m1 07 18 Wi o. "2219201: 
Bape. *Tis certain, Sir; and 6 Fo, — 10 :J0WD Tot" bv 

She left a Note upon her Table: 1 5 3 0 25157 

All the Houſe is in an uproar, ne 25 ng , bend /. 

928 


And fancy *ewas a Plot between the "qo wed 
Mir, Above my hopes lhe then has 
Not to beſtow her ſelf; but what a Devi 


het * 70 
STIs , 3: 2 8. 
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Does ſhe'do at the Nunnery? ? | 
That may be worſe than th? other if ſhe howd: 122 
Turn Non now; like enough; when people are croſid 
And vevd, they grow Religious preſently.  _. | | 
I muſt do ſomething. How my thoughts work, LHe ſtudies. 
Heaving like labouring Moles within the Earth! | 
Ha, Baptiſta. "UII! 91 N | 
Bapt. Sir. ; 
Mir. Haſt thou not told at a Brother is a Friar? 
_ [ have, Sir, in the next Convent. 1 
Ar. Couꝰ dſt thou nos prevail with him to lend me L , 
A little of his holineſs ? | | 
- Bape. What mean P u, Sir? 
Mir. Nay, I mean hone of his prayers nor Meditations; 
At this time I have no uſe for a good thought: 
'Tis his Habit only for a few hours; PIE not abuſe it, 
On my honour; Thou darꝰ'ſt truſt me, dar ſt not? 
Bapt. You cannot doubt that, Sir; and I am ſure 
My Brother*s thoughts of you are as mine are: 
Pl try preſently. if you pleaſe, Sir. | 
Mir. Come, Ple go along with thee z | _ 1:91 o 
For my deſign requires ſome haſtetee Hei 8 
Thy careand love ſhall be requited. * e Y - Cane. 


2 
eee 
Enter Moreno. 


Mor, Worſe and worſe ; my Day Danghtes! 
Couzen?d, abusꝰd and cheated * ber, my "I: 
Signior Caſtruccio, Brancadoro, here 4 you? 2035 | 


Enter Caſtruccio and Brancadoro, 
Caſt. What's the mutter? od 1 of 
Mor. Oh, my Daughter gone, bet ran ne. i 
With her old Beldame. | 18 
Cat. How, fled and e 1 = 
Mor. Sone, gone. 2 SU b Ho His F fa 
Bras. My Miſtreſs ſhew?d ber the y. 8 01¹= 1 * 
Villerotto ſhall let him alone now, | 


If I com d but find him. No Wedding, no Killing, „led: {all 


$113 ont TI: © 
Bl Enter a Serve. 25 * * 

Caſt. How now? an News yet?? W 20 jad 
Where's my Nephew 2 % 10 

Serv. He's not in the Houle, Sir. i 0 #5 92 

Mor. We are all abüs'd and cheated: | wo? 211 2004 

Bran. I am couzenꝰd tec of my — but 25 loog 157414 | 
AsI can keep my Money, the care's the leſs. nc * "va | 43 

Caſt. It is in vain longer to vex our ſelves; 1 lane | 
Let's in and conſult; then, if we judge a, i#3 354i. 8 | a 
We'lgo o together to the Nunnery, 19 9157 : t 3000s 17 2d eb 3 
And there make our demands, 8 21 27 300115 1 Kg: ig Ht 
You for your bter, | for my Niece. {14/5 14; AEST 

Mor. You ile es welt; come, lus not delay +> Nil 


Sigaior Brancadero + you muſt lo en 98 l lags. 4. 4 
Sal 7 vg Bras: | 
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Bran. With all my heart; I long to ſee 
What the meaning of theſe tricks are: | 


Every body's conzen'd, as well as I. TE Sed LExeunt omnes, 
SCENE. vi | 
Enter Montalto, «nd to Companions. | 


Mont. We are matvellouſiy kept on duty; not one, Allarm we 
1 Com. Our Scout is watching for Iatelligence; 
To ſay truth, the Gentleman takes a world of — 
Ment. Wou'd he wou'd take leſs; ; he pays well, 
And 'tis no matter how long tis a doing. 
2 Com. What are you ſqueamiſh ſtill, Captain? 
Mont. Pox on't, I can t conceal my villainous apprehenſions 
From theſe Raſcals; without dotibt the Rogues | F 
Are as timorous as Latn, though they hide it better. LAſide. 


LEnter Villerotto with another, and pulling in Samira. 
How now? what's here to do? | 

Vill. Nay, do not ſeem angry: 2 1 
This is ſtrange rambling on your Wedding day. | 
Gan. Impudent Raſcal, unhand me: h 
How dare you aſſumethe boldneſs to examine me 2 

Vill. Spoil not your good face with frowns ; 

Tis to no purpoſe ; You muſt he my prisꝰ ner. 

Sam. Your Priſoner, Slave! 

Vill. Yes mine, till I know 
In what condition you have leſt Maſter ; 

Your flights ſuſpicious ; per ?ave murther'd kim. 
Sam. No, the FooPs alive $o thank you 
For your officious rudeneſs. | 

Vill. If he be not, your life ſhall ſatisfie. | 

Mon. ?Tis not in our bargain to deal with 5 LAfde. 

Vill. There's ſomething more than ordinary; . 
for guilty perſons uſe ſuch flights; 4 4 
Here, take her away. 

Sam, What, will you murder me? help, help. 

Vil. Stop your mouth, or PI ſpoil the paſſage to't, 


LH * Hater. 
And make an hole to let your Clamours out 
By th* way, before they climb up to your Throat. 5 
Enter Emilia and Taccola. 
— hat have we here? more Quarry on the wing? 
ow the Covie's ſcatter d ? 
Sure tis ſhe; tis, tis Emilia. 8 20 ng” ven 
Here bas been ſome miſchief praftivd; z er 
Pll ſeize her coy oſ ther will nt company. EE 
Stay, who are you? 219 | . 
Emil. Ah me! 2 ο 0155 IH Qt 1 — 
Vil. Vs ever wakes. b 1 3 1 ec 
May be you cannot ſpeak for want of Air, + - ol A 
PII give you vent. Ithought ſo, ——is ſhe. C a her, 
Emil. Oh, I am ruin d. 
Yil. Troth, like enough; and poſſibly you ene 8 
Eil. pray ſtop me not ; 'but rather, if you have pity, RY 


\ 
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Conduct me to the Nunnery, 
Vill. O, do your miſchiefs prompt you to a refuge? 
I'll find you out a place of ſafety. 
Two of you come along with me; 
Bring them along too. 
Tac. Raſcal, what doſt thou mean to do with us ? | 
Vill. N othing wich your Antiquity. 8 
Sam. Conduct us to an Officer of Juſtice ; | * 
We dare appear, Sir. 
Vill. Stop her mouth; IAI Confer what to do with ”=_ x 
Bring them along, I ſay. | 
Do you wait here till I return; 8 
A minute brings me back. Gery with te Horen + Villiots, 
and the . ; 
Mont. Why, this is horrible We. 
We muſt only it ſeems do the worſt wo rk. 
Why, methinks one might ſerve this unconſcionable What's © 
But it may be we, like Serving men, 


5 


* 
5 — 5 
. 


May be permitted to fall to after-him.\" . 
This plunder though ought to be divided I 
Among us that did the duty. F 


1 Com. Tis but reaſonable ; perhaps be thinks 4 1010 
That full temptation cannot lire | 
In our hunger-ſtary'd bodies. | 
Mon. Before I ſaw theſe ſprightly Wenches . : 
I thought ſo too; but | am not hungry now: | 
A Man has never any ſtomach 
When he is over- heated. 


Enter Villerotto baſtily, with the ſecond Companion, 
Vil. Whiſt, whiſt ; this way, this way: 
No bravely ſeize the prey, he's coming directly to you. 
Mont, Pox o' th' News: Now have I no mind 
To the Wenches neither; this fear can lay that Deyil, 
That will obey nor hunger, nor 
Vill. Come, follow me; thru home and ſure. 
Mont. I, I, ſo we might. 
vill. Doubt not your full reward. LExeunt. 


SCENE VIL 
Enter Miranzo in 4 F riars Habit, with a Friar and Baptiſta. 


Mir, Thanks, holy Sir; and pray be confident 
That have no deſign nor thought 
Which may abuſe this habit. 
Fri. You are too noble, 
Mir. In that reſt aſſured ; now Sir retire, 
I need no farther your proteCtion. 
Fri. Heavens direct and ſend you peace of mind. 
Mir. Thanks, holy Father. 
Baptiſta, wait at my Uncle's Houſe till you hear from me; 
I ſhall need nothing now but an old Shooe caſt after me. 
. I will not fail, Sir. This is ſtrange ! 
lie uſes not to be ſo diſturbꝰd. [Exennt ſeveraly. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 
Enter Cialto ſol. 


Cial. Love's conſtant diet is not hope, I ſee; 
For mine wou'd then be ſtaryd ; but it is ſtill alive, 
And ſtrangely on deſpair knows. how to thrive. 
Yet think, Cialto, how prepoſterous tis 
To fear the loſs of that which *rwere unworthy, 
In thee now to wiſh. my 
But — the Sun muſt at a diſtance ſhine, - | : | 
It would beget an horror in Mankind, | \ 
Shou'd they. but ſęar he wou'd for ever ſet. 
Though in this place ſhe riſes a degree _. 
Up towards n yet ſhe ſets to me. b 
Enter Villerotto, Montalt6, and two Companions, with 
their hands on | their S words. 
Ha! who are theſe, whoſe diſmal looks 
Are ſeconded by their poſtures ! _— 
Which is your way, Gentlemen ? 
You ſtare as if you had loſt it. 
Vill, No, we know our way, *tis to thy heart, 
And thus we force it. 
Cial. T will be hard to find, 


As they fight, enter Miranzo in bis Friars Habit; be ſnatches 
a Sword from one of them, and by his help the Aſſailants 
are beat off. 
Mir. What horrid Act is this! How, Cialto 
Vill. Villains, make up; ſure I * * him. 
Cial. So hold, Sir? 
Vill. Bold as your ſelf, Sir. — It is in vain; | 
Hell take theſe Raſcals. 
Mir. What caus'd this foul play, 2 
Cal. Holy Sir, you know as much as I. 
Mir. How do you feel your ſelf? . 
Cial. Hurt, Sir; but not to any danger, as I gueſs 
Yet I bleed: Vour timel y aid 
Makes my life yours; I ſhowd not have expected 
Such a relief from any in your Habit. 
Mir. How, Cialto, do you not know me? 
Look again; ſure if you lov'd me, 
There's no diſguiſe cou'd hide Miranxo from you. 
_ How, Afiranzo  O, my Friend, what means this Habit ? 
. You bleed ; I dare not i pend the time to tell you. 
Allo ay ſtory; 1 doubt here was foul play. 
One of theſe Villains 1 know to be Brancadero's Servant: 
But whither were you going? 
Cial. To the Nunnery; but prethee ſatisfie my 19 longing, 
What?s to be done in this diſguiſe ? 
Mir. A very pious work, I can aſſure you; —— why,—— 
I am going to confeſs my Miſtreſs. 
Cial. Thy Miſtreſs ! 
Alir. You may remember my Uncle was in a fair way 
To Marriage. 


not yet? 


Cial. 
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Cial. Why, is he not married ? 
Mir. No. 
Cial. How ſo ? 
Air. I frighted his Miſtreſs away, and in this Nunnery 
She has taken SanCtuary ; her I am going to confeſs; 
I ſhould be abominably out of Countenance — | 
Cial. At what, Man? | 1 
Mir. N hy, if ſhe ſhow'd confeſs, amongſt her ſins, 
That ſhe loy'd me, for one. | 
Cial. You wou'd abſolve her, wou'd you not? 
Mir. Ves, and her Penance ſhou'd be to continue in her Sin; 
But we trifle here, forgetting thy condition. | 
Cal. Piſh, I ſcarce feel my hurts. 
Air. Come, our Adventures lie together; lean on me; 
Nay, yet more; counterfeit enough, *twill move the more 
Pity ; thy Wounds and my Habit will without doubt 
Opea theſe charitable Gates. | [They knock. 


| A Nun appears. 
Nun. What is your buſineſs, Father ? | 
Air. 1 am ſent from Father Vincentio, unto the Lady Emilia. 
Nun. Here's no ſuch perſon. 
Air. How | *is not the Cuſtom of holy places to deny truths. 
Nun. Nor is it now practis'd. 
Air. Why her Father ſent away Father Vincentio, 
Immediately to diſpatch ſome holy Man, 
To reconcile her troubled Spirit, 
Which causꝰd her to fly hither, 
Nun. She came not to this place. 
Mir. Nor Samira, Caſtruccio's Niece ? 
Nun. By all that's holy, neither. 
Mir. 1 dare not but believe you, 
Pardon me for preſſing you ſo far. . 
Nun. All Peace dwell with you. [Exit Nun. 
Ciat: How, not here I did you not miſtake, Afirenzo ? 
And have forgot, and ſent her to ſome other place? 

Mir. I am amaz'd ! 

Cial. Do not wonder ; you cannot loſe your Siſter, ſure. 

Mir. Not loſe her ! 

Cial. I hope ſo; for*tis probable ſhe knows your mind. 

Air. I ſcarce underſtand yours, nor do you know your own; 

If you do, *twill be ingenuous to ſpeak it plainer. 

Cial. If I ſhow'd be jealous, or diflike any thing, 
*Twou'd ſeem ridiculous ; ſuch humours 
Are only fit for thoſe that either hope, 

Or elſe are in poſſeſſion. — Farewel. — 
1 wiſh your Siſter happy. | 

Air. Stay; — conſider this is the ſecond time 
That you have ſtarted into mean ſuſpicions : 

You will repent. ; 

Cial. I do repent that I purſu'd your Siſter 
With a Paſſion that hath out · lĩvd all my proſperity, 
As if a Ghoſt ſhov'd love; for tis not I, 

But 'tis Cialto's ſhadow that you gaze on. 

Mir. Tis indeed his ſhade, or ſomething leſs, 

That bears no ſhape of him, por of is mind : "ak 


[He offers to go om. 
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Cial. I know it but too well ; —— yet-perhaps - 
You may have ſo much Friendlhip left, at my requeſt, 
To give it out that | am dead. 
Mir. What's your deſign in that report? 
Cial, You will not do it then. 
Mir. I won'd know why. Mo 
Cial. Nay then. | 
Mir. Come, your humour ſhall have its courſe, 21 
I'll do%t without a queſtion: "12 
But why ſhou'd I report that you etre dead 
Cial. You {aid you wou'd not ask me 7 nor need. Ti "ny or” RAIN 
You fear to give out an untruth; it may de Ar ſa: % N 1040 


7 
Fed 


In the mean time I muſt diſguiſe my ſetf;: re! . id 
As from henceforward I ſhall every dag ba 20 „ õοẽj⁴m NK 
Reſemble leſs and leſꝭ what once I was —E½ow 
. running to decay grow every moment 1 
like themſelves; and ſo do I. £438 uαν,juu s ago 


That at the laſt the name of Friend 
Will not fit you or me; for I ſhall be detay'd, 


Never to be repair'd again and we muſt part UOY 4.36) #/ wah 
Still more und mores dillar-ybe laſt our diſtance on nnn KR 
Will grow ſo great that none will gueſs ils m 14 
We ever were united: 80 Lines i lth 


Both from one Centre drawn, {till more and more divide, r A 
Till for the World at laſt they grow too wide... L Ea. 


Mir. I forgive thee, poor Cialis; for ham ſonſiblle on mul 
What a diſtraction governs thee, by the confuſi on. 
That throws my thoughts into as much diſorder ; | +1 | | * 
For I have raid a War where Peace ſtill N | it val 


In the calm Empire of Emilias Breaſt : - 

And = is fled from me back to her peace. 

et — 

What is the meaning that my Siſter fails? 3 0 obig 
I krow not what to think; I ſtand like one has „55 A 
Loſt his way, and no Man near him to enquire it of. 

Yet there's a Providence above that knows | 4 5 
The roads which ill Men tread, and can direct by A 
Enquiring Juſtice: The Paſſengers that travel on,, , 1k 
In the wide Ocean, where no paths are, | | 13H 
Look up, and es oy (NNN rr eil 5 LExi. 


8 8 Py a 
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ACT iv. SCENE Lun” e. 
ers Montalto, and his two Companions of 36 


1 Com. cm Roth, Captain, I did not perceive 2 — e Kal. 
That daring Valour you talk of. 
Mont. Thy fears blinded thee, elſe thou might ſt have ſeen v 
hat furions thruſts I exchanged with that Devil 1 4; | 
In a Friars Habit. You are a Courteous Gentleman, i 
To lend your Sword at ſuch a time. Þt 8 
2 Com. He came behind me on the ſudden, 
And wrench'd it from me: 


Who wou' d have ſuſpected a Friar for ſuch tricks? = © 
I Com. 
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1 Com. All our reward is loſt ; if we might have it, 
I think we ſhou'd be aſham'd to ask it; 
He that hir'd us was hurt himſelf. | | 
Mont. Why, 'twas his own cauſe, and bis own fault; 
As for Example, Ill ſhew you what he ſhowd have done; 
Obſerve me. oy 


Enter Miranzo, and Baptiſta following at a diſt ance. 
How now -— what Apparition's this, as a Friar ? 
I hope, cis not another fighting Friar. X 
*Slid, 'tis he; my villainous apprehenſions 
Go as true as a Sun-dial, +: | 
What an unlucky poſture he bas found me in, 
Wou'd my Sword were up to th? hilts in him | 
Or a Dunghill, or any thing that wov'd but hide it. . 
Mir. What, more miſchief towards? Lam provided for them now; 
They are thoſe very Raſcals: —— I know that bluſtring 
Fellow again: Now Heav*a proſper my deſigns ; 
have a fair occaſion to improve them. 3 
How now, Gentlemen? What means a Weapon drawn? 
Mont, We, Sir, are Men that Have been us'd * 
a handle Swords; when there's no War to imploy them, 
e play with *um in peace: I hope tis no offence © 
To haye a kindneſs for our beſt Friends. > : 
Sure he knows us not —  — 1 Aſide. 
1 Com, Alter your Countenance as much as poſſible, a 
Captain; perhaps he may not know! us. 
2 Com. Pl ſeem blowing my Noſe, and ſo hide my face. 
lid, I have no Handkerchief to do it with. | 
Air. Youſtare as if you did not know me. 
Mon. Know you? how ſhou'd we know you? 
Mir. No? that's ſtrange ; one of you, was ſo civil 
To lend me a Sword lately; > i | 
Can you yet call me to remembrance? ® __- | 
Mon. We know not what you mean; if we wereFriends, 
We are not now at leiſure to anſwer idle queſtions. , [He offers to go. 
Mir. Nay, you mult ſtay ; come, no bluſtring; s 
am provided now, look you -— [He ſhews a Sword under his Gown. 
I ſhall not trouble you for a Sword again. | 
Mont. Wou'd he had mine, where I cou'd wiſh it. 
Mir. J am ſorry I have an unplesſant queſtion to ask you; 
But yet it muſt be anſwer d. 2 


on, Muſt! 4 | | 
Mit. Yes, muſt ; and you will do it calmly, 
For all your ſtormy looks. N 


Bladder, if thou continueſt thus to ſwell, 
PI1 make an hole to let out your vain humour. 
Mon. "Tis well you are a Man of peace, or elſe —— 
1 Com. Not half ſo much as he is. . . 
Mir. Never at peace with Murtherers; Impudent Villains, 
Who hir?d you to that damn'd act ; ; 
Of murthering the generous Cialto # 
Had not your feet been nimbler than the Sword, | 
Pd paid you your juſt hire, Sir — Come, confeſs, | 
1 Com. We are undone. —— Lord, how our Captain looks big, 
And trembles all at once! | 


F 2 x Aon. 
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Mon. We do not underſtand you. 
Mir. Well, I cannot {tay to parley; 
Here, take away theſe Raſcals Swords. 
Mon. How, our Swords! | 
Mir. Come, come; nay, it muſt beſo; 
I know your gentle natures. 
Mon. Why, Sir, I deny nothing, to one of your Coat 
Or elſe 
Air. You wou'd detiver them however. 
1, 2 Com. Good Sir, diſgrace us not. 285 | 
Mon. Pox on't, wou'd that were theworft; : 
How the Rogues ſtand upon their credit ? | 3 
Mir. Diſgrace you! is that poflible ? Come, Auer, teltver,” 
Or you ſhall have ours, d' (ce, 7000 do nat wiſh them. © 
Mon. Well, our Religion 700 70 e to this; but i it ſhall be * 
Condition you uſe it well till you 1 
"Tis a good Blade. They deliver their Swords.” 
Mir. If the Blade be good, you aal have. Knife out of i "Ba 
"Tis your only Weapon, this was not well mounted. 2 


* 1 A 4 4 ” 


Mon. Well, Sit, you are N de ce out leaves. ae 


Air. O, by no means; you tiuſt n up too. 
Here carry thefe Gentlemen Waker paving: | 
To Cialto's Kinſman z thefe are the my 


He has been looking for; [ leave them to his Extnithtion.” 1 vg 


Mon. O, good Sir, we will do any thing. 
Mir. Away with them; 

If they ſtir ; and d? hear ' He hairs mahlt 
Bapt. Yes, Sit. Come, my Maſters. [Exit Miranzo. . 
Mon, What ſay you Friends? umh —— 

This was a good Bargain; we ſhall never have fath another : 

How plaguily you gueſs'd ! we axe not likely | 

To live to make another: Mat ſay Fon 

To a Dialogue with Fe: had Conſcience ? * ' 

, I Com. Why, if we hang we [hall be in no more wants, 

And you'll be in no more frights, "Captain. 
Bapt. Come along, Gentlemen of the peaceable Blade: 

But, d' hear? if you can yet be honeſt, 

And confeſs truly and penitently, 

You may *ſcape, Ill undertake it. | 
Mon. We will confeſs all we know, Sir. 
1 Com. Yes, and more too, if that will dot. 


Bapt. Come, deſpair not then. I + 


scENE I . 
Enter, as to the Nunnery, Caſtruccio, Moreno, » Brancadoro,and Bottolo. 


Bran. If they be here, wel fetch them out with a vengeance 
Knock, Bottolo, break the Gate down. "TM A. knocks. 

Bot. "They are deaf, or elſe at —_— 

Bran. 1, ſo they had need, to ask Werne 
For all their tricks. How out of * Uncle, 
Will my Miſtreſs be when ſhe ſees me me 

Caſt. And my. Miſtreſs too, Nephew. . 

Bran. Why there's one comfort yer,” they did not run 
After other Men; Pd have made any Man ſmoak 


That 


PM follow at a diting, ere 


That ſhou'd have been ſo bold to have ventur'd 


On my Miſtreſs. ——W hat, no body come yet? Knock again; 
Theſe be fine tricks. | [Bottolo kevocke 
Bee. Not a diſtreſſed Damſel yet appears 8 | 
on of the ſacred Caſtle ; ——Now one bolts; [Enter Nun. 


Ve ſhall have a godly Exhortation, 
Whether we get any Women, or no. 
Nun. What means this earneſt knocking at the Gates 1 
Bran. What a fooliſh queſtions that ? we wou'd come in; 
Nun, Our Laws forbid that men ſhou'd enter hefty 
Bran. Fiddle faddle, Il come in pan fetch others out too; ; 
Sce who ſhall ſay me nay, + 
Nun. Uſe no tude force, *twill be 2 difreſ] ſpect 
To Heaven, as wellas want of manners: © | 
Is there a cauſe for all this „ * 
Bran. Ves, that there is; here you ſhelter every leren 4 5 
Briug um out, or Plffeeze you. 
Bot. Why hel beat her ; *tis à flerce Hector. 
- Nun. What is it you demand, or whom? 
Bran, Why, we demand Samira and Emilia; 
Here is her Uncle, and the others Fathet: 
My Name's Sigoior Brancudoro; you have heard on't, 
I warrant you, ©re now. 
Nun. I know not what you mean. 46 
Mor. *Tis true, holy Maid, ſuch we have of, 
And hither they are fled. 
Nun. Certainly, Sir, there are none ſuch here. 
But Il go in and ask the truth. * © | 
Caſt. We thank you. | LExit Nun. 
Bran. *Slid, if ſhe had not left ber tricks and denial, 


I wou'd have nit her a dowſe in the cho 
Bot. Like enough; perhaps he = 1 his life, 


And now wou'd fleſh himſelf upon a 


Enter Nun. 
Nun. Here'are no ſuch perſons as you enquire 0 
or. How, how ! why my Daughter Emilia Le 
Upon her Table, expreſſing ſhe fled hither, | 
For ſome trouble ſhe had within her. © 
Nun. There's ſome abuſe in this; for but &en now 
There was a Friar that enquit'd for theſe Ladies; Yah 
He held a Gentleman ſeem'd hurt to death: 
He was earneſt, as you are; but he was farisfd, 
As you may pleaſe to be. 
Bran. No, it does not pleaſe us to be ſatisſi'd, 
Nor will we be fatisfied; let's in and ſearch. 
hat hurt Gentleman was Cialto, without queſtion. 
— — Now if I cou'd but find my Miſtreſs. Aſide. 
Nun. ] hope you do not mean to be injurious. | ; 
Caſt. 1 hope you do not think it lawful | 
To conceal Children from their Parents; this wow'd be 
The refuge then of every wilful Child. 
Nun. Pray believe you are not now abus d; 
By our beſt hopes there are no ſuch pet ſons 
Within our Walls; we wow d not for a world deny a Truth. 


Mer. This is ſtrange; but we muſt — 2 4 
Bran: 
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Bran But we may chuſe whether we willor ho. 
Nun, Heaven reſtore all you have loſt, 
And then preſerve it to jou. 
Caſt. We thank you. LExit Nan. 
Bran. P'll not thank her; a pox of her truths ; ; 
1'11 not be couzen'd by any holy Jugler of them all. | - 
Mor. Come, let's not neglect to caquire ſome other way; 
Tis vain to linger here. 
signior Brancadoro, what courſe take you ? 
Bran. I'll go abont a little buſinels, and preſently 
Set ſome to enquire; if the be aboge-ground, Þ11 have her. 
Caſt. Farewel, Signior ; wel loſe no time neither; 
[Exit Caſtruccio and Moreno. 
Bran. Some comfort yet, that I have ſuch fair hopes: 
Cialto's dead; now I ſhall keep my Eſtate query br 
And if cow'd but find my Miſtreſs, I ſhow's have her too. 
Now the roaring Lion's dead, I dare look after my Prey. 
Well, ——-whar's beſt todo ? let me conſider, 


Enter Villerotto. 
Vil. What, i is he ſtudying ; why the Devil 
Does he thus ſeem to ſearch or prudent thoughts, 
That has not lodging in his Brains for one? 
Yet he ſtudies; ſomething is in the matter. | 
Fortune, that brought thoſe beauteous Priſoners under 
My power, proſper me-now in driving of my Bargain. — Sir. 
Bran. How now? —O/ilerotto, come jult in the nick; 
I want thy advice and help; my Miſtreſs | 
Is not here at the Nunnery. - | | 
.Vil, How, Sir! not at the Nunnery ! why, you told me that * 
Emilia had left a N you her Table, 
That ſhe was fled "If * here? 
Bran. Pox of her . ks 
Vil. Who told you his? 
Bran. Why, a little harlotry Nun. 
Vil. She lyed ſure. 
Bran. I ſaid ſo; I was going once to hit her a Cuff Gelb Ear, 
But that ſhe told me ſome good News. 
Vill. What was that? 
Bran. She told me a Gentleman was dying, and a Friar 
Fas carried him away; 3 that's you know who. 
Haſt heard any News? 
Vi Yes, your Enemy is dead. 
Bran. For certain? 
Vl. So? tis reported generally. I 
Bran. Why, | have nothing then to fear but his Ghoſt ; oy 
And if that ſhou'd be troubleſom, 1] quiet him, 
If Chriſtendom can afford a Conjurer. 
Now if I cou'd but find my Miſtreſs — But Villerotto, 
If any of the Rogues ſhou d be taken that know thee. 
Vil. 1 hope not, Sir. - 
Bran. Hope! — isꝰt come to that? Art not ſure.— ha? 
Now ſhall not I ſleep one wink this Night; 
I {hall do nothing but think and dream, 
And dream, and think of Judges, Serjeants, Bars, 
And Hangmen; wow'd I had ne'r medled with it. 


er ſhe nor Samira are here. 


Vil. 
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Vill. There is a way, Sir, to ſecure you. 6 

Bran. Name it, name it, good Villerotto. 

Vil. 1 muſt go plant, Sir, in another Country; 1 
Then you are ſaſe. 

Bran. Why, faith and troth I ſhall be loth to part with thee; 

But what muſt be, muſt be; Friends muſt part. 
—— \Wowd I were well rid of him. [ Aſide. 
If thou think?lt it fit, I ſhall be rulꝰd. 82 

Vill. And conſent I ſhall be gone. 

Bran. But againſt my will, as Pm an honeſt man 
For let the worlt come to the worlt, I kgow thou woud'ſt not 
Betray me, wou dſt thou. Vilerotto?——ha? & +, 

Vill. Nay, I cannot tell what operation 
A Rackand Torture might have on me; I am fleſh and blood. 

Bran. So am Itoo, I know it by my ſhaking. 

This was a bugs word; _— wou'd be were gone. \Ldjide. 
Nay, Villerotto, tis for thy ſafety too as well as mine, ma'! 
That I conſent ; when o ͥdꝗſt go? 

Vill Soft, Sir. ſomething is firlt to be confider'd on. 

Bran. What's that? what's that? | 

Vil. Firſt tell me, Sir, is there no news. of the Ls „ 29% 

Bran. No, no; neither tale nor tidings, + / 

Vil. Have Signior Caſtruccionor Moreno | 
Heard nothing neither ? 112 

Bran. Not a ſyllable; I have told you all. di vt 

Vill. Are not the old Gentlemen much rroubled? 130 f | 
You bear your Loſſes pretty well, Sir. Fat Maine 5 5 

Bran, | have took on too, that 1 have, ö 
As much as the beſt of *um; it has made me t 4472 21 
Ready to hang my ſelf; but while my Money's left 1 * + * 

I ſhan't part with this World eaſily ; yet I wow'd give ſomewhat 
More than PII ſay, to get my Miſtreſs once again. | . 

Vil. What wou'd you give, Sir? > — 

Bran. Nay, nothing, unleſs I were ſure to have her, | 
And then ſure ſhe wouꝰd not run away agen. 

Vill. What wou'd you give to-marry her ? 

Bran. I, I, that's the buſineſs that I am to look after; 5 
I mult get ſome Heirs quickly, 

For fear the Brancadoro's Race ſnou'd ceaſe. 

Vill. That were pity. 
But if I cou'd be inſtrumental, nay, the only means 
To find your Miſtreſs out, and then marry her to you; what then ? 

Bran. Why, ſhe may run away afterwards, for ought I know. 

Vill. But what if l ſhou'd put you to Bed together? after that 
*T will be too late for her to take her flight. 

Bran. I marry, Sir; do this, and I'll give thee twenty Crowns. 

Vill. I thought ſo. —— You are wondrous bountiful : 

But not totrifle longer, look you, Sir, 
If you ſign this for my comfortable Subſiſtence, Pll be gone; 


5 


LAſide. 


[He ſbews 4 Writing: 
"Tis to ſecure you in a certain Safety: 
And into the Bargain I'll help you to your Miſtreſs , 
Yon ſhall wed her, and Bed her, 
Bran, What is't ? let's ſee. 
Vill. There's the Sum, Sir. [He * in the Writing, 
; "+; Brancadoro reads it. 


Brau. 


a * 
38 T be Surpriſal. 2 

Bran. How ! Two thouſand Crowns a year 
Pl give two thouſand of my Teeth as ſoon. 

YVill. Why then, Sir, take your chance, and Ill take mine: 

I muſt not ſtarve, nor will I. 

Bran. But if thou ſhou*dſt not help me to her. 

Vill. Then Pll be gone, and forfeic my Reward. 

Bran. I wou'd fain have her; but I wow'd fain keep my Money: 
But if I don't, he?l betray me, or cut my Throat; [ Aſide; 
"Tis a terrible dogged Fellow. . ; 

Well, Villerotto, III think on*c; come along, well go try 
If we can drive a Bargain: But doſt know where ſhe is? 

Fill. That I do not tell you; tis enough, I run the venture. 

Hark you, Sir. Spine N [He whifFers. 


Enter Mitanzo. . 

Mir. Ha! —— tis he; *tis Brancadoro and his Raſcal, 

That did attempt Cialtos Life : Fortune ſure 

Has offer*d them thus fairly to me, to make ſome uſe of: 

I hope they know me not; Pll try: | 

Save you, Gentlemen; —— may it not appear rude to ask you 

If you know one calPd Signior Brencadoro? | 
Bran. Yes, I know him as well as I know my ſelf. 

Mir. I have a little buſineſs with him, Sir, 

And wovu'd be glad to know where I might find him. 

Bran. Why, did I not tell you | knew him as well as my ſelf? 

That's as much as to ſay, | am he, if you mean 

The Honourable Brancadoro, Son | 

And Heir to Brancadoro, who was lately 

The great rich Senator. 

Ar. "Tis he, Sir, I mean, whoſe known worth 

Made it a duty in me to acquaint him 

Of a black Scandal ſome wild Tongues have caſt upon him. 
Bran. What's the buſineſs? if they talk of me, 

I'll make dem hold their Tongues. * 

Vill. How's this! | 
Mir. It will deſerve your Ear, Sir: 

The cauſe that made me knowing of your wrongs, 

Such 1 dare call *em, was by ſome diſcourſe 

That happen'd of the unfortunate Calro*s Death; 

There *rwas reported, that an idle Fellow, \ 

Who takes on him the Title of a Captain, 

Gives ont that he was hir*d by a Servant of yours 

To murder him; and they talk as if the Captain, 

And his lewd Companions, had been ſecur'd, 

At leaſt ſearch d after, by the direCtion of a Friar, 

But what Friar I — = _ f 
Vill. Plague on that holy Raſcal. ; Aſide. 
Bran. Hey, hey, a Friar ! what Friar, Villerotto? 5 
Vill. Why the Devil do you ask me? 1 know no Friar. 

O the damn'd Coxcomb ! f 
Mir. They grow concern'd; it works. * [Aſoae. 
Bran. Villerotto, d' hear? if thou cou dſt be ſure to help me 

To Samira, and then woud'ſt be gone into another Country, 

I wov'd ſign the Writing. 

Fill. Tl do it, Sir; nor ſhall you ſet your hand to's, 

Till I have ſhew*d you I can do it : —— But hark you, Sir, 


[ Aſide. 


n. Sep 46. 00 2 2 


If you ſhall then refuſe it, Fil betray all. $4.6 Me. 
Bran. Like enough; 1 muſt do't. | © [Afide. 2 
Vil. Ha, — 2 lucky Fancy nals on the faddain ben i 
Among my crouding Thoughts; Ils excellent; 21 — 4 
This "ow yy be a'fit — Him. — Rs 


Let me ſ 1 tl joyn 2 to nis ure 
That wa my Fortuneꝰs gal Ao; and to be ſafe, „ 
This Friar ſhall make Emilia mine; . 


That done, her Friends will ne er endure to ſee 
Vs; 


Her Husband hang'd; though Brarcadoro ſhare 
Yet by his leave I'll taſte bot Diſhes firſt. —Sir, 
Pray give me leave to ask this honeſt Friar © 
Some Queſtions in relation to your Service. 704 15.500 's 
» Bran. With all my Heart. INT + 1 4 4 4%: ti * 
Vil. You cannot tell, Sit whether theſe Raſcal n 0 
Are yet in Cuſtody, or not? ga, en ieee 
Mir. No, Sir. K. x 2: : 720120 g7 2 
Vil. Nor cou'd you hear — Friar this 47 22 d. Zain 
Air. | am almoſt a Stranger in Si. AL 7 6953.42 44, br | 
Vil. like tha — „ Ruin [Aſide | 
You have «great Klodaeſ and Reſpett | $5-2272JE29 £1013 ul We 
For my Maſter — z poſſibly, Sir, 2 2 | E 
I cou*d propoſe a Service you might do him. {ti tber Y ws 
That might deſerye a large Reward. = £190 7 i 
Mir. I ſhow'd be glad to have that in my power, Su. l w 
Vil. Perhaps men of ' your Profeſſion may ſcruple 239 
To do a thing in private, without 1 of llParties.” nt. 
Air. What mean you, Sir? D wil 
Vil. Hark yours word in private. Mer vo! 
Mir, Let m alone, — to make ood the Ti, BEERS 
And fit the Party read | 
Vill. O happy — — ! Iam raviſh'd with my 500d Foettnes: 
Air. What means all this? ll try the bottom f LAfede, 
vil Come, Sir, be chearful, and be confident. po: + [To Braticad. 
In a few bours, I'll make you ſafe and happy. ws 
If your Occaſions, reverend Sir, permit ou WA! pf 
Toundertake what I have mention'd to ou, Ss 0227 
III ſhew you ſuddenly your Clients. 
ir. I am ready, Sir. E 5 422500 v l 
il, You muſt engage to Secrecy.” 2 $þi 225 d; 
Ar. Upon my holineſs. of 
Vill Nay, you have forſworn that already in ate 


— 


Air. Upon my life, Sir. . 
Vi. Come, Sir, to your Houſe then, there hal ſee | 
What I will do in order to my promiſe. 2 (Þ "4 bel 1 
— 1 — perſon ſhall retei ve WW 
ewards proportionable to that Service — aden 
Wine to do — 001 „ 2 us 
- * come _ ow! — — — {AW AN 
Alictle patience, ve dem b. 
The perſons e : 155. J. 
Pll on before, Sir, — Villerotto: 
Mir. I ſhall obſerve all you direct 87 2264/7; 760 in 
Bran. Whatdoes he mean, trow? A Wi e 2elibo: 
Mir. 1 cannot gueſs; but I believe 'tlefornnthing 93:27 O on? 
1 your Service: n 7: Toe runny A 
| G Bran, 


6 2 % 


40 The Surpriſal. 
Bran. Nay,'tis a notable Fellow; and you wor'd fay ſo, 

Did you know as much-as I: 

As cunning as my Miſtreſs is, he'l go near 

To hunt her out, let her make as many Doubles as ſhe will. 

Tas Sir, ll bid you Welcom at my Houſe,; 

not the work in Sinn nenen. n 
. You oblige me, Sir. LExeunt. 


S SCENE. 
„ Fe Villerorto fu 


> 


Vil. So, now to my Priſoners; _.. 

A ſingle Beauty cou'd not have the power 

To keep my Blood thus at high Tide if one 

Permits my Veins to find but the jeaſt Ebb, 

The other makes em riſe, and ſo kept always 

Flowing by one or vothers Eyes REL 

And like my Blood, my Flames find no retreat: 

———I muſt allay my Fires, or waſte 

In this expence of Heat. 2 come forth, 

Enter Samira, ad — and Taxcols 

My Lady Brides, you ſhou'd have made ſych Fools 

Of Men. Tis not amiſs to give you en 
Sam. What means the Villain? 

Em. O give him gentle words, his Looks are _ 

Sam. Give. him Rats-bane. | 
Em, O ſpeak gently to him ! when I was a Girl - 

They usꝰd to frighten me with ſuch a one. | tremble. 
Sam. Fear not, Eqwlisz the Villain dares not wrong ug. 
Vil. But the Villain dares revenge. 'bis — 

Sam. Who has injur d thee? 
Vi. He that did it vill do ſono more, 


1 can #ffire, you. 


Sam, What doſt thou mean? be 
Vil. Why, this Wound, as ſhallowas it is, 
Was Fathom'd by Cialto's sword, 


Sam. Pilh. 
Vi. Tis true indeed; but I was more bold with ary 
And put in farther ; he had no time Ry 


To make a Will; 1 doubt he left you nothing. , 1 
Sam. What — 7 3 $31 41" 
Vil. Oh, you have no mind to underſtand ; Ao a 

This 'tis plainly, Gialts's dead; mA 

I kilPd him in my own Defence. 

Sam. Villain thou lyeſt, in every thing thou yeſt 

He cou'd do nothing baſely ; rc power 7 

Reach his generous Life. 9: 
Vil. Why, in good truth, *twas he chat ſtirꝰd my Blood, | , 

And made this Hole to let it out at; but 

As Luck wow'd have it, *twas not deep enough: 

I ſawhis:Errour, and did rectifie it; : 

I thruſt my Sword two or three — 

And that laid him to reſt. 

Sam. O Heaven prateft us. 
= Why now you run on that Miſtake again; 3 


No 


Not any — 
Wt; fy array Dh.» but haps yoo me 2 * n 
= Some {mall time to conſider ont * # wo. E 148.76 
| wW excellent —— e 
Vou Wall have all 1 8 e 2 
Joys, ** - 
| * 


T he Surpriſal. 
No help can come ſo quickly as you?lawant it. 
Tac. Thou doſt not mean to raviſh us, doſt thou, Varlet? 
Vill. Us! canſt thou beraviſh®d,old W | 
Tac. How do you know, Jackanapes; 
Whether I am willing or no? you never try'd yet. 
Vill. Nor ever will: This ſhe Devil will raviſſi me. 
Be quiet, or I'll li our T gue Aſee this. 1 4 9 
Sam. O for ſomꝭ help I Pllrearthe Villain. 


— 


E. peace, - Peay peace, let id:: „ 
Good Sir, let's go, why do you frigs us ſo? 
You dare not be ſo — 72 you talk. 

Fill. Pretty ; their different tempers briog on 


Variety of Bliſs ; in her Embrate 
I ſhall enjoy a Calm; and childi d Annocence; 
— 1 


In NN loftineſs of Mind 
As if kind Nature had preſen ; 
All that ſhe cou'd produce for me to rifle. 
_ Emil. Do you not hear me, Sir U pray leaſe we 
You have no Cauſe to keep us Pri 
Yet we will pay a RanſQqtajammnmn. 25 | * 
Vill. Why, ſo you ſhall before vou 6199 
Pretty one; ist ——j— ad e nen 
Than me to be bur Flave?® +. W 


* 


Sam. Our Slave! 18 
Fill. Nay, but nagen ben len; Ka 
1 ſhall not beg your pity. g 


' Em, But we are willing to — yours, good — or. 
Beg not ſo meanly, he dares not injure us. | 
* O, by no means; why that Froẽwõoun/̃ 
Thoſe Storms ſhall caſt awdy noHeargof mine: 
PlIferce my way te harbour in — 1 
Sam. What do yon mean? „ 
Vil. | meanto make my leer Foreunate TS Co ROOTS 
As Man can be in bis 2 Us CO 
1 will epjoy you both. . A 3 1 
Tac. Which two dꝰyou mean dd e Nen. 
Vyoil. Pox on thee,wou'dſ thou beons 7? — 1 | 
_ +» Nay wonder not, nor bleſs e . 
It de in Admiration of my Juſtice nn 
— to the equal power of your Beauties ; 4 
may ſee the Ilmagg of it every da; N 
in the labour ing nee, t * 
every Flower that con 
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42 The Surpriſal. 
And yet be honeſt ; come Prepare. _=- 

Sam, For what ? - 

Vill. For my embraces. 

Sam. For thoſe of Snakes ficſt. ! 

Vill. O, mine are gentler far. F. 

Sam. Villain, thou - - 
zi. Pray peace: and let me 8 more, 

my Knees; Pray, Sir, do nat aſſtight us, 
yon cannot mean the thigg yen threaten; $% 1 
ate too wile, by our — — 


To bring on your o 2 
Vill. you will not -publit your own ſhame; 
* Kdo; „ no, If 1 were ſure 


N raited for me, as . I had cromu'd 
My Paſſionard Reveng it 


e, I won | 
A go6d bargaih; to chop a little — ſo 9 * 1 
am. — and kill — 4 A- 
il. That's to hecruel to my ſel — trie ume. 5 
4 A little buſineſs Pt Mage K e — 
My embraces willingly; if not, know your doom; 2 
For by thoſe Powers that govern me, Love and Revenge, N 
bil ſacriſice both yam enjoyments to Ro — 
- So ponder till I return: few Villerotto. 
* Em. Ah, Madam, what ſhall we da? IE 
Sam, Die, Emilia, ny NET” | 
Em. When, Madam? 7 8 
Sam. Preſently. | 
m. Alas, I tremble at your naming it. » 6 77 
Sam. Why do you ſhake? you mult dye one day? * 
Em. I know it, by that time I may be willing; * Des 
Old Age, or a Diſeaſe may make is welcome. 7 
At leaſt more gentle, than it now appears + * 
By an approaching violence bat: + +» 
Sam. O rather with a juſter apprebenſon 46 
Recount the lingering Torments a Sickneſs | 
Or old age may bring on; a violent Feaver | 
May make the Body a Furnace fox the Soul 0 
| To ſuffer, not to live in; or old' Age. 
3 May rake away our Reaſon, and the uſe of Senſe and Faculties, 
* And rob the Body and Soul both of their Eyes: this way "I. 
A minute*s pain aſſures felicity ſor evex. + 1 WIE 
Em. Which way ſhou'd we dag; «+ - 1 * 
Sam. See, this Lhad — all my fears [She draws « ſhors 


- 


| Of being forc'd. to be made Wife-gaBrancadoro: Daggers, - 6 

Why do you wink ? the brightneſs of it ſhines. * X r 
Moit lovely in my | Eyes, when | but think „ „ee 
What ſervice it may do in ſendin N 56 oe od 

| To a perpetual Pe 4.4 is 25 . 

. Em, Can a Soul be carried — ſtream ofiBloady. 4 

* | To peace in Pother Wand ?.is&wetaSin to deſtroy Life * 

Sam, Tis to avoid a greater ſin e do ii: — 


Dare you, nay, can you live ſtai 
tremble more to name or think i 
Than on the death that will prevent it. ; 
But | have given you my Opinion | iS: 

And will afford you e * 


— "4 # 1 ow) þ 
I. ; 2 N 
5 


* 


Vet [| know not bow mall ende 0 22 


I never (hall endure to hurt thee: "__ - * 


T be Surpriſal. 
If you ſtay behind me you will repent, 


Among thoſe miſet ies that I am freed from. 
Emil Oh! do not ſpeak of leaving me : behind fob, 


To the rude paſlions of this horrid Vein: 3 25 
I know not how to live without yon, as Kon | 
Nor dye, but as you teach me; | 85 EY 


Pray blame me not, nor take it ill ef me: ö 
Sick Men, though they are .- / and believe f 
That health is fer | a bi e 

Shrink at the taking of It; tis n in we: 
1 knob, ar laſt [ (haf chuſe death, Eber chan fam 


I have'cryed when I have but cu,, ger. 
Sam. That only Was, becauſe TW | 1 

Your reſolution ale fee juſt cauſ + 8 

Will make this welcome, and e . 5 —_ 
Emil. | fear I ſhall-bardly ſtrikeh _— 

Then I may fafferalt (har ſhame and miſchief” 1 1 

I would avoid; pray therefore i one thing. · Nie 
— D IIS —_— $631. * £ 

m 0 ki me * | * * a L - wal 2 

Sam That were Wo Sd, = 
EA hy, have you a htte title to your own* 

Than unto mine? you purchasꝰd one n more 

Than you did t'other ; there is n contract, or bam. 

Granted from Heaven, xhat allows the difference. 
Sm. But alas, my ſweet R nM! 


yy 
= - 


Es, Nor your ſelf crave: ee — AT: * 
Which bids me beg it; and p ne 7 280 
Sam. Pretty teaſonꝰd; but it wile needleſs | 


3: g 


Toditpute this M'know my fair Num 
In dying firſt, will arm thy feeble had, 
Wich double ſtrength, to forte 2 palſage 1 
For thy unſtained Soul to fly wich tige, 5 2 IS. . 
Where every thing is in perpettfathiftte- = 22 


Em. Shall we kniow one another there? * | 
Sam. No queſtion of it, elſe this had World. 1 
In ſomething might exceed the bet. F 
Emil. You have confirm d me, viadam, pray bau, & | 11 0 
My ſimple, if not unbeſeeming fes — 9 2 


Tas no diſpute my vertue did adm migof, | * 
But a confuſion brought upon me ſuddenly, 
By nature, and ſtill flattering hope, . 


Come, dear Emilia, well prepare dur ſelves,” 2 
And make the circomſtances of our Death 4 AY SHE ran, 
Familiar to us; for tis practice onl FOOT? v2 
Jokes the ſhar p nature off from chin 11. = * 
gives them new ones, that at che lat 
We ſhall be ſo mu ſtrangers to the thoaghts, 4 oo 


Or the defires of Life, that all willfeem © _ © 1 ; 
Already done, which we reſolve * $2144 
A ſhall both ſeem dead * 8 Eu. 


N 0 * N * 
9 : 1 
— * 
, * 
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a | 
4 va; 80 E N 8 * 
* | | 2 4 Ens Cleo ſolu. . „ 550 | | 
* | wy do Iftill} vii mat ill nt hy 5 
YL » 1 And what ee . LSE e 1 
£5. "+ & $ Iiketh — ha night i " 4 
w. Ao - Fae Tame track, and pet can oft * 
I hat diſtance u did for chew 55 { 
And be sd the 3 IO 
vtiny n 
en. os | 


2 Ba, Bapts 
„A word, our 

ke Nented of 8 N 

He chonght it fit that you ſhow'd firſt th 5 wa 1 » 
As = qr: to your ſelf, and to that end 5 
Has ſent them to you; 2 a 


| ; * ittle ti 
1 : * 8˙d him — = Ho +. | 
= 3 l be ee, 1 ke 1 oa ia: ; , 
My thou ve 5 roportion in t 4 RT 3&3 
That they: h are 2 jul nor eq; = "or him 
ay + = bac une af by y thee Pr?” -Þ 2 | FY 
e can take not e , eee 


Perhaps he did admire a little. 


Cia. He is a [=o Friend, ve * — * r 


Whoſe Mind i l 11 as Fortes * © © Er ag 
—— Now,Gentlem you received your Wager? — 
Mon. For what, 155 1 . l 
i. For kilog e, e &' + op 
3% We hope he is not dead. 5 ALS, | 
D' you hope ſo, Raſcals; — F th | ys 7 
Bret Conan bog in was d 0 * * 5 
b who > tot; ditt — — "Ip 
ies his tel told ror a | _—_ 
If we did'ovnfe * Thou'd not luſſer. 5 * 1 
Ci. Well, if Fug; it truly, aud ofrerwards Ports TE os. 


Perform all 1 <pjo inyong'l will * his ord- e 


Come, who hir'd yon * = ty 
Man, It was an Pinded M 3 
* One that belong'd t — pi — , ks 
1 Cia. Was it his Maſte instruction? 5 of; 7. x.» 
'2 Mon. I, no 7 72 Sir. 9 8 5 1 « 
1 Cia. Did he od re renn N 
4 A Mon. Yes, and re £00. E's _—. + 12+ 82+ = 
mw e . 
* Cia. What more? N Fo 
1 n Why, he told us, it was an; hoddurable adio, iy 
And therefore wou'd ſhare in't = - £8 6 


- 


| F Ws 
T be Surpriſal. — 45 
And accordingly he ſaid his Maſter ſhou'd reward us: 
Cia. You know him when you ſee him? 
Aon. Yes, yes, Sir. 5 via 
1 Com. Good Sir, let us not ſuffer, we have your word. 
Cal, Truſt to it; have you any more to ſay ? | 
Mon. Nothing, Sir, of any conſequence. 
Cia. Well, what trivial thing have you ? - 
; Mon. When we were waiting, Sir, 
For that worthy and unhappy Gentleman, Cialte, 
A couple of filly Women by chance came by, and the Raſcal . 
| Snatch'd them up too; all was Fiſh that came to his Net. 
1 Gia. How, Women? what Women? ſpeak, quickly, ha —=— 
= Mon. Why does your Worſhip grow angry ? + LON: 
Ci. Speak, Dogs, what Women? 1 \.4 
Mon. What a Rogue was I to name them, 
*Slid, %is he himſelf” | tet 
1 Com. You muſt be over - doing it. us 2 
Mon. Plague on you, did not you ad viſe to tell all? 
Nay, more than all if need were? ß 1:3} 31 
Ci4. It may be it was Saxire and Emilia: Rogues, what Women? 
Aan Good Sir, we know not ; > 8: ei oma? 


* 


1 * 7 
„ 
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794, * 


But he talk*d of their running away ö Mine 
Upon their Wedding day, N 4263 rode 
And took them, as he ſaid, upon ſuſpicion „ %% iT 
Of Murdering his Maſter Brancadoro. er ee 
Ci. It muſt be they, the circumſtance aſſures it. A nt 


- 
+40 


O you Dogs, did you help take them 1 II feng 
Your miſchievous Souls to thas Deyil chat inſtruets them: 
Aen. O good Sir, we hope you ge he Gentlemen, Ty. 
And there's no hurt done, O good Sir, ee 27965 
1 Com. Remember your promiſe, Sir, 
Orifyoupleſe, well wconke tall opus 
Or it you e, we'll unconfeis it all again. 22 
_ I had forgot to ask, what did he ſlave do with them; 
Aon. He ſent them Priſoners to his Maſter*s Houle, as we think. 
Cia. O Heavens l Rogues, Priſoners ! Come along with me; 
For if I find you tell me any lyes, Ear Þ gat: | 
| P11 ſpoil your Throats from venting any more. | © 
Come, good Baptiſta, help guatd the Raſcal s 
If they but offer to ſtir, kill em. abe 2d 1 no 
PII carry back to the Slaves heart 
All theſe intended mifchiefs, __ ..- 
And break upon them like a Whirl- wind, 


Wrapping them up together into nothing Ex heiß. 
_— r n . 8 | 5 | 
[ps © Enter Samira «nd Emilia. 


Sam. Come, come, Emilia, dry thoſe tender Eyes, 
We are not going to be miſerable, / Su 
But to be ſafe from miſexies. | wich 

Em. Wouꝰd it-were paſt; I am willing to reach | ' 
My journeys end; yet | ſtart like.one. .. pr trot 
That — in the night, i unknown ways; 1011 
For we muſt through dar ü wy Nea 
Wander in places, from whence none that went * * 


. Sa. F 
46 The Surpriſal. 
Ever return'd to tell ns what they were. 

Sam. O do not ſhake thy vertuous reſolution 
With feeble apprehenſions; *cis a journey 
That we muſt one day take: All the diſpute 
Which can be rais'd is only from the loſs 


May pr uncertain time, which yet perhaps 


prove ſo full of mileries, 'd wiſh 

Fate which now you wou'd ſo much decline. 

En. My reſolution's firm; for all my ſhakings 

They are but ſtarts which ſometimes nature makes; 

As Wolves kept tame may now and then 

Proyok d by appetite, or ſome diſpleaſure, 

Start into actions Hke their uſual wildneſs, 

Before they were reduc'd to an obedience ; 

So ' tis with me, though I have brought my nature 

To a tameneſs, and ſubmiſſion : 

Yet at the unwelcome proſpect that it takes 
Of my intended diflolution. <— 

It ſtarts within me, and wou'd fain break 

Thdfe ſevere Fetters,- Vertue and Reaſon tyes them up with. 24g 
Sam. Here take thy choice then; [She flows a Knife and 4 Dare. 

J ems . | Ke EH i 45s 

Taccola had about her: which will you have? 44.1 
Em. The Dagger, if you pleaſe; that ſeems the ſharpeſt, 

And will be beſt for my weak hand. . 
Sam. Nay do not weep that we ſnall dye; TS 

But ſmile to think how we ſhall live in Fame. 9 2 
Em. | muſt weep, ſince I muſt part with yon. 
Sam. We ſhall meet again ſo quickly, ICE * 

Thy tears will be but thrown away : — 1260 3 bobs 


Now hide that fatal Friend unto thy honour, KI! 
And when I ſtrike, ſtrike too, that wwe may ſail - and 
In one anothers Arms, and go to'reſt together.” | n 
—— See, the Monſter comes, be reſolute. 


Em. Fear me not. * Villrotto 
Vil. How fare my beamteous Prifogers ? what is, | 
Sadneſs, or modeſty that fixeth thus 
Your down-caſt Eyes? come, come; Il be — — 
And acknowledge the happineſs 1 ſhall enjoy; C 
But you muſt be baſhful; go in, go in | 
And there'll hide your bluſhes, if you pleaſe, | 
You ſhall unſeen bluſh that you were unwilling; 020653 2h 
Sam, Sure thou canſt not be ſuch a prodigjous Monſter; 270 
Haſt thou neither fear of earthly puniſument. (2.4 
Nor Heavens vengeance ? 
vil. Piſh, Pll nottrifle, nor defer my joys [They draw their Dagger 
A minute longer : Thus, P11 force you — how! — and Knife. 
Sam. Are you amaz d? were you ſo unacquainted 
With all good, nay, with any thought of it, | 
That you could never think there might be Women © TY 
That wou'd prefer their death before diſnonour? 
Vil. Indeed | have read of a fooliſh Luerece ; 
But | believe the ſtory otherwiſe: -- 
Than perhaps you may do; yet if tore 
A mind to imitate that willful} Matron, 
Kill your ſelves as ſhe did, when you know what was done. 
Sam. Stop thy lewd breath, thou Monſter 3 


We need not to be told . we ſhow's - ” 
We are prepar'd, but not as your rp * 5 
Directed us. 
Vill. And this you think will& 
No, your Romance trick will not 5 » 2:48 
I know you dare not venture to h bee, 9 
And therefore — thus 
Sam. Strike, Emilia, ſtrike tows be 
1 A Hold * ent Lad bag,” 2. 
ardo cr ioſity, chat 9 1 
To make thiv'eryal © Jonny ou have ſhew'd ot 8 $3 ACS LS 
There is a vettue, .mhich I n 8 ee 
To live with Wonen Tease ee ack e 
The. log of your Sexes ſtedfalt * 6 
Which has been ſo pt pt me i Er 
Em. Can this be real! | : 
Vill. Ae ſee it muſt be 0 


Which n 


That wou'd have — Man 


cb de v do you w 


A Man may once grow 
— Jos not in my-powe n 
any guilt, that 
Ang + 2a, goodnefF#'in Man, . 
2 have done in Woman: you know what Virtpe us WIT; 
I ſcarce knew it till you taugheit me £ ao btn gt * 87 
And you will be more guilty than ” To col tation 1 1 
If you believe as flowly as Lic. 141 «ſt * 
Em. Sure tis real? 8 3 110 P 1:1 
Vill. You then will know f. exe | wy h 
You to your liberty, as you have done PER - 
Me to my long-loſt goodneſs, #7 ey HT | 
Sam. If this be ry we ſhall believegur ſelyes „ the 
As much preſer vd by youz as if another A * 
Had been the ended Ren r; for dis greater „ 
Virtue to reſcue us derte your ſelf, Nene 
Than from anotheg; as much as*cis barder® 4 5 | 
To oyercome our Paſſiogs, than an Enemy: © + 
Vill. 1 glory moch in that high Cliaracter N 
You raiſe ine to pray give me leave to ſeal 1 
My Pardon on 8 fair hands ? nay, 3 fr tht 0 bands 
My moſt ambitious Lips to receive it 4% 
Upon thoſe noble hands that were t ti 
The horrid Tragedy, wich your 've 5 
Sam. Ha, deceived?» . — ki ri e and 
Em. Ahme? - +: 
Vill. I cann't but lau to think Fd. Lon. wee. pe Fr tg 
One another; did you believe'Twas'turn'd virtuous? 
Troth 1 never thought you ego fooliſh to be ſo really. _ 
Sam. Doſt thou take painst&appear Devil? © 
Vill. No, not at all; I do it eaſily: | 1 | | 
The truth on't is, 1 fear d you might have act * 1 
Some pretty odd phantaſtical Scene 2 - 
N blood out, nd Nas Ta 3 


* x 


Fatt nk in o 
4 10 90 5 4 
Ro is't not poſible & _ . | As, \ 


7 * do you miſtru 
ill? take heed, fair Saints, 
like mine, l 


* 


48 — Swpriſel. 
Talk finely, whilſt the purple drops diſtilPd j,* © On ©2f 
Calling your ſelves, your Virtues Martyrs, ; 1 
Then, in a tone moſt neatly cdunterfeired, 
Fall into high notions of meeting iu El ſium, 
And walking in perpetual ſprin * eee 
Or ſome ſtrange imagicꝰd Mes 5 3 nit A 
perhaps all the while believe a 5 ö Y 1 
But by this means you might 1 12 2 of that bel, 2 __ 
Which TI have ſo much uſe of OY 6 
Sam. Monſter Der, e not Sr 


MOL 


- # 
— , a # # 
{ 110 4 


Em. Filly ws, will believe vod gentle. * =” | 
1 a ei 243 
EBE˙ 

San. Mi: og. 122722 1 =F ue Taccala. 

gre: 


Tac. Help, ems bund gol o! 


Vill. Plag Rur lap ol 551891 ad 2 * 160 N 
PII diſpoſe 980 1 Aas of al Hom 31 591 u M0 


And ſpoil the ſpring e dag. 5 . Pei Beet 


Em. Some Help)? 
eat 5 080 . 3 mot esmo 
Ne 1 The 'voR © be {{/ wy 2501 7 


Sam. Let's ſtop our h 
Or tear the Bells 
Em. No help left er | , WIT! Cra Villitatto 
Vil. Who ſhou'd help you 7 Fhave g E TOW 1 | 
Your foul mouth'd hound, ſhe da Rll 57 6 more? a 
eld quictly, or drag you 8 45 er e ee 
Sam. Emil. Help, help, murder, mur 07 14s et 1e. 
Ps ME'Ps Enter Miratiz 22 % Fate 
FR What neiſe is this; blaſt me yan 'my Eyes true? 
Or is that bleſſed ſhape ever before hem? * 
It was their cryes. Hold, what's the matter ** vet = me 
A Vill. Ha, who wanted your ſacred Company 
, Before your time. 
* Mir. | heard a nest Sir, aud did not e, 
Whether you might not be in danger. | 
Vill. You ſee Iam not; trad oe Sigh N 
Wait where I told yon, till I ſend for 10 x ME 2 940 / 
Air. Then *twas the Ladies, Sit, cry'd out, it al. 
Vill. What then? g 
Is it a uſual call for you when Women ſquetk xn. | 
Sam. O Sir, for Heavens fake belp us: we ſhall be — 
Vill. Stop your mouth, or 'Miſtop ie for younn 0» ko 
* Mir. Good Sir, uſe no vio ; Perehance the Ladies | 
3 151 he ok fri htned from-reaſon, / . 3 
time. 1129 F103 3 > tis tint” 11 
12 0 Rauen are all Men in? under chat habe 9 ** 
Can there be hid the loye of in Ms - | I * —_ * 
rere een 
i want not von e nor yovb-aMſlance yet: 20 1 
Mir. If you pfeaſe, Sir, I will endeavour to perſwade them: 
ff | I can prove that necelficy may_ excuſe many things, | 
| That wou'd be ſinful,” uncompelſd — it you pleale, Sir. 
4 Vill. No, nd, be gone; you geo ĩmpertinent. 
"= Mir. But if you pleaſe, Sir, to hearken to my opinion. 
, Fill. Hang your opinion; a 
I do not like this Fellow ; Pl traſt him no more. 
* -— what noiſe is this. iy go 84 aſe 
how [Brancadoro cal Villerotto and Enters 
Mir. 


* 


* "Mir. 3 


Thi 0 


To ask for news the minute l mm Au 
| A, e S 


1 TY 


Air. A ſe 
Bra. Kurd i485 IE 
1 have been looking — up a nen CY 
Heres Bags ole come from his Ma „ : 
And has range news for me, gr.” SUPINE 
ern mga ED 5 N 
— - But r all t 7 | $1 «4 UP —_ 
- | bart nder hal | ould be? 1115 i 
Hanes Pf, . * * 
1 peg | 
- @. 1985" l 80 . 4 22: 
e A 1 845 s 


a me "now 24 


EEE od 


Wy 
not wrought he yet eno wo Mig gp 53 ' 
985 why hy y;Sword,drai i. 
3 | know the reaſon = N Pl 5 LW 
be quiet, and PII perform all] ace. 25 . Þ i * RM . 
bow lam troubled. wich Big 8 Con 3M. nt 


Y fat me no puſnes; I will 


. e 
Some, you 

e, Lud. Sane T1 ewe e, 
een Signior aeg help us 3 e . 

1 eee eee 5 75 N. Nen "36 
ve not a mind to be Y - > 9 an 287 442.25 1 


9 
7 
Vill Fl berrSu 


eats 


Vill. Go, Bo. 


Pu Hold, Sit, you! my bs 
Stir nor, nor attempt to 
If you do no more by 
Wit there; ho |<: You 
, Be told us — 


bn 


Which ſeldom unſuceelsh 


1 * once *. 25 


Song if ha; ANON N 


n makes me yainly inquilitive. 
Fauſt doꝰt; yet it is but an idle 


A * 


50 The Surpriſal. 
Sam. What means this Friar? does that Habit hatbour 
An Inſtrument fitted fot that vile 41 
Air. Was there not a great noi le, Ladies, 
Something like Womens Cries? 
Sam. They were our Cries, Sir. : 
Emil. If you cangok þelpt bs d enn Honons, 1 2 
e to die; we had two Weapons: 33 
Arm us but l he has yet not ilaren'd our Minds. * 
Ar. Wou'd 1 knew how ; wou'd you accept ii þ- 7 
As a true — of my forrow, if I die firſt 
In the oppoſing that miſchief I know oof which * 4 ere 
Em. Ah me, we 0, not ask IEF to Henn * 


a death t 4 
. e 78 85 * | 2 40. 

2 Strangle vs then. v 3⁰ % thrn r eee « 
It is a Charity to grant it. 

Mir. Alas, I need not ſay l mulk depy; l it | 
Whenl let you know you ask io . He diſcovers 8 
En. Miranzo! 1 * 

Sam. My Brother. * ; 00 | 

Mir. Fair Emilia, Nis ws crit Moran, ES. 
That loves Emilia ſtill. as SETS: 1b 

Em. O Miranzo! I bluſh to think how you ebertale . 
My ſence of Dangęrs, while you are mingled with em. 8 

Mir. I ſee I am to blame in all Conditions 2 
To wiſh your Kindhefs ; 1 but ſtrive to nouriſh | 
A Sickneſs that ſends Infection to your Peace. Wo | "2 

Em. What muſt become of us? A 

Mir. Thus naked as 1 am, I will defend you; | 
And with my Breaſt I'll dull his Sword, perhaps bis Cruelty. 

En. O do not talk more cruelly , Death is gentler, 4 
Which you may help us to, b 

Sam. Ah Brother, be not ſo raſh, do tot deceiye your ſelf; 
A thouſand Lives loſt in our Defence 
Would not give ſtop to his lewd Purpoſes : 
Heaven ſure will ſend ſome Remedy, Q Brother! O Cralto / 

Mir. Forgive me deareſt Siſter, Thad forgot 24 
Io tell you, Cialto lives; though this Villain was one 
Of them that did attempt his for ſha e B 

O do not flattert me, for grow .. 4 0 
As much out of loye wich Death, 5 F 
I was with Life. 2 there no ho W LN | 

Mir. The Villaia has a . — to murder ve, X 
If Jattempt but to 80 fo 3 3 >" 
— think . I the Bi rn 0 1 

e gave them charge tr 
If they wil let me out, 5 g . CH up bis Diele 
Some help. A* 1 5 

Em. O ek heed ! auth 

Mir. ?Tis but attempting. e ar 
P11 ſet the Friar in the vel an 169; 


Here, Siſter, ſupport my Shape a n 
To countenance my Deſign; Kane fig: = I ſets bis Hable 


„t 


So —— now to your Prayers, e re, ho: — on bis oooh 
1. How now, who are you ? : | 
Mir. A Friend of Villerotto's, Ela me to __ 

Seay a little while for your Aſſiſtatice: * es 3 


n . 


The Surpriſal. St 
Now l am going, have the greater Care WY Yo 
Of the Friar there; he may venture to eſcape, q Heut =. 
For he has robb'd your Maſter. ' 1 
1, We warraat you: Sir Friar, you had not belt tes bolt. CMiras- 
Air I have done ill, | dare not venture 1 galt aut, andretutss 
Them a minute; Honour and Reaſon'turn me back - back ſuddenly. 
Bleſt Opporcaity,——Rogne—= Ee rp up one of their Heels, Faber 
fights alittle, and tunt out 1 poſer beg gore ber 
1. How now, iat do you mean, Sir. i * 


Help, help. e 5 35 25 2. 105 M 
Mir. So, | have Jomeching how fpime'20 Argument 1 

Fot my ſelf with, and-to Diſpute u list le 5 Wo 
Em. Now you may kill us; 5 you bore gor a Sword: 10 390 


Mir. Dear Emilia, do you believe know not” hoe LEmilia sg: 
To make a better uſe of ſuch a . * . 7 4 
pray weep not, do not unman me 3 
Hark, a Noiſe. CEmtr Villęrotto — es, and des: 
Vill. Ha, Mir anxo, are you d from 3 Friar? | i vM 
Air. Do you ſtare Monſter? id Sword WT 242 2A 


The Mirtour that cat only ſhew 1 2421 £av0.t + ee 


Th” affrighti g So of thy unheatd of Wilen m0 HO 
Vill. Alas, I have not been afraid longtime; njõjE io wy 

I have forgot whattis. Har wh 4 NoſſGꝙCGQ. C4 Noiſe within, 

Diſpatch him quickly von hey t 225 ä Sir. 912 N 

— Ha, who is this new Face for? * 0 'LEncer Gialto. 
Cia. This ſhalt felt thee; Villa. * [Theywffer 10G glu. 
Mir. Hold \ [Miratzo . out * two men, comes back 
Cia. Miranzo, rob me not of that Revenge, Fg} er 295g 

Which only can belong to me F esst 36: ä 

Bark, a noiſe, —guard the Paſſage, e, or we may all be foſt; and 8 

Nay, trille not; — the Noiſe increaſes, e 

Now, Sir, do you ſtare to ſee Cao, 430965 

Whom you hir'd Rogues to Murder? 0 kee lucas 
Vill. I do not nee 0 

What, y*are not dead it ſeems? ; 
Sam, O, Gialto 114 fa 1 $25 * 
Cia. Ha, ſince thou haſt given M cauſe enn * 

To view thee with a ſtrict fury eye _ Mie LN. 

Are gromn clear fi -- 

And find thee not the Villain which 150 bank, 

But what thou art; 105 baſe Borax . 1 f 
Vill. Tis well, we o one another then. 25 s 

Cia, Excellent Ra has your hogRevenge | a: 

Been rak*d up all this while ? 7 p 
Vill. Cow'dſt thou expect leſs rom me, — diſc 

And ruin d, by Caſhiering me from n e | 


. 
8 
2 


Cia. And what canſt thou ex 
But that Fate thou didſt deſign for 
Vill. My Sword fays no. r 1 

Sam. Hold, hold, — you bold, Ciao. No 
Hold, Sir, I will engage for your Forgiveneſs. 
2 My Forgiveneſs ! this is my Indemnitĩ/zxʒ. 
Cia. Do not hang upon me, unleſs you mean 
To have me murdet'd in your Arms. 
Vill. Nay, I think I may drive this through your Shield. a * 
' Cia. For Heavens fake let me 80. | 80 
Sem, And Heaven — ou. [They fight, vue ons f, 


3 The Supra. 


- Cial. Now, Sir, what think you? 


Vill. That I ſhall preſentij be quiet, and makes more. en 
Cal. *Tis vain d 2 , ng Man, has way 15 


4; Ar“ 
d 1 


e Sate Eyes. 
4 "= get gow. approach. you,” fair Samira, en. 
as | YG, een durſ t got hope ta reach AM 


* Permit. er forgiveneks 
Sam, For E n IH 1277'S ant 
Cial. For . Mo wikfce" 1 e * 

Sam. If yen eme as well an eu praſeſs, ll 1 

My kindneſs: U qd ivfuſeſi 108: | uy; 375 . 25 of 8 

As wou'd ad 1 f 965i 9 7 — 
Cannot my LO And | a hare avmachpomerss a "£7 
To render you inſepfible | eech nahe n 
To which Jou 9 | =o 11 K N 
i Fool that T Was, tei K that I Cfd rn 


Wbilſt you were kind; fo e 7 
2 me, faix Emilia, "to kifs your-hafſd 2 FI. 
3 an., eee "AT $6 


IEEE HH 1s; Wa of 
Cal. Nom ſpare me | 
Sam. What means he? _ 


Air. I know no 
Cial. Signior B 
Von did engage to fight wi 


1 Aer 
way, 507; 97) a 
ink Ar 
we. 500 607 
Air. Now | gueſs; peace,thiswillbaigaadi 
Bran. I, that was when! mar led e + 
Clia. Wow'd marriage mgKke.yeu Vain $i 
Bran. When I have try now O ws.” 
Cial. By no means, Signs | ses: £H > 
But I muſt have your Anh . 2 
Here are two Swords, take u SSA trevor 57. 


Sam. What does he mean T2 e brit f 
Air. "Nay, ſtand ſtill. . Tees + Gate ee 


- Cial. Here, Sir. 2& 8 Arran 
oy 14 1 ALY 
2 


Bran Tis neither h | 
With any man that has a leſs Bllate * moi 
Than my ſelt inch a one ven nothing. 10 

Cial. Troth, yon will then 


„ 5 3 FLU 
Br an. Why, what care Lic de no body N e | 
To fight with me? I hehe know nothing Fer. #735 Alia. 0 
Cial. But, Sir, 281 remember, ydu have ſomething e 
Did once OY to me; are yon not weary of 5 +, 
Bran. alt's no matter whether Iam or no. | 
Cal, by let me have't again, 
Bran. So you ſhall, when Ih nothing 1 wich 3 
Cual. Yau are ſevere, Sir; 1 will affign you your. eh. k 
1 lent, to receive it of the Senate. 
No, doꝰt your ſelf, sir. Ne 
C. ym. others to perſwade YOUur: ingot ani ae 
— 3 Miranxo, 


— 


Tube St priſal, | 53 


Airanxo, pray look to the rich Gentleman. | [Cialto goes out. 

Sam. What is the meaniog of all this? 

Mir. I gueſs now, you'l perceiveall preſently, , 

Vill. Oh! Air. How is it? 

Vill. Too well; I have life wal to n in cke 

Mir. O Devil 1 

Em. He makes me tremble ſtill. | 

Enter Cialto and Baptiſta, with Montslto, and bis two Companions. 

Cial. Now, my molt wealthy Signior, do you know theſe Gentlemen. 

Bran, Not I; *tis notlikely that! ſhould be — 

With ſuch Ragamuffians. | ; 

Cial. Do you know them, angry $ ir? 

Vil. Ves, I know them to be bach Cowards; oy P 
Ten ſuch would not venture to cut one Throat. 

Cial, Why, you need not be angry; they have not bbs their full me. 

Vill. They deſery'd none, they did not do their buſineſs, 

Bran. | know the Rogues now ; LA. * 
Why, Yilerotto, thou wilt not betray we, I hope. - | 5 

Cial. What was that buſineſs they ſhow? bene; don 7 a 

Vil. Why, cut your Throat. eg NN 

Cial. Brave Villain l. Dyou ſee, Signjor ? 

Theſe were your Penſioners; the confi ence it bene 
Of their performances, made you ſo bol 

To promiſe when you were married to fight with me; ; | 
That was after I was dead, as you beliey'd. wy + ING 
But now, Sir, the Hangman ſhall end our Qnarrel. 

Bran. Good Sir, ſpeak ſoftly ? I vow, that vii . me, 
And told me I ſhould never keep my Lang 
In quiet elſe, nor ever have my Miſtreſs, „ „eh vert 

Mir. Compound, Signior; 'tis your beſt way. 

Cial. What ſay you, noble Undertakers? 

Mon. Why, Sir, we mult confeſs — 

Bran. *Tis needleſs, Sir, tis needleſs ; 1will do any Fung 

Air. Offer him his Eſtate again; you are rich enough beſides ; 
You'l cheat ſomebody elſe in a little while of as much more. | 

Bran. No, Sir, I am not wiſe enough to do't; | | 
My Fathers gone, peace be with him; be perhaps 
Might have given a ſay to ſome ſuch matter. 5 

Mir. Are you willing? you may hang elſe. 

Bran. No, I can't endure that Pm ſure, nor hardly ti®other. 

Mir. Come, Cialto; Signior Brancadoro, 

So he may have your Friendſhip, is content. 

Cial. What to do? 

ir. To reſtore your Eſtate again. 

Cial. Well, 1 love peace; he ſhall have an Aſſignment 
To receive his Money from the Senate. 

Bran. That I ſhall never get; butLmuſt conſent. - 

Mir. Fear not, Signior; you have the Publick Faith for't. 

Cial. Now, Samira, I can forgive my ſelf, if 1 preſume 
With my reſtorꝰ'd Fortunes too. 

Sam. Take heed. Sir; for if you name it, 

That generous cauſe that forc'd me to declare 
I !ov?d you, will urge me to deſpiſe you. 

Cial, 1 am charm'd. 

Bran. | hope, noble Signior, you will forgive Y#lerotto too. 

Cal. You are deceiv'd, Sir, *tis not Villerotto; 
Tis Borazz9. an ancient Friend of mine. 


go 
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"> 


Air. Proy forgine bin $i : "hems e., 
Vi Yes, I do repent. 5 3 The 
Mir. That's well faid ; | TS? 5 _ 
Yil. Why, that I did not eee, mo 

And leave y Toros e ; what: 8 


I feel, the Torme ul: 1 1 pn rc 
Thowd have fitted them fog you E e 
wou'd have ta cn Date have k nown it. » | 
r Grols | im * ae b break 785 | 
Ci e was {ti rea urag — 
So much boldneſs t to Wk en crate ts 5 124 0 3 


But in a Frame where * ie ballancd wit — — Verthe. 20 
7 of > IC Th ans? "ab wy : 


ie 
ah 0 he had 
Arr. Here, e hither, 
Take him up, that he 
Into the hands of the | 
Yi. Do you — 5 
Tamely to wait 88 
And ſtay till you 155 
No, I will hear theſs.Wou 


Pil make i it room enough to 7 TN AY | 25 . 
. TX e Canned mage. kt 


8 l 4 to be fond in the batte 


day, what's gather'd together ! My Maſte e! 
1 See, Emilia, your Father, and my Ante "I. 
Bran. Gentlemen, ng worde, you retyember our Bargalii, - 
"Gal. ubt us not. py D (were wode ? 
„my dear 2155 e i 7 \ ready: to forgive me ag you 
t or the 


1 er, 1. I w | 
d bring. en eqough oforce it fromme. (happy/ 
1 "I Your — on, Uncle, joyn'd to this, will make me/and Ee 
Caſt. Isꝰt ſo dear this this Trick ont? Well, well. 
What muſt be, muſt be; I am Friends, Nephew ;" 6 1 
I was partly in | the Fault my ſelf; I dare ſweat | 
I made thee halſ in dove, with praiſing her. 
Well, —1 am glad all troubles are at an end: 
But ſhe ſhall ſtillbe ſo much min, that I may ebenes TY 
Emil You honoar me, to 'own a Title in me. 
— One Pardon more, Sy, for me, that in 
No other thi ever Jilobey you. 
2 hos ay * Brancadoro? | 
ſay any bhi 7 my life, I can ſcarce hold tem 
ay gl Ir, 2 Jeet ſtrange to Jun (crying, 
Bury — ſhall kn lat ter leiſure. 3 
Ar. Come, no more; but let forgiveneſs 
Dwell in every Breaſt: "Back to the Nuptials now again; 5 TI 
This will ſcarce ſeem an | interruption : | 
Come, let's away; our Meat is hardly cold yet. 
Cial. The God of Low he can borrow Eyes, * 
Will be more pleagd with this new Sacrifice; 
Since by that change which he himſelf has made, 


More wen Hearts are on his Altar laid. 
FINIS. 
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Mrs. Rath. | op 1 

Mrs. Chat. | 


SCENE LONDON. 


PROLOGUE. 


O cheat the moſt Fudicious Eyes, there be 
Ways in all Trades, but this of Poetry + 


* 


Your Tradeſman ſbems his Ware by ſome falſe Light, 


To hide the Faults, and ſlightneſs from your Sight. 
Nay, though tis full of Bracks, hell boldly ſwear 
275 _ TL 2 


O_o _ 


Hell rule your Judgment by his Confidence, « 54 


Which in a Poet you'd call Impudence; ® 


Nay, if the World afford the like again, 
He ſwears hell give it you for nothing then: 
Thoſe art words too a Poet dares not ſay ; 


Let it be gyed or bad, u Juri do pay (OD ee 
Mod tert a pen worth; but in this jou re 
Aer Rage thin be'rdar N eee 
However bis deſign was well cnoggb, 0 p 
He try d to ſhew ſome newer 222 Stuff. ; 


Not that the name Committee can be new, 

That has been too well known to moſt of you : 
But you may ſmile, for you have paſt your doom; 
The Poet dares not, bis is ſtill to come. 
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Ar. SCENE Th” 


* * 1 8 
— 


Enter Mrs. Day, 415 Arbella, Mrs. Ruth, Coloket Blunt, and 
* Hackney-( oachman. 


Mrs ; Day enters bruſhing ber Hoods, and a, 


Ars Da O W out upon's, how duſty tis; 4 
85 N All — cond det'd, *cis better 

| Travelling i in the Winter ; eſpecially for us of the better ſort, 
That ride in Coaches; and yet to ſay truth, warm weather is 
Both pleaſant and comfortable: tis a thoaſand pities. 
That fair weather ſhould do any hurt. Well ſaid; honeſt 
Coachman, thou haſt done thy part: My Son Abel bY 
Paid for my place at Redding, did he not? 

Coach. Yes, and pleaſe on. 

Mrs. Day. Well, there's ſomething 
Extraordinary to make thee drink. | 

Coach. By my Whip tis'a Groat of more n 
Than ordinary thin 
Plague on this new entry, how how beate are. 'Farewel, 
Young ray, farewel, Gentlemen : Praywhen.you come by 


—_— 


Late 


Redding let Toby carry you. * „ Coachman. 
Mrs. D Why how now Mrs. ride 8 8 Io | 

What, 1247 ? why what's che A 
Arbil. I am not very fad. e 
Mrs. Day. Nay, by my you need 1 not; 


If you knew as much as I, Well 8 
PII tell you one thinj younre well enough, you need not fear 
Whoever does; ſaytold you * if you do not hurt yout 
Self: for as cunniag as he %, and 3 | qo 28 3 a 
He will, I can ſee wick half an eye, | 
Means to take care e your Compoſgion a andy will 
Needs have you his Vueſt: IT * you ſh 
I warcaiit that ſame Abet many time : 45 
Will wiſh hi are ather ner 
Got him: though l 12 "har eee it, do - 4 
Say it — tis a notable Fellow. E ll 156 
. I am fallen into ge ü op - i : * 3 
If chey prove as buſie as het tongue 4 Lab. 
Mrs. Day. And now ven kalk off ; 
This fame Abel, I tell you but one thing, ES Ire oh 
1 wonder that neither he nor affe r . 


4. 


N * 2 a © a * WW ad » — IE? 
A - 4 * ) * 
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Chief Clerk Obadiah, is not here ready to attend me: I 
Dare warrant my Son Abel has been here two hours 

Before us ?Tis the verieſt Princox; 

He will ever bea galloping, and 

Yet he is not full one and twenty, for all his appearances : 
He never ſtole this trick of galloping ; his Father 

Was juſt ſuch another before him 

And wow'd gallop with the beſt of dem: he and Miſtreſs Buſie's 
Husband were counted the beſt Horſe-men in Reading, I and 
Berkſhire to boot. I have rode formerly behind Mr. Buſie, 
But in truth I cannot now endure to travel but in a Coach; 

My own was at preſent in diſorder, and ſo 1 was fain - 

To ſhifr in this; but I warrant you, if his Honour, Mr. Day, 
Chair-man of the honourable Committee of Sequeſtrations, 
Shou'd know that his W ife rode in a Stage-Coach, he 


Wou'd make the Houſe too hot for ſome. Why, how is*t 
With you, Sir ? what, weary of your Journey ? I the Col. 
Col. Bl. Her tongue will never tire ——- L Aſide. 


So many, Miſtreſs, riding in the Coach de ; 
Has a little diſtemper?d me with heat. 1 
Mrs. Day. So many, Sir? why there were but fix. — 5. 
What wou'd you ſay if I ſhould tell you, = S 
That I was one of the eleven that travell'd - ak 
At one time in one Coach ? 
Col. Bl. O the Devil! I have given her anew Theam — — LAfde 
Mrs. Day. Why, PH tell you Can you gueſs how *ewas ? 
Col. Bl. Not I truly. But *cis no matter, ad x believe t. 
Mrs. Day. Look you, thus *twas; * 4 
There was, in the firſt place, my ſelf, NY 
And my Husband, I ſhou'd have ſaid firſt ; but his r 
Wou'd have pardoned me, if he had heard me a Cage thu ip 
Mr, Buſie that I told you of, and his Wife; IG 2s Ying 
The Mayor of Redding, and his Wife; 4 „% 
And this Ruth that you ſee there, in ohe of out 1e 7 O65 
But now, where do you think the reid wer?: 
Col. Bl. A top o'th' Coach ſure. 
Mrs. Day. Nay, | durſt ſwear you wer. L . 
Never gueſs ——why — SHOW Lg OT: 
Wou'd you think it; is * po 2's 1 n 
1 had two growing in my Belly, * 1 . 
Mrs. Buſie one in hers, and Mrs. Mayofeſs of 2454 
A chopping „ gd + proved afterwdrds in her 
As like the Father as ifr had been ſpit out of his root ; 2 7257 


And if he had comè out of his moths, he had come = 2» 52 


- = 


S * x 


Out of as honeſt a Mans Mouth'as any in forty Miles Fs el 
Of the head of fit z ART OG 76 
For wou'd you think it, WV 4 2 ov 


At the very ſame time hen this ſame Buch def, . 
It being the firſt time the . was s coachd, i 

The good Man Mr: Mayor, | 

I mean, that I ſpoke of, 

Held his = for the Girl to caſe her Stomach in. 2 . 


+ w i Abel and Obadiah- 


——0 zre you come, „„ w., 
Long lookꝰt for comes at laſt, » 41 RN 
: What, 


The Committee. 
What, — you have a ſlow ſet pace, 
As well as your haſty ſcribble ſomerimes : 
Did you not think it fit, that I ſhou'd have found 
Attendance ready for me when I alighted. 
Obad. I ask your Honour's'pardon for I do 
Profeſs unto your Ladiſhip I had attended ſooner, | 
But that his young Honour, * Abel, 
Demurr'd me by his delays. 
Mrs. Day. Well, Son Abe, 
You mult be obey'd, 
And | partly, if not, gueſs your buſi neſs; 
Providing for the entertainment of one l have in my eye; 
Read her and take her : 
Ah, is't not ſo ? 
Abel. I have not been deficienti in my care, Forſooth. 
Mrs. Day. Will you never leave your Forſooths ? 
Art thou not aſhamꝰ'd 8 
Jo let the Clerk carry himſelf better, 4 
And ſhew more breeding than his Maſters Son? 
Abel. If it pleaſe your Honour, L have ſome buſi neſs 
For your more private ea. 
Mrs. Day. Very well. 
| Ruth, What a lamentable condition has 
That Gentleman been in, faith pity him? 
Arbel. Are you ſo apt to pity men? 
Rut h. Yes, men that are humorſom, 
As I would children that are froward ; 
I wou'd not make them cry a purpoſe. 
Arbel Well, I like his humor, I dare 
Swear he's plain and honeſt. -* [ig © 
Ruth. Plain enough of all conſeience z gr 10070 
Faith I'll ſpeak to Per ious! th 
Arbel. Nay pri ee don's, be think thee rude? 0 . 
Ruth, Why then Pit think him an ö 


* How ist after your Journey, Sir? 


C. Bl. Why, I am worſe after it: 9 ah 
Ruth. Do you love riding in a Goach, Sir ? WY 
C. Bl. No, Forſootb, nor talkiguſcer riding i in a Coach. 
Ruth. 1 ſhow'd be loch 21 
To interrupt your Meditations, Sir: 
We may have the fruits her 
C. Bl. It you have, they ſhall Trek wee pigof my teeth; 
This Spawn is as bad as the great Pike. 
Arbel. Prithee peace: Sit We wiſn you all happineſs. 
C. Bl. And quiet, good ſweet Ladies, — L 
I like her well enoggh. a 16 LIM 
Now wou'd not I have her ſay any 7 more, for I ne At 
Shou'd jeer too, and ſpoil my good opihion ; 2 * * 
If *rwere poſſible, I wou'd think 11 of one woman. 
Mrs. Day. Come, Mrs. Arbella, . told = 
Abel has done it; ſay no more: take her by the hand, 0. 


I profeſs ſhe may venture to take thee for better, for wotſe: 
Come, Mrs. the honourable Committee will firfuddealy. 
Come, let's along. Farewel, Sir. FY 

C. Bl, How, the Committee read e, b. Plage Cauun 
On their Honours; for ſo my dl * 


Rania 
C. Blunt. 
That 


LA., 
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That was one of the eleven, was pleasꝰd to call em. 
had like to have come a day after the Fair: 

Tis pretty, that ſuch as I have been, muſt compound 
For their having been Raſcals. 

Well, 1 muſt go look a Lodging, and a Solliciter : 
PIl find the arranteſt Rogue I can too: 

For, according to the old ſaying,” 

Set a Thief to catch a Thief. 


| Enter Col. Careleſs, and Lieutenant. 

C. Careleſs, Dear Blunt, well met, 
When came you, Man? 

C. Bl. Dear Careleſs, 1 did not think to haye met thee 
So ſuddenly. Lieutenant, your Servant z 
I am landed juſt now, man 

C. Car. Thou ſpeak ta 33 if thou hadꝰſt been at Sea? 

C. Bl. It's pretty well gueſt; I have been in a ſtorm. 

C. Car. What buſineſs brought thee ? 

C. Bl. May be the ſame with yours: nee 
am come to Compound with their Honours. 

C. Car. That's my buſineſs too; 
Why, the Committee ſits ſuddenly ? 

C BlafYes, I know it; 
1 heard ſo in the ſtorm I told thee of. 

C. Car. What ſtorm, Man? 

C. Bl. Why. a Tempeſt as bigh as ever blew from 


Woman's breath: I have rode in a Stage Coach, wedged in 


With half a dozen; one of them was a Committee- manꝰs 
Wife; his Name is Day: © | 
And ſhe accordingly will be call d, | 
Your Honour, and your Ladiſhip,, EY tongue that 
Wags as much faſter thin all other womens, as in the 
Several motions of a Watch, tie hand of the minute 
Moves faſter than that of the be ves. There was her 
Daughter too; but à Baſtard without iche. 
For ſhe had no reſemblance to the reſt of the noch d 
Raſcals, and very pretty, and had wit enoug 
To jeer a mat in proſperity . * 
There was another Gentlewoman, 
And ſhe was handſom, nay very handfom , 
But l kept her from being as ſad as the *. 
C. Ca. Priches, by w Mango [425+ 7 4 L 
C. Bl. Why, with two or three good words 
And i deſired her ſhe would be 1 
While ſhe was well. > Fox 
C. Car. Thon wei't not be ſo mad? >. M4 *. | 
C. Bl. I had been mad if Lhad not, — 
But when we came to our] yen chere 3 
Such formal and ſtately R {TRE 
That yet pretended Religion, g 
And open Reballion over painted: 40 
It was the ho 1 
And gnide o honourable Family, ® vis. 
The eldeſt Son, 
And — — 


—— And berbyhungia ti 


4 . 
F 1 d 


3 


| This 


»F; be Conmittee. : 2 


This Gentlewoman i told thee _ 
I kept civil, by deſiring her to Being, * 
Is a rich Heir of one that did in a 2 * 
King's Service, and left his Eſtate pu Sequeſtration. * 1 
Th young Chicken has this Kite ſaarch%d up, 
And deſigns her fot this her eldeſt Raſcal. on ** 
C. Car. What a dull Fellow wert * U te PEN 
Not to make love, and reſcue her? 0 by 
C. Bl. Pll woo no Woman. * 
C. Car. Woud'ſt thou have them court thee 2 10 
A Soldier, and not lobe a WV. yg . , 
How now, who art on? 2.45 | aug 3 
e 11 of $17 


1 Eno Toy. e 
Teg. A poor dagen aue, and be you all; dat 
I prithee give me Six. pente ga 
C. Car. Six- pence ? Lſee — 1 not loſs any ns 
For want of — Here, Iam pretty dear, fie $+- 
There's a Groat ſidenee. , 
Teg. By my troth it is too raw ad 
C. Car. Troth, like enough: | PERS 3 g 
How long haſt thou been in England?” - 9 ui 
Teg. Ever ſince lenme hither; ah - 47320 
C. Car. That's true; what Pl thou done 
Since thou cam?ſt into England, 3 1. ae 
Teg. Served God and St. Patrick, and my so 
Sweet King, and my gooi ſwert Maſter; yes indeed. 
C. Car. And what do'ſt thou do now ? 
Teg. Cry for them every day, 
C. Car. Why, where's thy Maſter ? 19:22 
Teg. He's dead, Maſtero; and leſt poor Tee Ty 
Upon my ſoul, he neverſery'd po pag Ze fo be 2225 
C. Car. Who wasthy Maſter ? Jt 55 
Teg. Een the good Colonel Pager OO, 
C. Car. He was my dear and nebletriend. | 
Teg. Ves, that he was, and poor Teg's too ' pralth now. 
C. Tar. What dot thou mean to do 
Teg. Iwill get a good Maſter, if any good Maſter wou'd 
Get me; I cannot tell what todo elle. by my ſoul, that 
I cannot; for I have went and gone tone Ladys; 
He lives at that houſe, at the end of another . | 
By the May-pole- houſe; [und tells every bod 
Star, and *tother Star, what good luck 'they al have; 
But he couꝰd not tell nothing for poof Teg. 
C. Car. Why, man?? 98 1 \ 
Teg. Why, 'tis done by the: Stars; N Uk 
And he told me there were no Stars einen. Sil e 
I told him he told two or three lies upon my ſou . 4 3 7 
There were as many. Stars in Jrelayd is in En ak. . 
And more too, that there are; and if a good i Maſter 
Cannot get me, I will run into Ireland, and ſee 
If the Stars be not there fill; and if they be, 
I will come back faith, and beat his pate, 
If he will not then tell me ſome good luck, and ſome Stars: + 
C. Car. Poor fellow, I pity ie F fancy rn 


Honeſt: Haſt thou any Trade?” 1 2 
Teg. 


* Die 


. ty 
i: 
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Tg. Bo, bub bub bo, a Trade, a Trade! an Iriſhman a Tradel 
Au Iriſhman ſcorns a Trade, that ; I will 
Run for thee forty Miles; but Lſcorn thavea Trade. 

S. Bl. Alas, poor ſimple fellow. 

C. Car. Ipity him; nor can I indure to ſee any miſerable 
That can weep for my prince, and Friend. Well, Teg, what 
Sayeſt thou if I will rake thee? _ 

Teg. Why, Iwill ſay thou wilt do very well then. 

C. Car. Thy Maſter was my dear friend; wert thou with 
Him when he was kilPd ? _ 

Teg. Yes, upon my ſoul, that I was, and I did houl over 
Him, and1 askt him why he wapld leave poor Teg ; 
AndPfaith I ſtaid kiſſing his ſweet face, till the 
Rogues came upon me and took away all from me; 

And I was naked till I got this Mantle, that l was: _ 
have never any Victuals neither, hut a little Snuff. Hay 

* Car. ch thou ſhalt lite wich me ; love me * 

As thou did Maſter, 

Teg. That! wil ifaith, if tho would'ſt be good too. 

C. Car. Now to our buſineſs ; for I came 1 
But laſt night my ſelf; and the Lieutenant and . | 
Were juſt going to ſeek a Sollicitor. "'; 

C. Bl. One may ſerve us all; what fay you, Licutenant, p 
Crayon ne be Noe N 

Lieu. Ves, I think I can help you to 
With a Heifer of their own. NA N 

C. Car. Now I think on't, Blum, why did'ſt nor - | 
Thou begin with the Committee-man's Cow 4 | . 

C. Bl. Plague on her, ſhe lonbelPd me fo, * Re 
That I thought of nothing, 

But ſtood ſhrinking like a dead Lark, 

Lieu. But hark you, Gentlemen, & 
To be ſwallowed firſt ; there's Co 

Teg. Well, what is th Covenant? © 
By my ſoul 1 willtake it for my. new Maſter, 
If I eouꝰd, that Iwo. 3 

C. Car. Thank thee, Teg—A . ſayeſt thou? 

Teg. Well, where is that Covenant? — 

C. Car, Welnot ſwear;Lieutenant. 

Lieu. You muſt have no Land then. 

C. Bl, Then farewel Acres, and may the dirt choak them. 

C. Car. *Tis but heing reducꝰd g Teg? n l 
"Twas a lucky thing to have a felſow 
Teach one this cheap diet of Snuff. 

Lieu. Come, Gentlemen, 4 _ loſe ro more time ; z 
Pllcarry you to my poor houſe, where you ge: 

For — | — vero to a moſt illoſtrious perſon, * 
That had a kindneſs for me. 
C. Car. Prithee, how did'ſt thou light upon this good fortune? 
Lieu. Why, you ſeethere are Stars in England, 
Though none in Ireland : Gentlemen, 
Timecalls us; you ſhal | have my ſtory hereafter. 

C. Bl. Plague on this 3 

Lieu. Curſe it not, twill prof} — then. 

C. Car. Come, Teg, however I have a Suit of 
Cigaths for thee; thou ſhalk lay by th y thy Blanket 


A. 


van ill-taſtiog doſe 
to be taken. 


N 


7 


For 
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For ſome time: It may be thee and 1 * | N 
Reduc'd together to thy Country f 
Teg. Upon my Soul, Joy, for 1 will ©: carry thee 
Then into my Countrær too. . N 
C. Car. Why, there's the ou ont, a 47 
The beſt wil It kelp it elf \ > Ny [Exennt. 
| Emer A. . +. Mes. Day. 
Mr. Day. Welcome, ſweet Duck; profeſs - EA 10 
Thou haſt brought home good Company indeed; ( 
Money and mbneys worth: if we can. I. | 
But now make ſure of this Hei, Mes Arbella, 
Fer GY * 24 as Oh 
rs. D we can? you are erer at 
You'r afraid of your own you re Lean * 9 
One (if) more; that is (if) 1 did not bear you up, | 
Your heart wou'd be down in your Breeches - | 
At every turn: U l were * De rae 
There's anotherglf for you. Nn 
Mr. Day. I profeſs thou ſayeſt true, | 
I ſhou'd not know what to do — N 
I am beholding to thy good counſel for ny SH 
Good thing; I had ne'r got Rath , | 8 15 1 
Nor her Eſtate into my Fingers elſe. 7 13 
Mrs: Day. Nay, in that buſineſs too you were % 
Your (is Now you ſee ſhe currangsly . »* > 
For our own Daughter, and this Arbella ſhall be 
Our Daughter too, or ſue ſhall have e 22 1 
Mr. Day. If we cou d but do that, Wife? he; hs 8 
Mrs. Day. Vet again at your Ifs; 536 07 2 Nen Ha, 
Mr. Day. | have done, I have doneg gur co Ms, Wh 
Good Duck; you know. depend upon th 
Mrs. Day. You may well enough, you: 
The ſweet ont, and to ſay truth, % — 


That you relied upon it: In truth they we 

To call me the Commigte-man: 3 me 

Perceive the weight that lies upon od 
Mr. Day. Nay, good r x Fo 27 by T: nes 4, 

But to your counſel, E ro 
Mrs. Day. as (obleryather ir d wr 

In politicks) dye mark, counterfeit, R | | 

A Letter from the Kings) here he ibi, Oer 2 MESS. oy 

Matters to ſerve rim, dh Intereſtander-hand, eq. 

Very good, and i it lex Ke en hs kind be 4 

Love and Service to me; 255 will makethem loox en 

About em, and think 588 1 hoe thein 


If they be true Friends te von, mow! dye | 
With them, and refaſ@gll OD is warm 8 
Get the compete — — = je 1 0k NN 
Upon your deſign of n r 
Mr. Day. Excellent. op p 
*s 


Mrs. Day. Mark the luck Se | 1 
Abel and Arbells, they ate the ſame ba 1 2 + OE 
It ſeemeth a providence. -: // -: -- je 1 102 
Mr. 0 Thou obſerveſt right, Bock. 2s £ 


Thon danſt ſee as far into fo les mother 2 5 x — * 
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Mrs. Day. Piſh, do not interrupt m. 
Mr. Day. I do not. good Duck, I do not. 
Mrs. Day. You do not, and yet you do; 
You put me off from the concatenation of my diſcourſe : 
Then, as I was ſaying, you may intimate | 
To your honourable Fellows, that one good turn 
oy ovary — That language i is underſtood amongſt you. 
take it, ha. 
| Mr. Day. Yes, yes, we uſe thoſe Hiems ne 
Mrs. Day. Well, interrupt me not. 
Mr. Day Ido not, good Wife. . | 
Mrs. Dey . You do not, and yet you do; 
By this — get her compoſition put wholly into yoor hands; 
And then no Abel, no Land -—bup—inthe mean rime 
I wou'd have Abel do his part too. T 
Mr. Day. 1, I, thawse waned faded it. 
Mrs. Day. Ves, when I told you ſo — 2d 
Mr. Day. Why, that's true, Duck, he is . 
If I were in his place, add as young as I have beem. + 5 | 
Mrs. Day. O you'd do wanders ; bur now I think ont. _ 
There may be ſome uſe made of Rab; N ab 17 
"Tis a notable witty Harlotry. 2 7 
—— You were ſo, when I told you 
I had thought owt firſt, — let me . it hal be ſo: 
We ll ſet her to inſtch Abe in the firſt place; 
And then to incline Abella, they are Hand and G Glove ; 
9 en * _ with one another. | 
r. Da ou ha ab erg own th 15 . 
Mrs. Day: Pray call her in; + . hy 
You thought of that too, did you not? 
Mr. Day. I will, n KF jw. 


leaſue,SiF. | 

Rath, Vour p 16 85 

Mr. Day. Nay, *tis my > VERA | 
Mrs. Day. Well, if it be yout Wie, ſhe can _—_— - 

It her ſelf, Iſa poſe : d'ye hear, Ruvh, you may * 

Do a buſigeſs that may not be ci worſe for you: 

You know I uſe but few words. u,, 


LO" 
— 


Ruth, What duss e cf a, - CAA. 


Mrs. Day. Look you now, wi. * 4 (LAMB 
| And to the matter,” - iy ory ut deſign this © 2.13 
Mrs. Arbella for our Son e, Unidetie youbg * 1: — 9012 
Fellow is not forward enotgh you cotteive, prethee give hes 
Fim a little — oe how „ «. 22: +220 bei 
And in what matt to ende tall adacets, - 22 
To her; for Women belt 1 — will pleaſe Women; 2 20d, 10 
Then work on Ar bela on the other e, work, I ſa | 
My good Girl, no more But 164"! w my cuſtom 1mo3 
Is :0 uſe but few words. Mach hy Ba Jo ee, "ob au. 


_ ſhame bg N 6 . 


5 — orbit you, _ not Tee it 4 * 
Said already to your what ſayeſt thou, Gir? 
Ruth. I ſhall do my beſt. I Nou not loſe 


The ſport for more than | ſpeak of. — | r 62th 251 82 


£4 1 
s 


Tu but folly co that =p K i 


Out of the way one 


— 


is Day. Go call Abel, good Girl, By brioging this | 


1 King — ſhall 2 * faves | 

u come; you hanged | 3 * Tess hu 
1 . Day. Oh — — dur ſelves NN 
By all means, there's a wile e 5 52 


Shelter againſt every ſtorms 
Mrs. Day. Youmay nel, wha you beards . bene. 
"a — ab Abel. . 1.37 * 6 
Mr. Day. O Son Abel, dye hear... 1 F 
Mrs. Day. Pray hold ygur peace, rs) el 
And give every body leave to dell their r 8 
D' hear; Son Abeb; 2 TJ 
That Ar ball would you 5+, d "$ 
N . | K 


— your — — Ruth to i 
And how to 

Tou I anſwey t 
He Boy, bad 


be ge — 
bas to [2 25 


i yo follow your Ser den. 8 = . 5 35 


3 9 A- 


f 92 5 2 
Have you a Months mind to this . TN 
Gentlewoman, Miſtreſs Abella: * os „ 
— a tera a 3 
ö you mercy gan Boy ON 
. to be Cake then, You muſt 


And by your grave and N 


A rah 
Should ke yo 


With weighty confideratians _ Well. ITY 

Now to apply our e 1 R 

* e = 5 88 + T 
| Juſt tome, ſtart 1 9 Chas ipy'd 558 v 5 
Something on one ſide . r * 5 


Did not ſee het before, by reaſon of y 


Contemplatioas : — ou maſt 
Abel. God fave Ie. 


{et IE 


Nb. O fie ſhou'd bY, ; Padon, | 
— 4 dC . ich 8 BY 


Buziedthat I did not fee you : r 


_ be Committer. 


I know what ſhe'll fay, L am ſo vPd to hee 
Abel. This will do well if1 forger it not. bv ; * "WY of 
Hut, Well, try once - deu an VI 


Abel. Pardon Jö y proforne Cgrbitipherivnk; 9 andd. nid 
In which I W Ä © Nich that yon'cow'@itot lee me. 115 bo #1: 188 YO 
Ruth. Better ſport than expected : Lu. 
Very well done, yorr perfect: — 4 22 
Sir, I ſuppoſe yoũ ate ſo buſied with State- affairs, 
That it may well her Or at . 
Of any thing below them. - PR.» 1 
Abel. No forſooth, Thave ſome ond LB 187 't 11th = : 
Contemplations, but no 'State- Afi 3 | og 
Ruth. O fie, Man, you muſt &6;#h2r the hy ; mw is 
Affairs of State lie heavy 50 bet tis abutthen in 
: . e 12 BUN A 


You mult bear, 
Ab. Muſt I fay fe, Tait raid Wy Drs I bold 24 
G g YiO 0 


For ſhe takes all the state · matter eg er der wog! A 
Oy er vi - 


Ruth. my — | 
I OR; 
J 


Why, Man ( 
If ſhe be foe made e 


With Parliament Men; and Os ur * 0 mob 8: we iT 
— ſhou'd ſhe hope o 1: ROI 2 * of — * 
921 2 * 1 


M her c „ 

1 apprehend you now, 1 ſhall ene 01 A 4 Us 
Ruth. *Tis well at this ti - Kh, ſay: no more; 

Put your ſelf in your po 8 

Now go look your Miſtreſs; * aeg ä 

11 warrant you the Town's our own. a ee 

| J. I go. ee Oh; 14 2350 24. FE Abel. 
Ruth. Now I have fir d him, not 0 off um en nel. & oy 2 fl. 

Till he . 179 burſt with laughing. ns 

Ei Renn tene 

Arb. What d Wee mb? 2 fi 0 1 N 
Rut h. Didſt t cet my Prörher be!? 1 70 4 
Arb. No. AJ i > 2244" 
Ruth, dae Yi him ig, 11 . en 

He had played at hard . aon de ode „4 05 


Arb. What do'ſt o 4 

Ruth. Why, T h teaching him to wooe; - | | 
By command of my Saperiours have nſtrafted- 7 0 2h 
Him to hold up his head fo ned, t hat bf neceffityſde muſt er 
Run againſt ever * comes in nis way.” er 


—_ 41 * 


Arb. Who is he to wooe ? | $33 0 „ . 
Ruth. Even thy ow K ſerf. . * 21579450 Y e 
Arb. Out upon him N . 


* Ruth. n Nay, 3 wilt be benen, 

not ſpoil the ſport by telling t oY 

Thing beforehand? they . 1 Fr „ 1 

And his [carving bein helle pen ſnowing what wen 

People won'd have him fay :,* = * 

He has told them for a Gina, Phat Abel ſhall 

Have a rich Heir, and that muſt be yon.” 8 1 
Arb. Moſt Ne 11% ; Callin iC yy 4 s tins Us" "4 
Ruth. Ves, iihſeree-Men enttympet me more re than Stars, * 

Arb. Vearthis to6 tate; * - as * 


4 
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You are their Daughter, Ruth ? Fen Wer i 1787 7 9? 24 


Ruth, | deny that, a N 
Arb. How? 3519 wagtbs; u „ Ah We -N 


Ruch Wonder not that [ det the freely ee ie ennd b. 
61 


Tisvoſwwite your cdnſidenee id ; > 72 7 e 10 
Arb. You amaze me? ntareaun 7 > $1112 029 
Ruth, Pray do neBWohder; ü WO 0 1 155 Fech h N 

When my Father 80 Fin ot tl th — go, ee I was 1 5204 1571 

Very young, not 8 8 OR NN. A- 

To tell you how — NY 12 ing n Pruſtee ECT 10 


Catch'd me and my Eſtate, belag e ſole 
Father, into his gripes; and now for" 


5012 7. 


Heir eb ei n ont 


Has "confirm'd his unjuſt power Fee flawih] Se bots £7 2 00 

power of the times: ¶ fear they have Heft ee bad 51 

This on you: You ſee | have 00 ie end — e. 2 a 20x 4 
* 1 11 5 


To be thonghtworthy of your . 
Arb. I embrace it with as mutt E eee eee 
Let us love and affiſt U ther enen Dehn... 
Wou'd they marry mie to th ties rf Born N 
Ruth. No doubt, or keep compoſition fre you. 
Arb. Twas my il fortune to fall into ſuch Aye - 


Fooliſhly enticed by fairs de 
Large promiſes of alliſtanee * NN * 79g 
Nucl. Pesce. oF we Mr 
—_— CTR. 10 


erer Obsdiab: A. o 
Obad. Mrs, ally be demanding emen, 
Together, and nogingly, with Mrs. 5 $ - ren 4.1 


You will find them inthe Parlor : - A HY bie Na 
The Committee e oy dts agg 11 l 

Calls upon my nd cireu ti wo in order 

The weighty matters of State 75 © + | | | 

For their wiſe and honourable Wei ic 5 Exit. 


3 = come; Der dear Arie, ers end, 
Chearful Spirits aret Bladders to K 
If thou art fad, the weight will ſink thee; OUTS. 1 2 
Be ſecret, and ſtill know me for no other than Hut 
I ſeem to be, their Daughter. Another time 5. * 
Thou ſhalt know all particulars of my ſtrunge ſt: 

Arb. Come, Wench; they cannot us to webe 


For our humours; of ſhall be free As Al 
4 ee — 
12 
A C 1 it; SAR 
e 2 ee * 5 9574449 * 
e Ee ied. of Th , yg 


Teg. F Faith my ſweet Maſter is tent mo to a0 
Raſcal, now that he has; Iwill 89 — Wenn ſo too: 

He ask'd me why he could not ſend one 

That cov'd ſpeak 1 Upon myov, I av yoing 


11 2D 4s. S 


To give him an Iriſhknock ; iPs in them all 

They will not talk with me; F — go near 10 RS 

Knock this man's pate, and that man, ye” 15 Con- cries Books 
Paretoo,—that Iwill: Iwill mate them 1 within, Enter. 


Prate 


68 The Committee. 


Prate to me, that I will. — — * a 2 Fo 
What Noifes are thai: B45} 


Book:ſel. New Books, op Boks udeſperne Plot 


And 1ngagement of the bloody-Cayetiers : | bene Books 


Mr. Saltmarſb's Alarum ti the Nation, after having 
Been three days dead, Artur, —— c. 
Trg. How's that? b 
After they are dead cheee 


720% rotor e or lle 
c. Well, u 
That e t 
— Your 113 — pa: 

g. Pfaith now, they will 
and [ have taken it for him- 
NG will makewe fag wet 
eg. YOUW e me too 0 
Look you nom, Ii Knock . 


If yoawill not let me take ALE” e * : 
Stand off, Sirrab. SOLE 5 * 
Teg. Tuch 1 mill aki gow... 


© -* [De throws tht} 

and runs out... LY * "0 

_ Book:ſel. What a Devil ails 1 
He did not come to rob me 164 
For he has not taken above two i. 5 
Penniworth of lamentable Ware, N he 


3 _% 


But I feel the RaſeaP#'fingersy, | {Tim 
Upon my wild Irin again, andif l. Fu r# 
I will fix him with ſome 1 ſhall | 


= won than his own Country Be 


Eser C. Careleſs, C:Blunt, avid Lieutenant Story. 

Lieu. And what ſay you, noble Colonels, and how 
D'ye like my Lady? I gave her the Title of ious - 
From thoſe Illuſtrious . the . in, : 
Hot Water,and Tobacco. | 

C. Car. Prichee how comſtthooto > think" — 95 
Lien. Why, that which hindets men ſrom thoſe 

Venereal Conditions, prompted me * * 


Hunger and Cold, Calonel. "$4 14 ” 
C. Cer.” Which you deſtroyed with with cha fe Woman, | 

Strong Water, a, the Vomancon 1 
Lieu, No, faith, oman conduc but litt 

But the reſt cou*d not he p nb t. 
C. Car. She's 


Lien, For al yournocting Be had becaruin'd 


ie * 


e fy 155 os 


I 3 ttt 28 of N * 


** 


. 


* 12 


" and ther vey the „ 


7 
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If & had not been for me. | F 
C. Car. Prethee make but that — 22 28 
Lieu. With eaſe, Sir, hy loo you, — you mult mY 

Know ſhe was always a moſt violent Cavalier, | 

And of a moſt ready and = Faith ; abundance of 


Raſcals had found her ſoft place, and perpetually - 
Wou'd bring her News, news of all prizes, 0 
They would tell her news from half a Crown, to a 
Gill of hot Water, or a Pipe of the worſt Munduogo : 
I have obſerv'd their uſual rates; they wou'd borrow 
Half a Crown upon a ſtory of five thouſand Men up 

In the North; a ſhilling upon a Towns revolting, 

Six pence upon a ſmall Caſtle, and conſame hot Water 
And Tobacco, whilſt they wete telling news of Arms, 
Convey'd into ſeveral parts, and Ammunition hid 

In Cellars ; that at the laſt; if I had not married, 


And blown off theſe flies, ſhe had been abſolutely conſum'd. 


C. Car. Well, Lieutenant, we are be to you 
For theſe hints; we may be reduc'd to as ary | 
Where Teg comes, Goodneſs, how he ſmiles. Enter Teg ſmiling. 
Why fo — Teg? : 

Teg. I have done one thing for thee now, chat hare or Ee 

C. Car. What haſt thou done, Man? 

Teg. I have taken the Covenant for thee, 

That I have upon my Soul. 

C. Car. Where hadſt is thou? 

Teg. Hadſt is thou; I threw a Fellow down, that 1 did, 
And took it away for thy ſweet ſake; here it is now. 

C. Car. Was there ever ſuch a fancy ? why didft thou think - 
This was the way to take the Covenant? 

Teg. Ay, upon my Soul that it is look you there now, 
Have not I taken it; is not this the . 

Tell me that then I prethe. 

C. Bl. 1 am pleaſed yet, 


Wich the poor Fellows miſtaken k kindneſs; 


I dare warrant him honeſt to the beſt of :H underſtanding. 
C. Car. This Fellow I prophefie will bring me into 
Many troubles by his miſtakes: I muſt ſend him on 
No Errand but, How d'ye; and to ſuch as I wow d have 
No anſwer from again : — Vet his ſimple honeſty 
Prevails with me, I cannot with him. 
Lieu. Come, Gentlemen, calls; how now, who's this? 


Enter Obadiab, with four Perſons . wich Papers. 
C. Cer. lama Rogue if l dare not ſeen a picture 


In hangings walk as | 
C. Bl. *Slife Man, this is that good Man ofthe Committee 6 


Family that I told thee of, the very Clerk 


How the Rogues loaded with Paper; Thoſe are 
The winding ſheets to many a 


_ Eſtate: 
"T were a good deed to burn all. 
C. Car. Why, thou art not mad, art? well Sie; 
Pray do not you belong to the Committee of 
Obad. I do belong to that honourable 
Who are now ready to ſit for the bringing on de we. 
C. BI. O Plague, wha work, Ra ' 
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C. Car. Prethee be quiet, Man; are they to ſiepreſently? ?; 


Obad. As ſoon as I can get ready, my —— mecerial. [Exit. 
C. Can What, wert thou mad; woodſt thou haye beaten 


The Clerk when thou b NI. ene 
With the Raſcals his Maſters. gh ©: 4/9; 11: 8 16 HA 
C. Bl. The Gght of any of the Villgiosſtirs me. 58 bud 1:4 En 
Lien. Come, Colonels, there's nottifling 5 -- . -* Yo 
Let's make haſte, and porgure your buliLeſs, let's not loſe „ 124 
This ſitting, e Sang. "10 27: | * * CErauut. 


Enter Arbella at one Door. Abel at — as 5 be Jaw ber not, and ſtarts 
when be comes to her, 4 Ruth had taught him. A 3.4% a 
Arb. What's the meaning of this; Pil try to ſteal by . | 


Abel. Pardon, Miſtreſs, my profound 'Gontemplations, - T EAA 
In which 1 was ſo hid that yon cou d not ſee me. 48300 
Arb. T FF 
In every thing but their Prayers. üs ee 


Abel. Now you ſhoud ſ fotſooth. G 


Arb. Ruth, I have found you; $3014 eon 
But #U:f Peibtbe Dialogue.” ir * *: 
—— - What ſhou'd I ſay, Sir? \ 149 TL EL) 

Abel. What you pleaſe, Forſooth.. Li-.v98 : 

Arb, Why, truly, Sir, "ris as you Gy; 1did not ſee you. -"Y.5J 

| Enter Ruth as over- dae the and Per +. Yau T 
Ruth. This is lucky, . 0 — A 
Abel. No, For ſooth, *twas I that was not to ſee - AYS--: 


Arb. Why, Sir, waw'd your Mother be angry if you ſhou'd? 
Abel. No, no, quite contrary, I tell yon _ — 

But firſt 1 muſt ſay, that the weighty affairs lie Lb 
Heavy upon my Neck and Shoulders. [Shrue, . 
Arb. Wou'd he were ty'd Neck and Heels? whos © LAſdr. 

This is a notable Wench z look where the Raſcal peepstooz nh" 
If I ſhou'd becken to her ſhe'd take no notice; 325 
She's reſoly*d not to relieve me. LAſide. 
Ab. Something 1can do, and that with fome body, ; 23k 
That is, with thoſe that are fome bodies, P 
Arb. Whiſt, whiſt, - OR: toRuth, and . ſhakes a bead, | 


Prethee have ſome pity ? 
O unmerciful Girl. > bat 
Abel. I know Parliament-men,.and 1 ba. 1 Th 


I know Committee - men, and-Committee-men know me. ( 
Arb. You have great acquaintance, Sir ? | 
Abel. Ves, they ask my opinion ſometimes. . 

Arb. What weather awill be; have you any skill. Sir? 


Abel. When the weather is not good, we nou SH. 
Arb. And then it alters 52 
Abel. Aſſuredi x. 1 B91 1 . 4A 
Arb. In good time no mercy, Waned. b OO WS e 
Abel. Our profound Contemplations <Mj 4, 5.158T 
Are cauſed by the conſtervation of asg. neee 8 
For the Nations guod, we are in labnur. r „ wt 
Arb. — — Hark ye, Ruth, - ib $359 
Take off your Dog, ll turn Bear indeed. - + +: 
Ruth. 1 dare not i Mother will be angr ß. A/ 
-w- 8 K z gal? 1 


Abel. 
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Ab. You ſhall perceive that I have ſome power, 
If you pleaſe to — 6 
Arb. O lam pleaſed! Sir, that you ſhou'd have power; 
I muſt look out my Hoods and Scarfs, Sir, 'tis a moſt time to go. 
Ab. If it were not for the weighty matters of State 
Which lie upon my ſhoulders, my ſelf wou'd look them. 
Arb. O by no means, Sir, ?cis below your greatneſs : 
Some luck yet; ſhe never came ſeaſonably before. 
Enter Arts. Day. 
Mrs. Day. Why how now, Abel got ſo cloſe to Mrs. Arbella, 
So cloſe indeed ; nay then | ſmell ſomething : | | 
Well, Mr. Abel, you have been ſo us'd to ſecreſie 
In Council and weighty matters, that you have it 
At your Fingers ends: Nay, look ye Miſtreſs, look ye, 
Look ye; mark AbePs Eyes: ab, there be looks. - 
Ruth thou art a good Girl, | find Abel has got ground. 
Rath. | forbore to come in, till I ſaw your honour 
Firſt enter; but I have or heard all. 2 
Mrs. Day. And how has Abel behav'd himſelf, Wench, ha? 
EKRutb. O beyond expectation: if it were lawful,” I'd undertake 
Hed make nothing to get as many Womens good ; 
Wills as he ſpeaks to; hell not need mach teaching, 
You may turn him looſe. - | | 
Arb. O this plaguy Wench ! | * | 
Mrs. Day. Sayeſt thou ſo Girl, it ſhall be ſomething - 
In thy way; a new Gown, or ſo, it may be a better penny: 
Well faid, Abel, 1 ſay, I did think thou wou'dſt come 
Out with a piece of thy Mothers at laſt: ———  _ 
But I had forgos, the Committee are near upon ſitting. 
Ha, Mrs. you are crafty ; you have made your 
Compoſition before- hand. Ab, this Abel's as bad 
As a whole Committee: Take that Item from me; 
Come, make haſte, call the Coach, Abel; well ſaid, Abel, I ſay. 
Arb. We'll fetch our things and follow ou. [Exit Mrs. Day and Abel. 
Now Wench, canſt thou ever bope to be forgiven: 
Ruth, Why, what's the matter? OV ga 
Arb. The matter; coud'ſt thou be ſo unmerciful, 
To ſee me practic'd on, and pelted at, by a Blunderbuſs 
Charg'd with nothing but proofs,. weighty affairs, 
Spirit, profound Contemplation, and ſuch like. 
Rath. Why, I was afraid to interrupt yon; I thought 
It convenient to give you what time I cou d. 
To make his young honour your Friend. b 2 
Arb. Iam beholding to you, I may cry quittance. * 
Ruth. But did you mark AbeP$ Eyes? bs >: 
Ah, there were looks = 
Arb. Nay, prethee give off, my hopr's approaching, 
And Icann't be heartily merry till is be paſt; | 
Come, let's fetch our things, , | 
Her Ladyſhips Honour will ſtay for us. 
Ruth. I'll warrant ye my Brethren, Abel is not in order yet, 
He's bruſhing a Hat almoſt a quarter of an hour, 
And as long a driving the lint from his black Cloaths, , 
With his wet Thumb. e 


; hold th 
Arb Come, prethee i 9 I ſhall 
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1 ſhall laugh in's Face elſe when I ſee him come along: b 
Now for an old Shooe. | LExeunt. 


| Aale ſet aut 
Enter the Committee as to ſit, and Obadiah orderins 
Books and Paper. 

Obad. Shall I read your Honours laſt Order, and give you 
The account of what you laſt debated ? 

Mr. Day. I firſt crave your fayours to communicate an 
Important matter to this honourable Board, in which I ſhall 
Diſcover unto you my own ſincerity 
And zeal to the good Cauſe. 

1. Proceed, Sir. we... 

Mr. Day. The buſineſs is contained in this Letter, ?tis from 
No leſs a Man than the King; and ?tis to me, as ſimple as 1 (it 
Here: ls it your pleaſures that our Clerk ſhould read it? 

2. Yes, pray give it him. | 

Obad. Mr. Day, | 0 10 
We have received good intelligence of your great worth, 
And ability, eſpecially in State- matters; and therefore thought 
Fit to offer you any preferment, or honour, that you ſhall deſire, 

If you will become my iotire Friend: Pray remember my 
Love and Service to ybur diſcreet Wife, and acquaint her 
With this; whoſe wiſdom I hear is great: ſo recommending 
This to her and your wiſe conſideration, I remain + | 
* i Your Friend, C. K. 


1 
4 
>» 


[ Reads. 


2. C. K. | 

Mr. Day. I, that's for the King. 

2. I ſuſpect who brought you this Letter,. 

Mr. Day. O fie upon*s, my Wife forgot that particujar. — 
Why, a Fellow left it for me, and ſhrunk away when be had 
Done, I warrant you he was afraid I ſhou*d have laid hold 
On him: You ſce Brethren what 1 reject; bur I doubt not 
But to receive my reward: and I have now a buſineſs 
To offer, which in ſome meaſure may afford you an occaſion. 

2. This Letter was coungerfeited certainly. 

Mr. Day. But firſt be pleaſed to read your laſt order. 

2. What does he mean that concerns me? 

Obad, The order is, that the Compoſition ariſing out of 
Mr. Laſbley's Eſtate, he and hereby is inveſted and allow*d to 
The honourable Mr. Nathaniel C atch, h 
For and in reſpect of his ſufferings and good ſervice. 

Mr. Day. It is meet, very meet, we are bound | 
In duty to ſtrengthen our ſelves againſt the day of trouble, 
When the common Enemy ſhall endeavour to raiſe - 
Commotions in the Land, | 
And diſturb our new built Zion. 

2. Then lll ſay nothing, but cloſe with him, we muſt 
Wink at one another; I receive your ſenſe | 
Of my ſervices with a zealous kindneſs. Now, Mr. Day, 

I pray you propoſe your buſineſs. | 

Mr. Day. I deſire this honourable Board to underſtand, 
That my Wife being at Redding, and to come up in 
The Stage Coach: It happened that one Mrs, Arbella, 

A rich Heir of one of the Cavalier Party, came up alſo in 
The ſame Coach; her Father being newly dead, and her 


- 


Eſtate 
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Eſtate before being under Sequeſtration: My Wife, who 
Has a notable pate of her oni; you all know her; 


Preſently caſt about to get her for my Son Az 
And accordingly invited her to my Houſe ; where, though 


Time was but ſhort,” yet my Son Abel made uſe of it: 
They are without, as I ſuppoſe ;; bus $1833. 


Before we call them in, | let us handle © - 

Such other matters as are befare us. | 
1. Let us hear then what Eſtates beſides 

Lies befote us, that we may ſee ow large a a 15 6 5219) N 

Field we have to walk in. 40 10a 1 225 
2. Read. 281248 
Obad. One of your laſt Debates was upon 'the ple pe * 


Of an Infant, whoſe Eſtate is under Sequeſtration. 2:54 


Mr. Day. And fit to be kept ſo till he comes of Age, | 


And may anſwer for himſelf; that he may nee 3 
Be in poſſeſſion of the Land til he cin promiſe... i ten * 
He will not turn to the Enemy.  » 7 Nn? 0 


Obad. Here is another of almoſt the likenatore;. 
An Eſtate before your Honours under Sequeſtfation : 
The Plea is, That the Patty died without any - 
For taking up Arms; but in his Opinion for the King : 

He has left his Widow with Child, which will 
Be the Heir; and his Truſtees complain of wrong, 
And claim the Eſtate.. 

2. Well, the Father in bis Opinion was a Cavalier. 

Obad. So it is given ia. 

2 C. Nay, 'twas ſo I warrant ou, and there's a young 
Cavalier in his Widows Belly; I warrant you that too, 

For the perve eneratibn encreaſeth; I move 
Therefore that Meir two Eſtates may remain in the hands 
of our Brethrei here, and Fellow Labourers, 
Mr. Foſeph Blemiſh, and Mr. Jonathan Headſtrong, 
And Mr. Igel Scra 1 and they to be accountable 128 
At our pleaſures; whereby they may have a oY | 
Opportunity of doing good for themſeJnans W 
Mr. Day. Order it, order it. N 

3. Since it is your pleaſures, we are W 
To take the burthen upon us, and de 
Stewards to the Nation. yy 

2. Now verily it ſeemeth to me 


That the work goeth forward, when Brethren 


Hold together in Unity. 

Mr. Day. Well, if we have now finiſt'd, give me leave 
To tell you, my Wife is without, together with , 
The Gentlewoman that is to compound : She will 


Needs have a Finger in the Pie. 


3. I profeſs we are to blame to let Mrs. D wait ſo long: 
Mr. Day. We may not neglect the pu private 


 Reſpetts. I hope Brethren, that * plate n the 


Favour of your ountenances upon 
bro 


2, 3» You wrong us to doubt i 4 B Da. 
Call in the Compounders. 15 


y bs 248 Ve Enters 
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1 Enters Mrs. Day, Abel, Arbella Ruch and 0 them e ,and Teg: . 
| they give the Door- Keeper ſomething, who ſeems to ſcrape. © 
Mr. Day. Come, Duck, | have told the honourable Committee 
That you are one that will needs endeavour ' © 

A To do good for this Gentlewoman. 5 
| 2, Weare glad, Mrs. Day, that any occaſion brings you hicher. 
* Mrs. Day. I thank your honours. I am deſirous of doing 
Good, which 1 know is always acceptable in your, Eyes. 

Mr. Day. Come on Son Abel, what have you to ſay ? 

Abel. I come unto your Honours, full of CET 
Contemplations for. this Gentlewoman. 

Arb. sliſe, he's at's leſſen, Wench: - 

Ruth. Peace; which Whelp Opens next ? 
O the Wolf is going to bark. OL 3Q - » * 

Mrs. Day. May it pleaſe your Honours, I all eme 
To inform you, th my Son Abel has fetled his 12e icq di: 
On this Gentlewoman, and deſires your Honours fav, 1 
To be ſhewn unto him id der Com 

2 C. Say you ſo, Mrs; Day?" why the Committee have taken A 
It into their ſerious, and pious conſideration; together 5 
With Mr. Day's good ſert ice, upon (ome knowledge : 
That is not fit to communicate, . 

Mrs. Day. That was the Letter I loveged. WI C Abd.. 

2 C. And the compoſition of this Gentle woman is conſign ed 
To Mr. Day, that is, I ſuppoſe, to Mr. Abel, and ſo conſequently 


It : To the Gentlewoman. You may be thankful , Miſtreſs, 
| For ſuch good fortune, your Eſtateꝰs diſcharg'd, 5 
Mr. Day ſhall. have the diſcharge. | 


2 C. Bl. O dam the Vultures! 
; C. Care. Peace Man. a 1 
Arb. lam willing to be thankfal'n n L under he 
Benefit. I have no reaſon to compound for what's my own; 
But if I muſt, if a Wogan bes Depiiutar, 
I deſire to know my pub! * 
Not be left in private ha 1 
2C. Be contented, Gen Woothan, the Committerdors this 
In favour of you; we underſtand how eaſily you 
* Can ſatisfie Mr. Abel; you may, if you pleaſe, by Mrs. * 
{> Ruth, And then good night to all. 
| Arb. How, Gentlemen] are you private be Jobbers, | 
D' ye make markets for ons ef. | 
2 C. How?s this Gentlewoman ? » 
C. Bl. A brave noble Creature. + | 
C. Car. Thou art ſinitten, Blunt; chat other Female too, Fol 
Methinks ſhoots fire thisway. - ' {4 
Mrs. Day. I deſire your Honours to pardon 2 ET | 
Her inceſſant words; perhaps ſhe doth not imagine ö 
The good that is intended ber? . 
2 C. Gentlewoman, the Committee for Mrs. Day's fake 3, #1 
Paſſes by your expreſſions ; gu may ſpare your palns, 
You have the Committees re Kon, you may 


Be your own Enemy if you will 
Arb. My own Enemy. | : _ 
"Rmvb. Prethee peace, tis to no Fre e to wrangle here ; 

We muſt uſe other ways. # * 


2 


3 
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2 C. Come on, Gentlemen, has your caſe? us. 
Rath. Arbella, theres the Joiris-right Cavalier 6 dis! 
That came up in the Coach with us. f FEY 
— on my Life there's a ſprightly. Gentleman with u 2. 
C. Care. Our bufineſs is to compound for our Eſtates, * © * 
Chile inf re. k,.the.Colonels pull * ae? ont and deliver Yom. 
Of which here are rtienfars, | 
Which will agree wich) your own Survey. 
Obad. The particulars are righr.” * 
Mr. Day. Well, Gentlemeh, the rules two yearspu 


JIG y 9. ow. 
* * 


The firit payment down. the other at ſix months end, deo of 
And the Eſtare to ſecure it. [2 8 got 
C. Car. Can you afford it no cheaper ? 4 4 Jy 5 
2 C. ?Tis our rule. ler 20 I 'Þ 


C. Car. Very well, 'tis but felling the reſt to pay a. 01 
And our more lawful debts. 2 by N 


2. But, Gentſemen, before you are ads, ?- 1, 918 37% 
You are to take the Covenant; "a 1 Ann 
You have not taken jt yet, have you. 8. T 2 a 

C. Car. No. = 2 


Teg Upon my Soul but be la now ; Ttook it for him, 
And he has taken it from me, that he has. 

Rurb. What ſport are we now like to have 77 

2 C. What Fellow's that? 127 

C. Car. A poor ſimple Fellow that ſerves me. Pace Ty. 8 . 

Teg. Let them not prate ſo then. | — 

2 C. Well, Gentlemen, it remains 
Whether youll take the Covenan 5 

C. Car. This is ſtrange, and Sets your own Principle, 
To impoſe on other Mens Conſtiences. 

Mr. Day. Piſh, we ate not here to diſpute, we act 
According to our inſtructions, and we cannot admit any 
To N without taking it; therefore your anſwer. 

. Why was it for no matte then that I have taken 
The venant. Vou there, Mr. W. | 
Do you hear that now? ' 

C. Car. No, we will not take it, ach good may it do them. 
That have ſwallows large enough; 

"Twill work one day in their Stomachs. i — * 

Cl. Bl. The day may come, when thoſe that ſuffer for their | | 
Conſciences and honour may be rewarded. 

Mr. Day. I, I, you make an Idol of that honour. . 

C. Bl, Our Workhips then are different, W e 
Your Idol which brings your Intereſt; —4 — 
We can obey t t which bids us loſe it. | n * 0271 

Arb. Brave Gentlemen. | ©. LE 

Ruth, I ſtare at *em till my Eyes * 

2 C. Gentlemen, you ate men of dan Dae 
Know, we muſt keep our rules, and inſtructions, left we 
Loſe what profiicace hath put into our h e 

C. Care. dence, ſuch as Thieves by? 75 WOO 


k * " 
* 
* «> 


«Y 


2. C. What's that, Sir, Sir, you ate too bold ? 
C. Car. Why in good ſooth you may give loſers - * 4 
Leave to ſpeak ; I hope your Honours out of your bowelsof | 


Compaſſion,” will permit us to take over our departing A 
x Fit: Day. It is well you are fo — * 


c 
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C. Car. O, ever whiÞ{ you live,clear ſouls niake light hearts; 
Faith, wou'd 1 might ask one queſtion? - 
2 2 Swear not then 
L. Car. Thou ſhalt nat covet thy Neighbours Goods: J 
There's a Rowland for your Oliver; my queſtion is only, 
Whichof all you is to have our Eſtates: or will you 
Make Traitors of them, draw 'em, and qvarker them.” 
. 2C. You grow abuſive. ny 
C. Bl. No, no, tis only to entreat the honourable . "Rl, VERY 
This - be Rleaſed to n to keep tjem 
wa eparatiens; we may take poſſeſſion again - 
Without the help of the Covenant. da boy; 
2 C. You will think better on't, and take this Covenant. 3 
C. Car. We will be as rotten firſt as their oy, | IS 
That invented it. 4 
Ruth. *Slife, Arbella, wel have thels 1 two men; * 
There are not two ſuch again, to be had for love nor money. 
Mr. Day. Well, Gentlemen, your lollies light * you 
Own heads; we have no more to ſay. 
C. Car. Why then hoiſt Sails fore a new World: 2 
D'hear, Blunty what Gentlewoman j is, 1901 Þ 
C. Bl. *Tis their witty Daughter Ltp thee of. tag 
C. Car. I'll go to ſpeak to em, Pat ain come. * 
1 a That pretty 2 | | 
C. Bl. Nay, prichee let's zo. "Sf 
C. Car. Lady, I hope you'l have that good fone, 
Not to be troubled with the Covenant. 
Arb. If they do, Pll not take it. 
C. Zl. Brave Lady, I muſt love hef againſt my will. 
C. Car. For you, pretty one, I hope your i Wi 


9 . 


Be enlarged by our Misfortunes; remember r "= 8 4 
Ruth. If I had all your Eſtates, 
I cowd afford you as good a thing. - 8 


C. Car. Without taking the Covenant? 4 
Ruth. Ves, but I would i invent another Oatb. >, 

C. Car. Upon your Lix vt 

Rut h. Nay, I am not nd to diſcover. s 

C. Bl. Prithee come, is this a time to ſpend in footing 7 | 1 
C. Car. Now have I forgot every thing. _ W | 


C. Bl. Come, dene enn ot 1 _ 
2. Gentlemen, void the Room. f W = | 
C Car. Sure tis impoſſible that Kite io I 

Shouꝰd get that pretty Merlin. | - 


C. Bl. Come, prithee let's go; theſe Muck- worms will hare 
Earth enough to ſtop their mouths with one dap. 

C. Car. Pray uſe our Eſtates husband- like, and ſo our 
Moſt honourable Bailiffs, farewel. 4 

Mr. Day. You are rude : Door keeper, put em forth there. by. 

K >: me forth, ye there ; this ĩs not a place for ſuch as you. 4. 

g. Ve are a Raſcal, that you are no | 

— And pfeaſe your Honours; this profane [ciſh-man ſwore | 
An Oath at the door, even now, ras _ 
Wowvd have put him out: 

2 C. Let him pay dor't- 

Keep. Here, y muſt pay, or lye by the heels 

Teg. What muſtT pay, by the heels? 1 ml not pay by, 


. PTY * 


” The 


The heels, that Iwill not, upon my ſoul. | 

C. Car. Here, here's a Sh; ling for thee, be quiet. — [Exennt. 
Ig. Well, L have not curgd you now, that have not: 
What if I had curſec then? 

Keep. That had been Six-pence. 

Teg. Upon my ſoul now, I have but oneSix- -pence, that 1 
Have not: Here, thugh, I will give it thee for a Curſe; there 
Mr. Committee, now there is Six-pence for the Curſe before-hand, 


Mr. Committee, and a Plague take you all. [Runs aut. 


Ruth. Hark ye, Arbella, *twere a fin not to love theſe men. 
Arb. Jam nor guilty, &ath. 
Mrs. Day. Has this honourable Board any other Command. 
2 C. Nothing farther, good Mrs. Day: Gentlewoman, | 
You have nothing to care for, but be grateful a 9 
And kind to Mr. Abel | 
Arb. | deſire to know what I muſt 1 truſt to, 
Or I will complain. 4 
Mrs. Day. The Gentlewoman needeth not doubt, ſhe hall 
Suddenly perceive the good that is intended her, 
If ſhe does not interpoſe in her own light. 
Mr. Day. | pray withdraw; the Committee has paſy'd their 
Order, and they muſt now be private | 
2 Com. Nay, pray,Miſtreſs, withdraw——-$g, Brethren, we have 
Finiſh*d this day's work; and let us always keep * 
The Bonds of Unity unbroken, -walking hand in 
Hand, and ſcattering the Enemy). * 
Mr. Day. You may perceive they have Spirits never to be. £33474 
ReconciPd ; they walk according to Nature, and are | 
Full of inward darkneſs. 
2 Com, It is well truly for the good peoples that they 
Are ſo obſtinate, whereby their Eſtates 
Of right fall into the hands of the choſen, Which 
Truly is a mercy. 
Mr. Day. I think there remaĩneth nothing farther, 
But to adjourn till Aud ay Take up the 
papers there, and bring home to me their 
Honours Order for Mrs. Arbella*s Eſtate : 80, 
Brethren, we ſeparate our ſelvgs to our 
Particular endeavours, till we joinin 1 5 
Publick on Aunday, two of the Clock; 2 9 


% 


And ſo Peace remain with you. | CExeunt. 


# 
ah 


ACT IL SCENE L 


| \ 
Col. Careleſs, Col. Blunt, and Lieutenant. 
Lien, Ry my faith, a fad Story: I did apprehend this Covenant 


Woud be the Trap. 
C. Car. Never did any Rebels fiſh with ſuch Cormorants; no 
Stoppage about their throats; the R all ſwallow. 


C. Bl. Now am I ready for any Plot; PII go find ſome of theſe 
A gitants, and fill up a blank Commiſſion 1 my Name. 
And if I can but find two or three gather'd together, 
They are ſure of me; I will pleaſe my ſelf, * 5 
With endeayouring to cut their throats. | 


C. Car. 
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C. Car. Or do ſomething to make them hang us, that we may 
But part on any terms: Nothing anger*d me but that | 
My old Kitcben-ſtuff-acquaintance look?d another 
Way, and ſeem'd not to know me. 

C. Bl. How, Kitchen ; ſtuff acquaintance ! _ 

C. Car. Yes, Mrs Day, that commanded the Party.im the 
Hackney- Coach, was my Father's Kitchen- maid, and in 
Time of yore called Gillian. How now, Teg ? Enter Teg. 
What ſays the Learned? | | 

Teg. Well then, upon my Soul, the Man in the great 
Cloak, with the long Sleeves, is mad, that he iz... 

C. Car. Mad, Teg! ? * — + 

Teg. Ves i'faith is he; he bid me be gone, and ſaid I was ſent 

mock him. £ 5 F 

C. Car. Why, what didſt thou ſay to him; by. 

Teg. Well now, I did ask him if he wou'd take any Counſel. 

C. Car. *Slife, he might well enough think thou mock'ſt him. 
Why, thou (tew'dſt have ask'd him when we might have 
Come for Counſel. | 

Teg. Well, that is all one, is it not? If he wou'd take any 
Counſel, or you wor?d take any Counſel, is not that all one then ? 

C. Car. Was there ever ſuch a miſtake? , 

C. Bt. Prethee -ne*r be troubled at this v we are paſt Counſel: 

If we had but a Friend amongſt them, that cou'd butlide 
Us by this Covenant. : a a 

Lieu. Hark ye, Colonel; what if you did viſit this tranſlated 
Kitchen-maid ? 1 e 

Teg. Well, how is that? a Kitchen-maid ? where is ſhe now ? 

C. Bl. The Lieutenant adviſes well. * 19 

C. Car. Nay, ſtay, _- . firſt place PII fend Teg to her 
To tell her | have a little buſineſs with her, and deſire 
To know when I may have leave to wait on her. 

C. Bl. We ſhall have Teg miſtake again. 7'# 

Teg. How is that ſo? Iwill not miſtake that Kitchen-maid ? 
Whither muſt I go-now, to miſtake that Kitchen- maid? 

C Car. But d' hear, Teg? you mult take uo notice of that, upon 
Thy Life; but on the contrary, at every word you maſt ſay , 
Your Ladyſhip, and your Honour; as 7 Example, when you have 
Made a Leg, you muſt begin thus; My Maſter preſents 
His ſervice to your Ladyſhip, and having ſome buſineſs with 
Vour Honour, deſires to knom when he may have leave 
To wait upon your Lady ſhip. af N 

Teg. Well, that L will do: But was ſhe 
Your Father's Kicchen-maid ? 

C Car. Why, what then ? | | X 

Teg. Upon my Svul I ſhall laugh upon her Face, for all 
I wou'd not have a mind to do it. | | 
C. Car. Not for a hundred pounds, Teg ; you muſt be ſure to 
Set your Countenance, and look very ſoberly before you begin. 

Teg. If I ſhou'dthiok then of any Kettles, or Spits, or 
Any thing that will pat a mind into my head of a 
Kitchen, I ſhou'd laugh then, ſhow'd I not? 

C. Car. Not for a thonſand pounds, Teg; thou mayſt undo us all. 

Teg. Well, Iwill hope I will not laugh then? I will 
Keep my mouth if I can, that I will, from running 
To one ſide, and *tother ſide : well now, where dees 


- 


* 
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This Mrs. Tay live ? 

Lieu, Come, Teg, Ple walk along with thee, and ſhew thee 
The houſe, that thou mayeſt not miſtake that however; 

L Exennt Lieutenant and Teg. 

C. Car. Prethee do, Lieutenant, have a care, Teg, 

Thou ſhalt find us in the Temple. Now, Blant, have 1 
Another deſign. 

C. Bl. What further deſign canſt thou have? 

C. Car. Why by this means I may chance ſee theſe women 
Again, and get intotheir acquaintance. 

C. Bl. With both, man? 

C. Car. *Slife thou art jealous, do'ſt love either of em? 

C. Bl. Nay, I can't tell, all is not as'twas. 

C. Car. Like a man that is not well, and yet knows 
Not what ailes him. ; 

C. Bl. Thou art ſomething near the matter: bat l'le 
Cure my ſelf with conſidering, that no woman can 
Ever care for me. 

C. Car. And why prethee? 

C. Bl. Becauſe I can ſay nothing to them. 

C. Car. The leſs thou canſt ſay, theyꝰl like thee the better; 
Shel think *tis Love that has ham-ſtring'd thy tongue: 
Beſides man, a woman can't abide that any thing 
In the houſe ſhou'd talk, but ſhe and her Parrot; 

What ?tis the Cavalier girle thou lik'ſt? 

C. Bl. Canſt thou love any of theother Breed. 

C. Car, Not honeſtly,—yet Iconfeſs that ill-begotten 
Pretty Raſcal never look*d towards me, but 
She ſcatter'd ſparks as faſt as kindling Charcoale ; 

Thine's grown already to an honeſt flame: Come, : 
Blunt, when Teg comes we will reſolve on ſomething, 


Enter Arbella and Ruth. 


LExeaut. 


Arb. Come now, a word of our own matters; how do'ſt 
Thou hope to get thy Eſtate again. 

Ruth. You ſhall drink firſt ; I was juſt going to ask you, 

How you would get yours again; you are as faſt as if 
You were under Covert-barne. 

Arb. But I have more hopes than thou haſt. 

Ruth. Not a ſcruple more; if there were but ſcales 
That could weigh hopes; for theſe Raſcals muſt be hang®d 
Before either of us ſhall get our own ; you may eat and drink 
Out of yours as Ido, and be a ſojoprner with Abel. 

Arb. Lam hamper'd, but Ple intangle my ſelf 
With Mr. Abel's conjugal cords: nay-—1 am more 
Hamper*d than thou thinkeſt; for if thou art in as bad 
Caſe as l (you underſtand _ hold up thy finger. 

Ruth. Behold, nay,Vle ne*re forſake thee, if I were not [Ruth holds up 
Smitten, I wou'd perſwade my ſelf to be in love, her finger. 
If *twere but to bear thee company. 

Arb. Dear girl, hark ye, Rutb, the compoſition day 
Made an end of all; all's ago. 

Ruth. Nay, that fatal day put me into the condition 
Of a Compounder too; there was my heart brought 
Under ſequeſtration. | 
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Arb. That day, wench ? 
Ruth. Ves, that very day with two or three forceable 


Looks was driven an inch at leaſt out of its old place; 
Ser.ſe ot reaſon can't find the way to*r now. 

Ab. That day, that very day, if you and 1 ſhould like 
The ſame man? 

Rut h. Fie upon't, as I live thou mak'ſt me ſtart ; 
Now dare not | ask which thou lik'ſt. 

Arb. Wow'd they were now to come in that we might 
Watch one anothers eyes, and diſcover by ſigns; 
I am not ab'e to ask thee neither. 

Ruth. Nor I to tell thee; ſhall we go ask Lilly which *%is ? 

Arb. Out upon him; nay, there's no need of Stars; 
We know our ſelves if we durſt ſpeak. 

Ruth. Pi ſh, Ple ſpeak if it be the ſame, wel draw cuts. 

Arb. No, hark ye, Ruth, do you act them both, 
For you ſaw their ſeveral: humors, and then watch my 
Eyes, where | appear moſt concern'd; 


I can't diſſemble for my heart. 
Ruth. I dare ſwear that will hinder thee to diſſemble 


Indeed, — Come have at you then, Ile ſpeak as if I were 
Before the honourable raſcals : And firſt, for my brave 
Blunt Colonel, who hating to take the Oath, cry*d out 
With a brave ſcorn ( ſuch as made thee in love I hope ) 
Hang your ſelves, raſcals, the time will come when thoſe 
That dare he honeſt will be rewarded ; don't 
I at him bravely, don't I aft him bravely? 
Arb. O admirably well, dear wench, do it once more. 
Ruth. Nay, nay, I mult do the *tother now. 
Arb. No, no, this once more, dear girle, and Ple 
Act the *tother for thee. ) | 
Ruth. No forſooth, le ſpare your pains, we are right, 
No need of Cuts, ſer.d thee good luck with him I acted, 
And wiſh me well with my merry Colonel 
That ſhall act his own part ? 
Arb. And a thouſand good lucks attend thee ; 
We have ſav'd our bluſhes admirably well, and reliev'd 
Our hearts from hard duty — but mum, ſee where the Mother 
Comes, and with her, her Son, a true exemplification or 


Duplicate of the original Day. Now for a charge. | 
L Enter Ars. Day and Abel. 


Ruth. Stand fair, the Enemy draws up. | 
Mrs. Day. Well, Mrs. Arbella, I hope you have conſider?d 
Enough by this time; you need not uſe ſo much conſideration 
For your own good; you may have your Eſtate, and you 
May have Abel, and you may be worſe offer'd. 
Abel, tell her your mind, ne're ſtand, ſnall I, ſhall I— 
Rut h, does ſhe incline, or is ſhe wilful ? 
Ruth. I was juſt about the point when your Honor 
Interrupted us. — One word in your Ladiſhips ear. 
Abel. You ſee forſooth that I am ſome body, though you 
Make no body of ine, you ſee | can prevail; therefore 
Pray ſay what I ſhall truſt to; 
For | muſt not ſtand, ſhall I, ſhall I. 
Arb. You are haſty, Sir. | 
Abel. Jam call'd upon by Important affairs; * 
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And therefore l muſt be bold in a fair way to tell you that 
It lies upon my. ſpirit exceedingly. Lf 
Arb. Saffron- poſſet- drink is very good againſt 
The heavineſs of the Spirit. I 
Abel. Nay, forſooth, you do not undeiftand. my meaviog, 
Arb. You do, — 3 ö 
Sir, if one of us know 1 3 


e807 14 bee reg J 
Teg. Well, know ? who are all uu 2: 
Arb. What's here, an Iriſh Elder come to examine us all. 
Teg. Well know; "what i is your” names, ever one ? 
Rich, Arbella, this is 2 Servant to one of the Colonels , upon 
My life, cis the Iriſhman that took; che Covenant 
The right way. 2 SY) 
Arb. Peace, what ſhou'd it meg? 5 
Teg. Well, cannot ſome of yod all ſay nothing ? 
Mrs. Day. Why how now ſauce-box ? what wou'd you bave ? 
What have you left your Bangers without? 80 
Our and fetch em in. 
Teg. What ſhouid U fetch now? 
4 Mrs, Day. D*you know who you ſpeak to, Sirrah ? 
Teg. Well, what are youthen? upon my ſoul + 
In my own Countrey they can tell who l am: 
Abel. You muſt not be ſo ſaucy unto her Honour. 
Teg. Well, I will knock you, if you be ſaucy with me then. 
Rab; This i is mixaculous. | 
Teg. Is there none of you that I muſt ſpeak to nw? — 
Arb. Now, wenth, if he ſhouꝰd be ſent to us. DL Aſide. 
Teg. Well 1 wou'd have one Mrs. Tay ſpeak unto me. 
8 To. Day. Well, Sirrah, I am ſhe : what's your buſineſs ? 
| | O ſo then, are you Mrs. Ty? 2 
wat 1 will look well of - 1 tt 
And I will ſer my face in ſome. worlhip ; ; yes indeed that Iwill; 
And J will tell her then what I will ſpeak to her. 
Ruth. How the fellow begins to mould himſelf, 
Arb. And tempers his Chops like a hound that bas lap*d 
Before his meat was cold enough. 
Ruth. He looks as if he had ſome gifts to pour forth; 
Thoſe are Mr. Day's own white eyes before he begins 
To ſay grace: now for a ſpeech ratling in his kecher, 
As if his words ſtambled in- their way. 
Teg. Well, nom will tell thee, Pfaith my Maſter 
The good Colonel Careleſs, bid me ask thy good Ladiſhip — 
Upon my ſoul now the laugh will come upon me. 
[ He laughs alwayes when he ſays Ladiſhip or Honor. 
Mrs. Day. Sirrah, firrah, what were you ſent to abuſe me? 
_ As ſure as can be. L Aſide. 
| g. Pfaith now I do not abuſe chy good Hon. I cannot 
Hes my laugh now, I will try agen now; | will not 
Think of a Kitchin then : my maſter wou'd know 
Of your Ladiſhip—— 
Mrs. Day. Did your Maſter ſend you to abuſe me, you 
Raſcal: By my bonor, Sirrah ? 
Teg, Why do'ſt thou mock thy ſelf now joy ? 


Mrs. Day. How, Sirrab, do I mock my ſelf ? | | 
M 2 ; This 
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This is ſome Iriſh Fraytor. 
I am no Traytor, that I am not Tom an Iriſh 


Rebel, you are couzen'd nos. 
Mrs. Day. Sirrah, Sirrah, Iwill make you know who 

I am, an impudent [ciſh Raſcal. 7 
Abel. He ſeemeth a dangerous Fellow, and of a bold and | 

Seditious Spirit. 1 
Mrs. Day. You are a bloody Raſcal, I warrant ye. 
| Teg. You are a fooliſh brabble bribble Woman, that you are. 
Abel. Sirrah, we that are at the | head of affairs - - 

Myſt puniſh your Saucineſs. 
Teg. You ſhall take a knock upon your Pate, if you ate 

Saucy with me, that I ſhall'; you Son of a Roundhead, you. 
Mrs. Day. Ve Raſcally Varler, get you out of my Doors. 
Teg. Will not I give you my Mellage then? 
Mrs. Day. Get you out, Raſcal ? | | 
Teg. | prethee let me tell thee my Meſſage ? Ap TY 
Mrs, Day. Get you our, I ſay. | | 
Teg. Well then I care not neither; the Devil take 

Your Lady ſhi p, and Honourſhip, and Kitchenſhip too: there now. [Exir. 
Arb. Was there ever ſuch a Scene ? "cis impoſlible 


To guels any thing. 
Ruth. Our Colonels have don't, as ; ſure as thou liveſt, to 


Make themſelves ſport; being all the revenge that is in 
Their power: look, look, how her Honour trots aint, 
Like a Beaſt ſtung with Flies. = | 
Mrs. Day. How the Villain has diſtemper'd me! 
Out upon't too, that I have let the Raſcal 180 unpuniſh'd, 
And you can ſtand by like a Sheep: run after him then, and 
Stop him; I'll have him laid by the heels, and 
Make him confeſs who ſent him to abuſe me: 
Call help as you go, make haſte I ſay, 
Ruth. Slid Arbella, run after him, and ſave the poor 
Fellow for Sakes ſake; Stop Abel by any means, 


Thar he may ſcape. 
Arb. Keep his Dam off, and let me alone with the Poppy. CExit. 


Ruth. Fear not. 
Mrs. Day. *Uds my Life, the Raſcal has heated me. —— Now I 
Think on't, PI go my ſelf, and ſee it done: a ſaucy Villain. 
Ruth. But J muſt needs acquaint your Honour with one ching 
Firſt concerning Mrs. Arbella. ä 
Mrs. Day. As ſoon as ever I have done. Ist good news, Wench ? 
Ruth. Moſt Excellent; if you go out you may ſpoil all; 
Such adiſcoyery I have made, that you will bleſs 
The accident that anger'd you. 


Mrs. Day. Quickly then, Girl. 
Ruth, When you ſent Abel after the Iriſh-man, 


Mrs. Arbella's Colour came and went in her Face, and at laſt 

Not able to ſtay, ſlunk away after him for fear the [ciſh-man 

Shou'd hurt him: ſhe ſtole away and bluſh'd the prettielt. 
Mrs. Day. I proteſt he may be hurt indeed; Pll run my ſelf too. 
Ruth. By no means, for ſooth; nor is there any need on't; 

For ſuie reſoly?d to ſtop him before he cou'd 

Get near the Iriſh-man ; ſhe has done it upon my Life ; 

And if you ſhoud go out you might ſpoil the kindeſt 

Encounter that the loving Abel is ever like to have. 1 

rs. 


[Exit Abel. 


—— 
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Mrs. Day. Art ſure of this? 
Ruth, If you do not find ſhe has ſtopt him, 
Let me ever have your hatred ; pray credit me. 


Mrs, Day. Ido, I do believe thee; come, well go in where 
{ uſe to read: there thou ſhalt tell me all the particulars, 


And the manner of it: I warrant *tewas pretty to obſerve. 
Ruth. O, *cwas a thouſand pities you did not (cer, 


When Abel walk't away fo bravely, and feoliſhly after this 


Wild Iriſh-man : She ſtole ſuch kind looks from her 
Own Eyes; and having robꝰd her ſelf, ſent them after 
| Her own Abel; and then 


Mrs. Day Come, good Wench, I'll go in, and hear it all at 
Large; it ſhall be the beſt tale thou haſt told theſe two days. 


Come, come, I long to hear all. Abel for his part needs 
No News by this time, come,good Wench. 


Ruth. So far lam right; Fortune take care for future things, 


Enter C. Blunt a taken by Bayliffs. 
C. Bl. At whofe Suit, Raſcals? of 
1 B, You ſhall know that time enough. 
C. Bl. 1 ime enough, Dogs; muſt 1 wait your leiſures? 


0 I B. O you area dangerous Man; *tis ſuch Traytors as you 


That diſturb the Peace of the Nation, | 
C. Bl. Take that, Raſcal: if I had any thing at liberty | 
Beſides iny Foot, Lyou'd beſtow it on you. Ah 
1 B. You ſhall pay dearly for this kick before you are 
Let looſe, and give good ſpecial Bail: Mark that, my 
Surly Companion; we have you faſt. £6 7 
C. Bl. Tis well, Rogues, you caught me conveniently; 
Had I been aware I wou'd have made ſome of your ſcurvy 
Souls my ſpecial Bail. 


1 B. O, *tis a bloody-minded Man; I'll warrant ye this 


Vile Cayalier has eat many a Child. 
C. Bl. I cow'd gnaw a piece or two of you, Raſcals. 


* Enter C. Careleſs. | 
C. Car. How is this! Blunt in hold! you Catchpole, 
Let go your prey, or 


Dram, and Blunt in the ſcuffle throws vp 


one of their heels, and gets a Sword, and helps drive them off. J 


1 B Murder, Murder. | 
C. Car. What was the matter, Man? 


T rover and Converſion : Nay, I believe we ſhall be ſued 
With an Action of Treſpaſs; for every Field we have 
Marched over, and be indited for Riots, for going at 


| C. Car. Well come, let's away. 
Teg. Now upon my Soul run as I do; the Men in red 


C. Car. *Slife we mult ſhift ſeveral ways. 
Farewel, if we ſcape we meet at night; I ſhall 
Take heed now. 

Teg. Shall I tell of Mrs. Tay now? 


C. Bl. Faith, Careleſs, this was worth thanks, I was fairly going. 


C. Bl. Why, an Action or two for Free Quarter, now made 
Unſeaſonable hours, above two in a Company. [Enter Teg running, 


Coats are running too, that they are, and they cry, Murder, 
Murder, I never heard ſuch a noiſe in Ireland, that's true too. 


C. Car. O good Teg, no time for Mefages. LExfun ſeveral 
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Enter Bayliffs and Souldiers, | _ CA nel within. 
1 B. This way, this way; Oh Villains, my Neighbour 
Swaſh is hurt dangerouſly ; | 
Some good Souldiers, follow, follow: 


| Enter Careleſs and Teg again. 
O: Car.. Iam quite out of breath, and the Blood Hounds 
Are in a full cry upon a burning ſcent :. Plague on 'em, 
What a noiſe the Kennels make? what Door's this 
That gracioully ſtands a little open? what an Aſs am I to ask? 
Teg, Scout abroad ; if any thing happens extraordinary, 
Obſerve this Door; there you ſhall find me: be careſul, 
Now by your favour, Landlord, as unknown. LExeunt ſeyerally. 


5 Enter Mrs, Day and Obadiah. . 

Mrs. Day. It was well obſerved, Obadi ah, to bring the 
Parties to me firſt, tis your Maſter's will that | ſnouꝰd, asl 
May ſay, prepare matters for him; in truth, in truth 
have too great a burthen upon me: yet for the publick 
Good I am content to undergo it. | % 

Obad. | all with lincere care preſent unto your Honour 
From time to time ſuch negotiations as I may diſcreetly 
Preſume may be material for your Honours inſpection. 

Mrs. Day. It will become you fo to do, you have the 
Preſent that came laſt. 8 

Obad. Ves, and pleaſe your Honour; the Gentleman 
Concerning her Brothers releaſe, hath alfo 7 
Sent in a piece of Plate. n 

Mrs. Day. It's very well. 1 

Obad. But the Man without, aboyt a bargain of the Kings 
Land, is comeempty. 20 "4g 

Mrs. Day. Bid him be gone, I'll not ſpeak with him; 

He does not underſtand himſelf, „ö I 

Obad. I ſhall intimate ſo much to him. 

LA. Obadiah goes out, C.Careleſs meets him and tumbles him back. 
. Mrs. Day. Why how now? what rude Companion's this ? 
What wou'd you have (what's your buſineſs ? what's the | 
Matter? who ſent you? who d*you belong to? who!-— 

C Car. Hold, hold, if you mean to be anſwer'd to all 
T heſe Interrogatories,you ſce I reſolve to be your Companion; 
ama Man, there's no great matter, no body ſent e nor [ 

Belong to no body: I think I have anſwer'd to thè chief Heads. 

Mrs. Day. Thou haſt committed murder for ovght I know ? 
How is't, Obadiah ? 2 

C. Car. Ha, what luck have I to fall into the Territories 
Of my old Kitcben acquaintance; Il proceed upon the 
Strength of Teg*s Meſlage, though I had no anſwer. 

rs. Day. How is't, Man ? | 

Obad. Truly he came forceably upon me, and l fear ; 
Has bruiſed ſome intellectuals within my Stomach, Ex. Oba, 

Mrs. Day. Go in and take ſome1riſh Slat by way of 
prevention, and keep your ſelf warm. + Nom, Sir, have you 
Any buſineſs, you that came in fo rudely as if you did not 
Know who you came to. How came you in, Sir Royſter? 
Was not the Porter at the Gate? 7 

C. Car. No truly, the Gate kept it ſelf, and ſtood gaping 
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As if it had a mind te ſpeak, a ſay, I pray come in. 

Mrs. Day Did it fo, Sir? à Achat have you to ſay? 

C. Car. I, here's che point; eit ger ſhe does not, or will 
Not know me: What ſhou'd 11%? how dull am | ? Pox on'c, 
This wit is like a common Friend, when one has need on him, 
He won't come near one. 

Mrs. Day. Sir, ate you ſtudying for an invention? for ought 
I know you have done ſome miſchief, 

And 'twere fit to ſecure you? 

C. Care. So that's well, *twas pretty to fall into the head 
Quarter of the Enemy. 

Mrs Day. Nay, *tis e'n fo, I'll fetch 
Thoſe that ſhall examine you. | 

C. Car. Stay, thou mighty States- woman, I did but 
Give you time to ſee if your memory would but be fo 
Honeſt, as to tell you who I am. 

Mrs. Day. What d*you mean, Sauce-box ? 

C. Car. There's a word yet of thy former imployments, 
That Sauce: you and I have been acquainted, 

Mrs. Day. I do not ule to have acquaintance with Cavaliers. 

C. Car. Nor | with Committee-mens Utenſils ; but in 
Diebus illis, you were not Honourable, nor | a Malignant. 
Lord, Lord, you are horrible forgetful, Pride comes with 
Godlineſs, and good Cloaths; what, you think I ſhou'd 
Not know you, becauſe you are diſguiſed with curl'd Hair, 
And white Gloves. Alas, I know you as well as if you were 
In your Sabbath-days Cinamon Waiſtcoat, with a ſilver 
Edging round the Skirt. f 

urs Day. How, Sirrah ? 

C. Car. And with your fair hands bath'd in Lather, or 
With your fragrant Breath, driving the fleeting 
Am bergreece off from the waving Kitchenſtuff, 

Mrs. Day. O, you arean impudent Cavalier! I remember 
You now indeed; but Pll—— 

C. Car. Nay, but hark you the now Honourable, 

Non obſtante palt conditions; did not I ſend my Fool Man, 
An lIriſt-man, with a civil Meſſage to you 
Why all this ſtrangeneſs then. : 

Mrs. Day. How, how, how's this; was't you that ſent 
That Raſcal to abuſe me, was't ſo. 

C. Car. How now ! what, matters grow worſe and worſe ? 

Mrs. Day. I'll teach you to abuſe thoſe that are in 
Authority: Within there, who's within? 

C. Car. slife, 1'll ſtop your mouth, if you raiſe an Alarm. 

[Cryes out, and be ſtops her month, 

Mrs. Day. Stop my mouth, Sirrah, whoo, whoo, ho. 

C. Car, Yes, ſtop your mouth, what are you good at a 


Who, bub, ha. 
8 Enter Ruth. 


Ruth. What's the matter, Forſooth. 

Mrs. Day. The matter? why heres a rude Cavalier has 
Broke into my Houſe ; twas he too that ſent the Iriſh Raſcal 
To abuſe me too within my own Walls: Call your Father, that 
He may grant his Order to ſecure him. ?Tis a dangerous Fellow. 

C. Car. Nay, good pretty Gentlewoman, ſpare your motion, 

What muſt become of me? Teg has made ſome ſtrange miſtake. 


Ruth. 
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Ruth. *Tis he, what ſhall Ido, (now invention be equal to 
My Love) why, your Ladiſhip will ſpoil all? I ſent for 
This Gentleman, and enjoyn'd him ſecrecy, even to you your ſelf, 
Till I had made his way. O fie upon't,] am to blame; but in 
Truth 1 did not think he would have come theſe two hours. 

C. Car. I dare ſwear ſhe did not; I might very probably 
Not haye come at all. 

Ruth. How came you to come ſo ſoon, Sir; was three 
Hours before you appointed. 

C. Car. Hey day, 1 ſhall be made belieye I came hither 
On purpoſe preſently. | 
. Ruth. Twas upon a meſſage of his to me, and pleaſe your 
Honour to make his deſires known to your Ladiſhip, that he 
Had confider*d on*t and was reſolved to take the Covenant, 
And give you five hundred ponnd to make his peace, and bring 
His buſineſs about again, that he may be 
Admitted in his firſt condition. 

C. Car. What's this? d'hear, pretty Gentlewoman. 


Caſide. 


Ruth, Well, well, | know your mind, I have done your buſineſs. 


Mrs. Day. Oh, his ſtomach*s come down ! 
Ruth. Sweeten him again, and leave him to me; 


I warrant you the five hundred pound and C Whiſpers. 


C. Car. Now l have found it: this pretty wench has 
A mind to be left alone with me, at her peril. 2 

Mrs. Day. L underſtand thee ; well, Sir, I can paſs by rudeneſs 
When lam informed there was no intention of it; I leave 
You and my Daughter to beget a right underſtanding. 

C. Car. We ſhould beget Sons and Daughters ſooner : 
What does all this mean ? 

Ruth, 1 am ſorry, Sir, that your love for me 
Shou'd make you thus raſh. | 

C. Car. That's more than you know, but you had a mind 
To be left alone with me ; that's certain. 

Ruth. ?Tis too plain, Sir, you'd neꝰer have run your ſelf 
Into this danger elſe, 

C. Car. Nay, now your out; the danger run after me. 

Ruth. You may diſſemble. 

C. Car. Why, tis the proper buſineſs here ; but we loſe 
Time; you and 1 are left to beget right underſtanding, 
Come, which way ? 

Ruth. Whither ? 

C. Car. Toyour Chamber or Cloſet. | 

Ruth. But I am ingag'd you ſhall take the Covenant. 

C. Car. No, I never ſwear when I am bid. 
 *Ruth. But you wou'd do as bad? 

C. Car. That's not againſt my principles. * 

Ruth. Thank you for your fair opinion, goed Signior 
Principle, there lies your way, Sir, however I will own fo much 
Kindneſs for you, that I repent not the civility I have done, 

To free you from the trouble you were like to fall into; 
Make me a leg, if you pleaſe, and cry, Thank you: and ſo the 
Gentlewoman that defired to be left alone with you, deſires 

To be left alone with her ſelf, ſhe being taught a right 
Underſtanding of you. 

C. Car. No, I am revited; nor ſhall you march off thus 
With flying colours ; my pretty Commander in chief, let ys 


") 


Parley 


The Committee. 


Parley a little farther, and but lay down ingenuouſly the true 
State of our Treaty. The buſineſs in ſhort is this, We differ 
Seemingly upon two evils, and mine the leaſt; and therefore 
To be choſea, you had better take me, than I take the Covenant. 

Ruth. We'll excuſe one another. ' - 

C. Car. You wou'd not have me take the Covenant then. 

Ruth. No, I did but try you, I forgive your idle looſeneſs ; 
For that firm vertue be conſtant to your fair principles 
In ſpite of fortune. | | 

C. Car. What's this got into petti-coats — but d'hear, 
Plenotexcuſe you from my propoſition, notwithſtanding 
My releaſe : Come we are half way to a right 
Underſtanding — nay, I do love thee, 

Ruth. Love vertue, you have but here and there a patch 
Of it; yare ragged ſtill, | 

C Car. Are you not the Committee Day's Daughter? 

| Ruth. Yes, what then. 

C. Car. Then am] thankful, I had no defence againſt thee 
And Matrimony, but thy own Father and Mother, 

Which are a perfect Committee to my nature. 

Ruth. Why are you ſure I wou'd have match'd with a 
Malignant, not a Compounder neither. 

C. Car. Nay, | have made thee a Joynture againſt my will; 
Methinks itywere but as reaſonable, that I ſhou*d do ſomething 
For my Joynture, but by the way of Matrimony honeſtly 
To encreaſe your Generation; this, to tell you truth, is 
Againſt my Conſcience. | 

Ruth, Yet you wou'd beget right underſtandings. 

C. Car. Yes, I wou'd have dum all Baſtards. 

Ruth. And mea Whore. _. 

C. Car. That's a coarſe name; but tis not fit a Committee- 
Man's Daughter ſhould be too honeſt, to the reproach 
Of her Father and Mother. 

Ruth, When the quarrel of the Nation is reconcil'd, you 
And I ſhall agree: till when, Sir ; 


Enter Teg, 

Teg. Are you here then ? upon my ſhoul the good Colonel 
Blunt is over-taken again now, and carried to the Devil, 
That he is, Pfaith now. 

C. Car. How, taken and carried to the Devil ! 

Teg. He deſired to go to the Devil, that he did, I wonder of 
My ſhoul he was not afraid of that. | 

C. Car, I underſtand it now; what miſchief ”s this? 

Rut h. You ſeem troubled, Sir. WA 

C. Car. I have but a life to loſe, that I am weary of: come, Teg. 

Ruth, Hold, you ſhan's go before I know the buſineſs , 
What d' e talk of ?? 

C. Car. My friend, my deareſt friend is caught up by raſcally 
Bayliffs, and carried to the Devil: Tavern; pray let me go. 

Ruth, Stay but a minute, if you have any kindneſs for me. 

C. Car. Ves, Ido love you. | Q 

Ruth. Perhaps I may ſerve your friend. 

Enter Arbella, 

O Af bella, I was going to ſeek you, , 
Arb. What's the matter? 


} 
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Ruth. The Colonel which tho! lik'ſt is taken by Bayliffs; 
There's his Friend too almoſt diſtracted: You know 
The mercy of theſe times 

Ab. What do'ſt thou tell me, I am ready to ſink down! 

Ruth. Compoſe your ſelf, and help him nobly; you have no 
N ay but to ſmile upon Abel, and get him to bail him. 


| Enter Abel and Obadiah. 

Arb. Look where he and Obadiah comes; ſhou'd either 
By providence—-- O Mr. Abel, where have you been this long 
Time ? can you find of your heart to keep thus out of my fight ? 

Abel. Aſluredly, ſome important affairs couſtrain*d my 
Abſence, as Obadiah can teitifie, Bona fide. 

bad. I can do fo verily, my ſelf being a material party. 

C. Car. Pox on em, how flow they ſpeak. 

Arb. Well, well, you ſhall go no more out of my ſight ; Pll 
Not be ſatisfied with your Bona ſides I have ſome occaſions 
That call me to go a little way; you ſhall e*en go with me, 
And good Obadiah too: you ſhall not deny me any thing. 

Abel. Is it not meet I ſhou'd, | am exceedingly exalted ; 
Obadiah thou ſhalt have the beſt bargain of all my Tenants. 

Obad. I am thankful. 


C. Car. What may this mean ? Aſide. 
Arb. Ruth, how ſhall we do to keep thy ſwift Mother 
From purſuing us? 


Ruth. Let me alone, as I go by the Parlor where ſhe fits, 
Big with expectation; Ile give her a whiſper that we 
Are going to fetch the very five hundred pound. 

Arb. How can that be? 

Ruth. No queſtion now. Will you march, Sir ? 

C. Car. Whither ? 

Ruth. Lord, how dull theſe men in Love are !' why to your 
Friend. No more words. 

C. Car. I will ſtare upon thee though. L Exeunt. 


* 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Colonel Blunt brought in by Bayliffs. 


1 B, T, 1, we thought how well you'd get Bail. 

1 C. Bl. Why, you unconſcionable Raſcal, are you 
Angry that I am unlucky, or do you want ſome Fees? . 
I'll periſh in a dungeon before P11 conſume with throwing 
Sops to ſuch Curs, 3 * n 

1 Ba. Chuſe, chuſe, come along with him. TD 
C. Bl. I'll not go your pace neither, Raſcals; PH go foftly, 
If it be but ta hinder you from taking up ſome other | 
Honeſt Gentleman. a 
1 B. Very well, ſurly Sir, we will carry you where you 
Shall not be troubled what pace to walk; you l find a 
Large Bell, blood is dear; nat yours is it? a farthing a pint 
Were very dear for the belt urine you have. h 


Enter 
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Enter Arbella, Ruth, Abel, C. Careleſs, aud Obadiah. 

1 B. How now, are theſe any of your Friends? 

C. Bl. Never if you ſee Women, that's a Rule. 

Arb. Nay, you need have no ſcruple, *cis a near Kinſman 
Of mine, you do not think | hope that | wou'd let you ſuffer —— 
You——that muſt be nearer than a Kinſman to me. 

Ab. But my Mother doth not know it. 

Arb. 1f that be all, leave it to me and Ruth, well fave 
You harmleſs: beſides I cannot marry, if my Kinſman be in 
Priſon ; he muſt convey my Eſtate as you appoint ; for *tis 
All in him, we muſt pleaſe him. | 

Abel. The conſideration of that doth convince me. 
Obadiah, "tis neceſſary for us to ſet at liberty this Gentleman, 
Being a Truſtee for Mrs. Arbella's Eſtate; tell ꝰem therefore 
That you and I will Bail this Gentleman — and 
Dyhear, tell them who I am. 

Obad. I ſhall. Gentlemen, this is the honourable 
Mr. Abel Day, the firſt-born of the Honourable Mr. Day, 
Chair-man of the Committee of Sequeſtrations, and! 

My ſelf by name Obadiabh, and Clerk to the ſaid 
Honourable Committee. . 

1 B. Well, Sir, we know Mr. Day, and Mr. Abel. 

Abel. Yes, that's I; and I will bail this Gentleman; l believe 
You dare not except againſt the Bail: nay, you ſhall have 
Obadiah's too, one that the State truſts. 

1 B. With all our hearts, Sir 
But there are Charges to be paid | 

Arb. Here, Obadiab, take this Purſe and diſcharge them, 
And give the Bayliffs twenty ſhillings to drink. 

C. Bl. This is miraculous. 

1B. Abrave Lady: Tfaith Mrs. well drink your health. 

Abel. She's to ba my Wife, as ſure as you are here; 

What ſay you to that now? 84 2 

1B. That's impoſſible; here's ſomething more in this : 
Honourable Mr. Abel, theSheriffs Deputy is hard by in 
Another room, if you pleaſe to go thither, 

And give your Bail, Sir. 
Abel. Well, ſhew us the way, and let him know who Iam. 
C. Car. Hark ye, pretty Mrs. Ruth, if you were not ; 
_ [Exennt Abel, Obadiab, and Bayliffs. 
A Committee-man's Daughter, and fo conſequently | 
Againſt Monarchy, two Princes ſhou'd dec 
Have you and that Gemle woman. * | 1 

Ruth. No, no, you'll ſerve my turn; I am not ambitious. 

C. Car. Do but ſwear then that thou art not the Iſſue of 
Mr. Day, and though | know tis a lye, I'll be content 
To be couſen'd, and believe. Ts 
Kurth. Fie, fie, you can't abide taking of Oaths; look, 

Look how your Friend and mine take aim at one another : 
Is he ſmitten ? | . W 2; 1 
C. Car. Cupid has not ſuch another wounded Subject, 
Nay, and is vexd he is in love too, 

Troth tis partly my own caſe. 

Ruth. Peace, ſhe begins as need requires. 

Arb. You ate free, Sir. 

x N 2 C. Bl. 
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C. Bl. Not fo free as you think. 

Arb. What hinders it ? | 

C. Bl. Nothing, but Vil tell you. 

Arb. Why, Sir? 

C. Bl. Vou'll laugh at me. 

Arb. Have you perceived me apt to commit ſuch a rudeneſs, 
Pray let me know it N a 

C. Bl. Upon two conditions you ſhall know it. 

Arb. Well, make your own Laws. 

C. Bl, Firſt I thank you, y*have freed me nobly; pray 
Believe it, you have this acknowledgment from an 
Honeſt heart, one that would crack a ſtring for you, 

That's one thing. 

Arb. Well, the other. 

C. Bl. The other is only, that I may ſtand ſo ready, 

That I may be gone juſt as I have told it you; together 
With your promiſe, not to call me back: and upon theſe 
Terms I give you leave to laugh when I am gone. Careleſs, 
Come ſtand ready, that at the ſign given - 

We may vaniſh together. | | 

Ruth. If you pleaſe, Sir, when you are ready to ſtart, 
Pll cry one, two, three, and away. 

C. Bl. Be pleaſed to forbear, good ſmart Gentlewoman, 
You have leave to jeer when I am gone, and am juſt going; 
By your ſpleens leave a little patience. - # 

Arb. Prethee, peace. 22 

Ruth. I ſhall contain, Sir. 

C. * That's _—_ a Woman mou | | 

Arb. Now, Sir, perform your promiſe. | 

C. Bl. Careleſs, have you done with your Woman? 


[7 . 


C. Car. Madam $9203, 
C. Bl. Nay, I havethank*d het already; ptethee no more 
Of that dull way of gratitude; ſtand ready, Man, yay nearer 
The Door: ſo now my misfortune that | promiſed to 
Diſcover, is, that ! love you above my ſenſe or reaſon : 
So farewel, and laugh ; Come, Careleſs. | 
C. Car. Ladies, our lives are yours; be but ſo kind as to 0 
Believe it, till you have ſomething to commancGQ. CExeunt. 
Ruth. Was there ever ſuch humour? 1 * | 
Arb. As live his confeſſion ſhews nobly. Pp 
Ruth, It ſhews madly I am ſure, an ill-bred Fellow, not 
Indure a Woman to laugh at him ! 2 20072 
Arb. He's honeſt, I dare ſwearv 02 
Ruth. That's more than I da ſwear for my Colonel. | 
Arb. Out upon him. * TU 7 
Ruth. Nay, *tis but for want of a good Example; IE 
P11 make him ſo. 100 5 11 1 * bl 
Arb. But Ohear, Ruth, we were horribly to blame, that we 
Did not enquire where they lodg'd; under pretence of ſending 


— 


| 


" 


To them about their'own buſineſs: © *---- gba: 7 1 | 

Ruth. Why, thy whimſical Colonel diſcharg'd himſelf off im 
Like a Gun: there was no time between the flaſhing in | 
The pan, and the going off, to ask a queſtion : but hark ye, 
I have an invention upon the old account of tge 
Five hundred pound, which ſhall make Abel ſend - 


His Pucſuivant, Obadiab, to look 'em. | | 
| | Arb. 
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Arb. Excellent! the Trout Abel will bite immediately at 
That bait: the Meſſage ſhall be as from his Maſter Day, Senior, 
To come and ſpeak with him; they?ll think 
Preſently 'tis about their Compoſition, and come certainly. 
In the mean time well prepare them with Counter- ations. 


Enter Abel and Obadiah. | 
Ruth, You have it, peace, ſee where Abel and the gentle 
Squire of low degree, Obadiah, approaches, having newly 
Entred themſelves into Bonds. | 
Arb. Which Ill be ſure to tell his Mother, if he be 


Evermore troubleſome. 


Ruth. And that he's turn'd an arrant Cavalier, 
By bailing one of the Brood. 

Abel. | have according to your deſires given freedom to 

Your Kinſman and Truſtee ; I ſuppoſe he doth perceive · 
That you may have power in right of me. | 
Arb. Good Mr. Abel, I am ſincerely beholding to you, 
And your Authority. ? 

Ruth. O fie upowe, Brother, I did forget to acquaint 
You with a buſineſs before the Gentlemen went, 

O me, what a Sieve-like memory have l, 
*T was an important affair too. | 

Abel. If you diſcover it to me, I ſhall render you 
My opinion upon the whole. 

Ruth. The two Gentlemen have repented of their obſtinacy, 
And wou'd now preſent five hundred pound to your good 
Honourable Mother, to ſtand their Friend, that they may be 
Permitted to take the Covenant, and we; negligent we, 

Have let them go, before we knew where to ſend to them. 

Abel. That was the want of being us'd to important affairs; 
It is ill to neglect the accepting of their converſion, 


Together with their money. 


Ruth. Well, there is but one way; do you ſend Obadiah 
In your Father's Name, to defirethien both to come to his Houſe 
About ſome buſineſs that will be for their good, but no more; 
For then they?ll take it ill; for they enjoin'd us ſecrecy; 
And when they come, let us alone: Obediah may enquire 
Them out at ſome Tavern. ry 
Obad. The Bayliffs did ſay they were gone 
To the Devil-Tavern to pay a reckoning. 2000 
Abel. Haſten thither, good Obadiah, as if you had met 
My Honourable Father, and defire them to come unto 
His Houſe, about an important affair that- is for their good. 
Obad. I ſhall uſe expedition. | CExit, 
Abel. And we will haſten home, leſt the Gentlemen ſhou'd 
Be before us, and not know how to addreſs their offers; 
And then we will haſten our being united in the 
Bonds of Matrimony. © 0217.49 | 


Arb. Soft and fair goes far. $: LExeunt. 
Enter the two Colontls, and Teg #5 at the Tavern. 
C. Car. Did ever Man get away ſo eraſtily from the thing * 


He likt; terrible buſineſs, afraid to tell a Woman what ſne 
Deſir*d to hear; I pray heartily that the Boys do not come 


To the knowledge of thy famous retreat ; we ſhall be followed : 
7 
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By thoſe ſmall Birds, as you have ſeen an Owl purſued. 

C. Bl. I ſhall break ſome of their Wings then. | 

C. Car. To leave a handſome Woman, a Woman that came 
To be bound Body for Body for thee 3 one that does that 
Which no Woman will hardly do again. 

C. Bl. What's that? 

C. Car. Love thee, and thy Blunt Humour; a meer chance, 
Man, a thing beſides all the venerate Stars. 

C. Bl. You practice your Wit to no purpoſe; I am not 
To be perſwaded to lie ſtill, like a Jack-a-lent to be caſt at ; 
I had rather be a Wiſp hung up for a Woman to ſcold at, 
Than a fix*'d Lover for *em to point at: 
Your Squib began to hiſs. 

Enter Obadiah. | 

C. Car, Peace, Man, here's Zupiter*s Mercury, is his 
Meſſage to us,trow ? 7-4 

Obad. Gentlemen, you are opportunely oyer-taken 
And found out. | 

C. Bl. How's this ? 

Obad. I come unto you in the name of the Honourable 
Mr. Day, who deſires to ſpeak with you both about ſome ' 
Important affair, which is conducing for your good. 

C. Bl. What train is this? | 

C. Car. Peace, let us not be raſh, Teg. 

Teg. Well then. 

C. Car. Were it not poſſible that you cou d entertain this 
Fellow in the next room till he were pretty drunk ? 

Teg. I warrant you that now, I will make him and my ſelf 
Too drunk for thy ſweet ſake. | | 

C. Car. Be ſure, Teg—— ſome buſineſs, Sir, that will take us 
Upa very little time to finiſh, make us deſire your patience | 
Till we diſpatch it : In the mean time, Sir, do us 
Favour as to call for a glaſs of Sack: in the next room 
Teg ſhall wait upon you, and drink your Maſter's health. 

Obad. It needeth not, nor do I uſe to drink healths. 

C. Car. None but your Maſters, Sir, and that by 
Way of remembrance. 1 

Obad. We that have the affairs of State under our 
Tuition cannot long delay; my preſence may be required — 
For the carrying on the work. : 

C Car. Nay, Sir, it ſhall not exceed above a quarter 
Of an hour; perhaps we'll wait upon you to Mr. Day preſently : 
pray, Sir, drink but one glaſs or two . we wou'd wait upon you 
Our ſelves, but that wou'd hinder us from going with you. 

Obad. Upon that conſideration I ſhall attend a little. 

C. Car. Go wait upon him, now Teg or never. 

Teg. I will make him ſo drunk as can be upon my Soul. - 

C. Bl. What a Devil ſhou'd this Meſſage mean? ; LExenn. 

C. Car. Tis too plain; this cream of Committee Raſcals! who has 
Better Intelligence than a State-Secretary, has heard 
Of his Son Abels being hamper*d, in the cauſe of the 
Wicked, and in revenge wou'd intice us to Perdition. 

C. Bl. If Teg cou'd be ſo fortunate as to make him drunk, 
We might know all. | 2 | . 

C. Car. If the cloſe-hearted Rogue will not be open mouth d, 
We'll leave him pawn'd for all our ſcores, and ſtuff his Pockets 


With 
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With blank Commiſſions. | 
C Bl. Only fill up one with his Maſter's name. 
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C. Car. And another with his Wiſe's name for Adjutant General, 


Together with a Bill of Ammunition hid under Day's Houſe, 
And make it be digg'd down, with ſcandal of Delinquency. 
A Raſcal to think to invite us into Newgate / 

C. Bl, Well, we muſt reſolve what to do. | 

C. Car. I have a fancy come into my head that may produce 
An admirable Scene. 

C. Bl. Come, let's hear. 

C. Car. *Tis upon ſuppoſition, that Teg makes him drunk, 
And by the way ?tis a good Omen that we have no ſober 
Apparition in that wavering poſture of frailty ; well fend him 
Home in a Sedan, and cauſe him to be deliver'd in that 
Good natur'd condition, to the ill natur'd Raſcal 
His Maſter. | 

C. Bl. It will be Excellent: how I pray for Teg 
To be Victorious! 

Enter Muſician. 

Muſ. Gentlemen, will you have any Muſick ? 

C. Bl. Prethee no, we are out of tune. 

C. Car. Piſh, we never will be out of humour. Do'ſt hear, 
Canſt ſing us a Malignant Sonnet? 

Muſ. | can fing many Songs. You ſeem honeſt Gentlemen, 

C. Car. Cavaliers thou mean'ſt. a 
Sing without any apprehenſion. 


s ON G. 


the Vail is pull d off, and this pitiful, Nation 
Too late ſee the gull of a Kiri. Reformation, 

How all things that ſhowd be 
Are turn d topſie turvy 
The Freedom we have, 
Our Prince made a Slave, 

And the Maſters muſt now turn the Waiters. 

The great ones obey, 

While the Raſcals do ſway, 

And the Loyal to Rebels are Traytors. 


The Pulpits are crowded with tongues of their own, 
And the Preachers ſpiritual Committee. men grown, 
| To denounce Sequeſtration I 
On Souls of old Faſhion, 
They Rail and they Pray, 
Till-they quite preach away 
The Wealth that was once the wiſe Cities. 
Te Courts in the Hall 
Where the Lawyers did bawl, 
Are eur d into pious Committees. 


C. c. This Song has rais'd my Spirits: Here, ſing always 
For the King; 1 wou'd have every Man in his way do ſomething 


For him; I od have Fidlers ſing for him, Parſons pray 
For him, Men fight for bim, Women ſcold for him, and 
Children cry for him, and according to this rule, 


Teg 


- 
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Teg is drinking for him: bus ſee, [Enter Teg and Obadiah drunk. 
See and rejoice where Tig with Laurel comes. 
C. Bl. And the vanquiſh*d Obadiah with nothing fixd 
About him but his Eyes. 
C. Car. Stay, ſing another Song in the behalf of 
Compounders if thou canſt, that the vapours of the Wine 
May have full power to aſcend up to the firmament of | 
His truly reformed Coxcomb. . 


. SONG. 


Ome, Drawer, ſome Wine, 
Let it ſparkle and ſhine, 
And make its own drops fall abounding; 
Like the Hearts it makes light, 
Let it flow pure and right, : 
And a Plague take all kind of Compounding. / : 


We'll not be too wiſe, - 

Nor try to adviſe, þ 1 

How to ſuffer and gravely deſpair : Ls 
For Wiſdom and Parts : 
Sit brooding on hearts, | 

And there they catch nothing but care. 


Not a thought ſhall come in 
But what brings our King, 
Let Committees be damn d with their gain; 
We'll ſend by this ſtealth 
To gur Hearts our Kings Health, 
And there in deſpite be ſhall Reign. . 
f | | | [Obadiah repeating with him. 
C. Car. This is ſport beyond modeſt hopes. How I will 
Adore Sack that can force this Fellow to Religion. The Rogue 
Is full of Worſhip. SS 1 a 
Teg. Well now, upon my Soul, Mr. Obed. 
Commit ſings as well as the Man now: * 
Come then will you ſing an ſriſh Song after me7 
Obad. 1 will ſing iciſh for the King noc. 
Teg. I will ſing for the King as well as you. Hark you now. 
Obad. That is too hard fſbuff; I cannot do theſe and theſe 
Material matters. . [He ſings an Iriſh Seng, and Obadiah tries. 
Teg. Here now, we will take ſome ſnuff for the King ſo : 
There lay it upon your hand; put one of your Noſes to it now, 
So ſuuff now. Upon my Soul, Mr. Obed Commit will make 
A brave lriſh- man. A Tex 1 a 
Obad. 1 will ſnuff for the King no more. Good Mr. Tag, 
Give me ſome more Sack, and ſing Exgliſh for my money. 
Teg. I will tell you that Iriſhisas/good and better too. 
Come now we will dance: Can you play an Iriſh Tune? 
Can you play this now. >, 
uf. No, Sir, but I can play you an excellent Iriſh Jig; LTbey dance. 
C. Car. This is beyond thought: So this motion 
Like a tumbled Bartel has ſet the Liquor a working again. 
Now for a Chair. | [Enter Drawer, 


C. Bl. Drawer, who waits there? 


Drawmer. 
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Dra ner. What d'you want Gentlemen? ; 
C. Bl. Call a Chair preſently, and bring their Chair into 
This room; here's a frierd of ours overtaken. 


Drawer. | go, Sir. 1 Exit. 
C. Car. Teg, thou haſt done miracles, thou art a good Omen, 
And haſt vanquiſh'd the cauſe in this overthrow of this 
Counter feĩt Raſcal its true Epitome: And now, Teg, 
According to the words of Condemnation, we?l ſend him 
To the place from whence be came. 
Teg. Upon my ſhoul he's dead now, ſhall I kowl as we do 
In Ireland. 1 ” 
C. Car. How?s that, Teg. 
Teg. Yo, yo. C Howls, 


C. Car. No more, good, Teg, leſt you give an Alarm to the 
Enemy. Welcome, honeſt fellow; by your looks you ſeem ſo. 
| L Enter Sedan. 
1 C. How Colonel, have you forgot your poor Souldier Ned. 
C. Car. Why, this is a miraculous purſuit of good fortune, 
Honeſt Ned; what turn*d Chair- man? i 
1. Any thing for Bread and Beer, noble Colonel, ſhall I 
Have the Honour to carry you. 0 2 | 
C. Car. No, Ned, is thy fellow honeſt? ? | 
1. Or Pde be hang'd before I carry a Chair an inch with him. 
C. Car. ?Tis well — look you, Ned, that fellow is Mr. Daß, 
The Committee-man's Clerk, whom with wonderful induſtry 
We have made drunk: Juſt as he is, pack him up in thy Chair, 
And immediately tranſport him to his Maſter Day's houſe ; 
And in the very Hall turn him out. There's half a Crown _ __ 
For thy pains. _ * "Por nn Soo ou 
1. If 1 fail, ſay Ned's a Cowajzd Come ſhall we put your ſhort 
Wing'd worſhip into your mew, - Come along. | 
tr 50 put him in and Ex. 
C. cur. Farewel, Ned: Teg, come, you muſt carry ſome 
Money to one or two confident friends of mine, 
We'l pay our Reckoning at the Bar, then go home and laugh; 
And if you will plot ſome way to ſee our inchanting Females | 
Once more; they make me folong— +. LExcmnt. 
.. Mrs, Day. 
Mrs. Day Diſpatch quickly I ſay, and ſay I faid it; many 
Things fall between thedip and the up. 8 | -f 
Mr. Day, Nay, duck, let thee alone for counſel., Ab, 9 
If thou hadſt been a man. an 1 
Mrs. Day. Why then you wou'd have wanted A Woman, | 
And a helper to. „ 1 
Mr. Day. I profeſs ſo 1 ſhou'd, and a notable one too, though | 
I fay*c before thy face, and that's no ill one. | 
Mrs. Day. Come, come, you are wandring from the matter.; 
Diſpatch the Marriage I ſay, whilTt ſhe is thus taken with 
Our Abel. Women are uncertain. | 


Me. Day. How it the ſhou'd be. i „ 
Mrs. Day. You are at your iffs again; if ſhe Bfooliſh, eee 
Tell her plainly what ſhe muſt crult to, no Abel, d Land; | 

Plain deaſigg's a Jewel: Have vont Writini $ Urawn | "RO. 


As I adviſed you, which ſhe mult ing! , 
Oh ſbe has a brave Eſtate. * A y 8 * 


9 
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Mrs. Day. What news you have. | a 
Mr. Day. Look you, Wife. | | 
Day pulls out Writings, and lays out his Keys. 
Mrs. Day. Piſh, teach your Grannem to ſpin ; let me ſee. 


— Enter Servant. N 

Serv. May it pleaſe your Honour, your good neighbour 
Zechariah is departing this froubleſome life: he has made 
Your Honour his Executor, but cannot depart | 
Till he has ſeen your Honours. 

Mr. Day. Alas, alas, a good man will leave us, Come, good 
Duck, let us haſten: Where is Obadiab to uſher you? 

Mrs. Day. Why Obadiab, a Varlet to be out of the way at 
Such a time; truly he moveth my wrath. Come, Husband, along, 
I'll take Abel in his place. 


Ener Ruth and Arbella. 4 / 

Ruth. What's the meaning of this Alarm? thete*s ſome Carion 
Diſcoyer'd ; the Crows are all gone upon a ſudden. 

Arb. The ſhe-Day call'd moſt fiercely for Obadiab; 

Look here, Ruth, what have they left behind? | 

Ruth. As | live, it is the Days bunch of Keys, which he always 
Keeps ſo cloſely: well if thou halt any metal, 

Now?s the time. | | 

Arb. To do what? 4 

Ruth. To fly out of Egypt. | Enter Abel. 

Arb. Peace, we are betray*delſe;"as ſure as can be, wench, 
He's come back for the Reys. . 

Ruth. We'll ſorſwear dem in 'confident words, and no leſs 
Confident countenantes os . 
Abel. An important affair hath calꝰd my Honourable Father 
And Mother forth, and in the abſence of 'Cbadiah 1 am enforced 
To attend their Honours, and therefore I conceivꝰd it right 
And meet to acquaim you with it; leſt in my abſence you 
Might have apprehended, that ſome miſckance had befallen 
My perſon : therefote I deſire you to receive confolation ; 
And  .F bid you heartily farewell. 

Arb. Given from his mouth this tenth of April, he 
Put me in a cruel ſright. 4 X 

Ruth. As I live, Tam all over in ſuch a dew as fangs about a - 
still when tis firſt ſet a going; but this is better and better: | 
There was never ſuch an opportunity to "whe priſon. 1 
I know the very places holes in his Cloſet where the 2 
Compoſition of your Eſtate lies, and where the Deeds of m 
Own Eſtate lie. I have caſt my eye upon them often | 
When I, have gone up to him in errands, and to call! ly 
im to dinner. If 1miſs; bang me. — 

Arb. But whither ſhall we go? „„ © ff SIO 

Ruth To afriend of mine, and of my Fathers, that lives 
Near the Temple, and will harbor us; fear not, and ſo ſet 
Up for our ſelves, and get our Colonels. 8 © 

Arb. Nay, the miſchief that I have done, and the condition 
We are in, makes meas ready as thou art: come let's about it. 
Ruth. Stay, do you ſtand Centinel here, that's te 

Cloſet- Window; PII call for thee, if l need thee; and 1 
Be ſure to give notice of any ne js of the enemy. * 


& 


Exit, 
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Arb. 1 warrant thee, may but this departing Brother have 
So much ſtring of life left him as may tie this expecting Day 
To his Bedſide, till we have committed this honeſt Robbery — 
Hark! ——whar's that — this apprehenſion can make a noiſe 
When there is none. 
Ruth, | have dem, | have dem; nay the whole covey, 
And his Seal at Arms bearing a Dog? s Leg. [ Above, 
Arb. Come make haſte then. | 
Ruth. As I live here's a Letter counterfeited to the King, 
To the Raſcal his rebellious Subject Day; with a remembrance _ 
To hs diſcreet Wife; nay, what do'ſt thou think theſe are? 
I'll but caſt my Eye upon theſe Papers that were Schiſmatically, 
And lay in ſeparation : what do'lt think they are ? 
Arb. 1 can't tell ; nay prethee come away. 
Ruth. Out upon the preciſe Baboon : 
They are Letters from two Wenches, one from an encreaſe of ſallary 
To maintain his uolawful Iſſue; another from a Wench : 
That had more Conſcience than he, and refus'd , 
To take the Phyſick that he prefcrib'd to take away 
A natural Ty mpany. 7 . 
Arb. Nay, prethee diſpatch,  _ | 
Ruth. Here be abundance more; come run up, and hel 
Me carry em. We'll take the whole Index of his Rogueries ? | 
We ſhall be furniſh*d with ſuch arms, offenſive aud . 
That we ſhall never need | * 
Sue to him for a League. Come, make haſte. b 1 
Arb. I come. ** A bao 
Enter with the Sedan. 3 7 
1, Come open this portable Tomb: life here $ nothing in t.; 75 
Ferret him, or he?ll never bolt. looks as if we, had n II — 14 
A basket Hare to he ſe down and | ated. _ 
2. * dead. : 


Arbella — uth fr E che C ce 
Arb. What's this? we are 188383 n: . 
- Qbad. Mr. Teg, will you dance, Mr. Teg. 3 | i 
Ruth, Put a good Face on't, or give me che Vat" o, is 1 
Obadiab fallen. | 
Arb. Nay, and cannot riſe neither : ebenen, 
Was this zealous Gentleman 7755 fraight. 
1. Yes, Viſtrels, 4x honeſt Genglemen took fare of bim, bels 
Him thus devoutly over. taken. 
Arb. It was our Colonels that thought Day ſent him to n, 


hem as ſure as can be. 
Ruth. No doubt on't ; how unmerciful they are, Arbella, 


Every minute to do ſomething or other to encreaſe 
Our whimſie—— Are you poke Hall be pai a 
1, Yes, Miſtreſi we.iha one. oo 
Ruth. Stay, ee you leaye the two Set e ** * > 9p 
Careful-mia ed Gentlemen. k Xp ab 


. Why do you ask, Miſtreſs? 
1 For no hurt. 2 carry i us near the 1 25 | 
1. Les, Miſtreſs, ſure there's no 88 in Women. J 4 


4 
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Arb. What doꝰſt mean? 5 
Ruth. The fame that thou do'ſt, to ſee em if I can; 
Is't near Temple-Bar ? | +» [Obadiab ſongs. 
1. Hard by, Miſtreſs. 
Ruth, Come in, there's my Friend lives hard by; fear not, 
We can never fly ſo conceaPd —— May that Nightingale continue 
His note, till the Owl Day returns to hear him : Come, : 
Honeſt Fellow, ſtay over againſt the place where you 
Left the Gentlemen; we have ſome buſineſs with them; 
We'll pay you, and they'll thank you: ſo good night, Mr. Day. 
1, I warrant you, Miſtreſs. Come along, Tom. ; 
Obad. Some ſmall Beer, good Mr. Teg. [CExennt. 


Enter a return d, Mr. Day. Mrs. Day, and Abel. 
Mr. Day. He made a good end, and departed as unto ſleep. 
Mrs. Day. I'll aſſure you his Wife took on grievouſſy; 3 
I do not believe ſhe®ll marry this half year. BL. 
Mr. Day. He died full of Exhortation. Ha, Duck, 
Shou'dſt be ſorry to loſe me? A | 
Mrs. Day. Loſe you; I warrant you you'll live as long as 
A better thing — Ah, Lord, what's that ? *''” -*'- CObadiah ſings. 
Mr. Day. How now! what's this? how! - Obadiah —— _ 
And in a dtunken diſtemper aſſuredly ! \ 
Mrs. Day: O fie upont, who wound have believ'd that he 
Show'd have liv*d to have ſeen Obadiab overcome with the „ie 
Creature? Where have you been, Sirrah? > | 
Obad. D— d- drinking, the Ki — Ki-— Kings's Health. 
Mr. Day. O terrible, ſome diſgtaxe put upon us, and ſhame 
Brought within our Walls; PLI go lock up my | 9 
Neighbour's Will, and come down and ſhew him ORG 
A Reproof. — How—— how oy —— 208 222256 
BEST +:  [Hefeels in his Pocket, and leaps up to. 
Hear 'em gingle: Dit thou ſee my Keys, Duck? ff 
Mrs, Day. Duck tie no ducks; 1 ſee yeur Keys, ſee a Fools 
Head of your own : Had 1 kept them, I warrant they had ben 
Forth coming: Youareſo Nappid,” 2U throw dem up and 
Down at your Tail: Why dont you'go'look if you have 
Net left them in che Door? rtr eee 7 


Mr. Day. Igo, Ig Duck. ©. - LExit. 
Mrs. Day. e An take up this fallen Creature, ho hass 
Left his uprightneſsg, carry him to a Bed, and when he is % 
Returnꝰd to himſelf,” Twill exhort him. © Pea Ih. 

ena ty CU 111 2 0 


1. He is exceedjp ly over-whelmed. 8 32 
ubad. Stand 0 Uf J, and give me ſome Sack, chat 
nn ene 
I may drinka health to the King, and fet Committees 
Be damn'd with their gain. e [Obadiah\fags: 


1 1125 : no d DOH. 


S Nr. 7e 
Where's Mr. Tes A853 -25 Enter Teg. mol ob di gaming 4 
| 1 | 126 79 214. — , "00/4 8 00 
Mr. Day. Undone, uiidone, rob'd, tob'd, the Door' left 
Open, and all my Writings, Papers Abiteo; undent, utidone; © 
Ruth, Ruth ! C er gh B 
Mrs. Day. Why Raub, I ſay, Thieves, Thieves !? | 
23-Md 7; itt > CN 25912 Wil Enter 


9 ve FY 
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LIMI 


That thou art in drink: ſo, gently and 2 
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Eurer Servant. 


Serv. What's the matter, Forſooth? here has been no Thieves, 
I have not been a minute out of the Houſe. 
Mrs. Day. Where's Ruth, and Mrs. Arbella? 
Serv. I have not ſeen them 3 pony while. 
Mr. Day. Tis they have rob'd me, and taken away 
The Writings of both their Eſtates. "Undone, undone ! 
Mrs. Day. This came with ſtaying for you, Coxcomb, 
We had come back ſooner elſe : yes, flow deen we muſt 
Be undone for your dulineſs. 
Obad, Be not in wrath. | Ke 
Mrs Day. Pl wrath you, ye Raſcal you, teaching you, 0 
Drunken Raſcal, and you ſober Dullman. Thi 
Obad. Your Feet are ſwift and violent; their motion 9 * 
Will make them fume. oY ls 
Mrs. Day, D'lye too, ye drunken Raſcal "19 rg inc. 
Mr. Day. Nay patience, good Duck, and let's lay out er 
For theſe Women; they are the Thieves. 
Mrs. Day. Twas you that left your Keys upon the Table 
To tempt them: ye need cry, good Duek, de patient. Bring in 
The drunken Raſcal, ye Booby, when he is ſober he may 
Diſcover ſomething. Come take him up; Ill have dem hunted. [Ext 
Abel. 1 rejoice yet in the midſt of my ſufferings, that my Miſtcels... 
Saw not my rebukes. Come, Obadiab, | pray raile your ſelf - 2 
Upon your Feet, and walk. * 
Obad. Have you taken the Covenant? that's che queſtion, 2 1 
Abel. Vea. Oe ii 


Obad: And will youdrink Health rorhe King? N 15 ge 30h 110 
That's Yother queſtidn. e e 1990 
Abel. Make not thy ſelf a ſcorn: — 8 Y 2 0 *7 


Obad. Scorn in thy Face; void, yo nn 8 %% and an 
Abel. I pray you walk in, I ſhall be aſſiſting. 1 266 
Obad. Stand off, and you ſhall perceĩve by EF: ; 
That I am not drunk. Look ye no ſo, ſoftly, _ ö gently, 
Good Chadiah, gent iy and ſteadily, 'for fear it A _ | 
0 3 
Abel. You do not move. . ny fit 
Obad. Then do [ ſtand _ as faſt - — 80. 


201 E ET 


Mrs. Day. Whats key atds ? there's for you Sex r 

You are a ſweet-Youth to leave in traſt;/:along you : - 

Drunken Raſcals; L' ſet you both forward. © 
Chad. The Philiſtnes are _ vis} and Day is broke looſe 

From darkneſs, with keeping has made her fierce, - ous beats em off. 
Mrs. Day, Out, ych Uruflken en make 


5 


Vou move, you e 1 ö N n LExennt. : 
Dis 2: __ r 
4 en! i003 1 
{MM On 2 1 ua: 194% Un 
ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
Enter Bookſeller and Bayliffs, having laid bold on Teg. 


Bookſel. Cz along, Sir, I'll teach you to take Covenants. 
Teg. Will you teach me then; did I not take 

It then? why will you teach me now? 

Bookſell. You ſhall pay dearly for the blows you ſtruck me, 
My wild Iriſh, by St. Patrick, you ſhall. ; 

Teg. What have you now to do with St. Patrick? he will 
Scorn your Covenant. 

Bookſell. I'll put you, Sir, where you ſhall have worſe liquor, 
Than your Bonny-Clabber. 

Teg. Bonny-Clabber ! by my Goſhips hand now you are 
A Raſcal if you do not look Bonny- Clabber, and | will break 
Your pate if you will not let me go to my Maſter, - - 

Bookſell. O you 'arean * Raſcal. Ou * with kim 


Enter C. Careleſs. 

C. Car, How now, hold, my Friend; whither do 
You carry my Servant? 

Beokſell. I have arreſted him, Sir, for ſtriking me, nd taking 
Away my Books. 

C. Car. What bad taken away? | 

Bookſell. Nay, the value of the thiog is not wach; 
'T was the Covenant, Sir. 

Teg. Well, I did take the Covenant, nd my Maſter took it 
From-me, and we have taken the Caxedant chen, hate we not? 

C. Car. Here, honeſt Fellow, here's more than thy Covenants | 
Worth; here, Bayliffs, here's for yowto! dri * 

Bookſell. Well, Sir, you ſeem an honeſt Gentleman; for a 
Your ſake, and in hopes of your Cuſtom, | releaſe him. t {ks 

1 B. Thank yen noble Siraor g 3 KS * 

Cd. Fatewel, ty. noble Friends ſo'— 05 wy Tow... - | (Ex. 
Pray take r r you palace money bog: 
I ſent you with 2 {7 '; 3647 

Topo Yes; but — carry no more, look you there now. 

C. Car. Why, Teg? AT 8 

Teg. God ſa*my Soul now, | ſhall run n away with it 

C. Car. piſh, thou art too honeſt; 1. 

Teg. That I am too upon my Soul now; but the Devil is 
Not honeſt, that hes mot ʒ be would nat jet me gone! 9 40 
When | was going; but he doro this little long place, * 
And Vother little long place; anduνpονœͤ Sul v carrying co 
Me to Jreland, forthe made meg by: dirty place lake a loug 
Now; and therefore |-know-now!:i6 2s the way tp Ireland: |, 
Then | wou'd ſtand ſtill, and rhendaagppdmake.mego on; 
And then I wou'd go to one ſide, and he wou'd mage me go 
To tother fide; and then I got a little farther, and id” 
Run then; and upon my Soul the Devil cou'd not catch me; 
And then I did pay the money: but I will carry no more 


Modey now that 1 will not. 
C. Car. But thou ſha't, Teg, when I have more to ſend ; 


Thou art proof now * temptatlons. N 
Teg. 


e — * 8 
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Teg. Well then, if you ſend me with money again, and if I 
Do not come to thee upon the time, the Devil will make me 
Be gone then with the money : Here is a Paper for thee, 
*Tis a quit way indeed. 2 
C. Car. That's well ſaid, Teg.—— [ Reads, 


Enter Mr, Day, Obadiah, and Seuldiers. 
Obad. See, Sir, Providence bath directed us ; there is one 
of them that clothed me with ſhame, and the moſt malignant 
Among the wicked. 
Mr. Day. Souldiers, ſeize him, I charge him with Treaſon; 
Here's a Warrant to the Keeper, as I told Jou. 
1 S. Nay, no reſiſtance now. 
C. Car. What's the matter, Raſcals? 
Mr. Day. You ſhall know that to your coſt hereafter, 
Away with him. 
. Car. Teg, tell *em I ſhall not. come home to night, lem engag'. 
Teg. I prethee ben't engag'd. * h 
C. Car. Gentlemen, Ion guilty 155 pothiog, | that know os... 
Mr. Day. That will appear, Sic; away with him. 
7. 2 5 What will you do with my Maſter nowꝰ 
Be quiet, Sir, os you ſhall go with him. 
Teg. hart, L will for all you now. Ty PO. 
C. Car. Teg, come hither. - © Shs | Olpe. 
Teg. Muſt not I go with you then 2 ' | 
C. Car. No, no, be ſure todo as I tell you. 
Mr. Day. Away with him, we will be aveng'd on the ſcorner, 
And PU go home — tell my Duck this part of my good fortuoe. LExe. 


Bu Sedan, Fiery come out 1 
Ruth. So far we are right, now, honeſt Fellow, "EP ; 
And tell the two Gentlemen, that we two Women deſire 


To ſpeak — Ester & Blunt, Licutenant: 
1 C. See reſs, here's one 
Ruth. That's thy Colonel, Tara. 

Or he'll fly again. 


Arb. What ſnou di do? | g2_ 

Ruth, Put forth ſome good words,” * uſe to 
Shake Oats when n, to catch a Skittiſh * 3 
Advance. ; 

Arb. Sir. | 

C. Bl. Lady ——-? 

Arb. I wiln, Sir, — a bad "EM Sele 
Of ſpeaking with you: we now want the aliſtance of 
Some noble Friend. 

C. Bl. Then I am twppy;;, bring.meþdt.co do frethiog 

For you; I wou'd have my actions talk; not I: riend 
Will be here iinmedtately { 1dare fe: for bim kes . 
Pardon my laſt confuſion ; but why l As you was as true 


As if 1 had ſaid. F 4 i 
Ruth. To make Ae of it. r 
C. Bl. Good over · charged - Ge n er 6, 
Spare me but a little. 
Arb. Prethee peace, canſt thou be merry, 4 
This condition. Sir, I do believe you noble, truly worthy: : 
If we might withdraw any whither out of ſight, 


I wou'd 


Good Lieutenant, of this tteaſure . dhe jeeps ſtill- 


102 The Committee. 


I wou'd 8 you with the buſineſs. 

Lieu. My Houſe, Ladies, is at that Door, where both 
The Colonels lodge: : Pray command it, Colonel Careleſs 
Will 3 be here. 


Enter Teg. 

Teg. Well now, my good Maſter will not come, 
That Commit Rogue Day has got him with Men in red Coats, 
And he is gone to Priſon here below this Street; 

He wouꝰd not let me go with him Viaith, 
But made me come tell thee now.” 

Ruth. O my heart — T your leave a while — [Wipes ber eyes. 
D' hear, Arbella, here, take all the trinkets, only the bait that 
Plluſe; accept of this Houſe, here let me find thee Pll try my 
Skill; nay, talk not. Exit. 

C. Bl. Careleſs in Priſon ! Pardon me, Madam, Int | 
Leave you for a little while; pray be confident,” | * 

This honeſt Friend of mine will uſe you with” | | 
All reſpects till I return, *. 
Arb. What do you mean to da, Sir? A IP 

C. Bl. I cannot tell, yet I muſt attempt enen, 

You ſhall have a ſudden account of all things; 3* 

You ſay you dare believe, | 

pray be as good as your word; and 

Whatever accident befals me, know Love e.you dearly 

Why do * weep ? 5 | | 

Arb. Do not run your ſelf iats 2 (needleſs danger. N 8 
C. Bl. How, &you weep for. me? pray let me ſee, never Woman 
Did ſo before, that I know of, | am ravim'd wi & the 
Round gaping Earth ne'r ſuck d ſhowrs ſo gree 
As my heart drinkstheſe : Pray. you love me, be but ut 
So good and Rind as to confeſs . W e 

Arb. Do not ask what you may tell your ſelff. 

C. Bl.] muſt go, Honour and Frieydſhip-callme : Here, 


Dear Lieutenant, Fnever had a Jewel but this q uſe ĩt as 


Right ones ſhov'd be uſedz do nq; breath upon it, but 
Gaze as Ido. hold one word more z Jbo$6uldiet that 
You often talk'd of to me, is fit honeſt? e e 
Lieu. Moſt perfectly. * 8 n 
C. Bl. And I may truſt him. 25 
Lieu. With your Life. Ker 
C. Bl. Enough, pray let er my laſt Jooks fix d \ 
Upon y o- so, Tov fove'you, and am honeſt; - þe*carefal, 


17 
* 


I cannot go, 1 muſta. Ces. 

Lieu. Madam, pray let my Hoe ve —— you; | 
Be confident of all reſpect and fai ich Tran * 

C. Bl. What uncertainties ele; my Love dndFbrrone. - CExennt. 

4 8 Gitte 2k : 
Enter Ruth with a Souldiar. * 

Ruth, Come, give me the bundle, he nom it; 1 K 
"Tis well, there's for your pains, Be ſecret; und wait hy N 
Where! appointed ou, 

Soul. If I fail, may* Faye ind Ditets, end there ie, I 

[Exit 


And out ſtink it. | 14 
. Ruth, Now for my wild Colonel; firſt, here's a Note, ar 
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With my Lady Day's Seal to it, for his Releaſe; if that fails 

( As he that will ſhoot-24 theſe Raſcals muſt have two Strings 
To bis Bow.) + Then here's my Red-Coats skin to Ciſguiſe him, 
Anda ſtring to draw.up a Ladder of Cords, which I have 
Prepared againſt it grows dark ; one of them will hit ſure, 


1 mult have him out, and I muſt have him when he is out: 
1 have no patience to expect - within there - ho. 


1 18“ Enter Keeper. 

Ruth. You have not a, Priſoner, Sir, in your Cuſtody, 

One Colonel Careleſs? | 8 

Keep. Ves, Mrs, and committed by your Father Mr. Day. * 

Ruth, 1 know it; but there was a miſtake in it; here's a Warrant 
For his Delivery, under his Hand and Sell. . 

Keep, I won'd willingly obey it, Mrs; but there's a general 
Order come from above, that all the Kings Party ſnou'd be kept 
Cloſe, and none releas'd but by the States Order. 

Ruth. This goes il; may | ſpeak with him, Sir? ; 

Keep. Very freely, Mrs. there's no order to Forge any to come 
To him: To ſay Truth, tis the moſt pleaſant'ſt Gentleman. 

—— Pl call him forth. 1412 g LExit. 

Ruth. my conſcience every thing muſt be in love with him; 

Now for my laſt hopes; if this fail, Pll uſe the Ropes | 
My ſelf. CEmer Keeper and Careleſs. 

C. Car. Mr. Day's Daughter ſpeak with me? 6 

Keep. I, Sir, there ſhe is. | LExit, 

Ruth. O Sir, does the name of Mr. Day's Daughter : 
Trouble you; you love the Gentlewoman, but hate his Daughter. 

C. Car. Yes, I do love that Gentlewoman you ſpeak of moſt 
Exceedingly. © . ; 

Ruth. And the Gentlewoman loves you: but what luck 
This is, that Day's Daughter ſhow'd ever be with her to ſpoil all! 

C. Car. Not a whit one way; 1 have a pretty Room 
Within, dark, and convenient. 8 

Ruth, For what? 1 

C. Car. For you and I to give Counter-ſecurity for 
Our kindneſs to one another. 27 

Ruth. But Mr. Day's Daughter will be there too? 

C. Car. ?Tis dark, well neꝰer ſee her. „ 

Rh. You care not who you are Wicked with; methinks , | 
A Priſon ſhou'd tame you. 4 
C. Car. Why, d'you think a Priſon takes away blood 
And ſight? As long as I am ſo qualified, I am Touch-wood, and 
When ever you bring fire, I ſhall fall a burning. | 

Ruth, And you wou'd quench it 

C. Car. And you ſhall kindle it again. © 

Ruth. No, you will be burnt out at laſt, burnt to a coal, 
Black as diſhoneſt love. * > 

C. Car. Is this your buſineſs? Did you come to diſturb my 
Contemplations with a Sermon ? ls this all ? 

Ruth. One thing more; 1 Love you, it's true; but I love you 
Honeſtly, if you know how to love me vertuouſly, Pl! free 
You from Priſon, and run all Fortunes with you. S 

C. Car. Yes, I cou'd love thee all manner of ways; 

If I couꝰd not, freedom were no bait; were it from death. 
I ſhow'd deſpiſe your offer to n for a lye. but * 


— 
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Ruth, Oh noble — but what ? 

C. Car. The Name of that Raſcal that got thee : yet I lye 
Too, he ne*er got a Limb of thee. Pox or't, thy 1 ther 
Was as unlucky to bear thee: But how ſhall we ſalve that; 
Take but off theſe incumbrances, and Ill purchaſe thee in 
Thy smock; but to have ſuch a fla in my Title. | 

Ruth, Can help Nature? | 2 5 

C Car, Orl honour? Why, hark you now, do 5 3 
Me into a pretenge, do but betray me with an Oath, thas thou 
Wert not begot on the Body of Gillian, a | 
My Fathers Kitchen-.maid. 

Ruth. Who's that? 

C. Car. Why, the boden Mrs. Day that now js. 

Ruth. Will you believe me if I ſwear ? | 

C. Car. I that I will, though I know all the while ais nottrue. 

Ruth. I ſwear then by all that's good, 
1 a- not their Daughter. hy . 

Car. Poor kind Perj pretty one, I am boldag 

To thee; woudꝰſt damm thy (elf for me? 

Ruth. You are miftaken, Ihavetryd you fully; 
Vou are noble, and I hope you love me; be ever firm to 
Virtuous principles : y Name is bot! fo godly a one * 4 
As Ruth, but plain Anne, and Dau 42 to Sir Baſil Thorowgood, 
One perhaps that you have heard of, ſince in the World he 
Has {till had ſo loud and fair a Cbaracter: *cis to long to tell 
You how this Day got me an Infant, and my Eſtate | 
Into his power, and made me paſs ſot his own Daughter, | 
My Father dying when I was but two years old. S120 
This I Knew bur lately, by an unexpected meeting of an ancient 
Servant of my Fathers : but two hours ſince Arbella and 1 
Found an  opportut ty of ſtealing away all-the Writings that 
Belorig'd to my Eſtate and her Compoſition : 1h our flight 
We met your Friend, with whom I leſt her as ſoon as L had 
Intelligence of your misfortune, to try to get your liberty; 
W hich if I can do, you have an Eſtate, for I have mine. 9 7 

C. Car. Thou more than 

Ruth. No, no, no Raptures at this time; here's your diſguiſe 
Purchas'd from a true hearted Red: coat; here's a bundle, 
Let this Line down when tis almoſt dark, and you ſhall draw 
Up a Ladder of Ropes, if the Ladder of Ropes be done ſooner, 
Ple ſend them wy a Souldier that I dare cruſt. and yon may, 
Your Windows large ovgh : As ſoon as you receive it 
Come down; if We en *tis dusk, let down your line; 
And at the bottom of the Window you ſhall find en. 
More than her own, not Ruth, but - ane. 

C. Car, VII leap into thy arms. 

Ruth. So you may break your neck: If you 400 WIT mp too; 


But time ſteals on our Words; obſerve, all I have told you: 


So farewell, _— 
C. Car. Nay, as the good. Fellows uſe toſay, Let d dot part 
Wich dry Lips. — One kiſs. | 
Ruth Not a bit of me, till Iam all Yours. | 
C. Car. Your hand then, to ſhew | am grown reaſonable. 
A poor Compounder. . 
Auth. Piſb, there's a dirty Glove vpoant. — 
Gi Car. Give me but any * part, and I'll kiſs it ag a Snail 
Creeps, 
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Creeps, and leave ſign where my Lips lid along | 1 
Ruth. Good Snail, get out of your hole firſt; thinkof | 
Your buſineſs. So fare 8 =} - 
C. Car. Nay, prethee be not 2ſham?d that thouart lach 
To leave me. lid, I am a Maa, but 'm as arrant a 2 0 
Quondam Father Day, if I cou'd not cry ta leave rhee 
A brace of Minutes. 
Ruth. Away, we grow folite—farctel—yer deer 
Nay, gigs 9 350 uten 
C. Car. Do you go firſt. 5 nt UI 5260! ior 3 bh" 7 
Ruth, Nay, fie, go in. O Heal Ro q224 03 5y 
C. Car. Well fairly then dividethe victory, 1 Fee 
And draw off Wanne 4— will have the laſt oaks!: N05 


n n at ene anther 

| Emer CG. Blunt, ag: Soaldier. : | net a 
C. Bl. No more words; Tanne de., 5 2500 
Honeſt. I may live to thank thee better. 9905 og 57! in { 347 


Soul. I ſcorn any encouragement to love my King, or thoſe 
That ſerve him. | took Pay under. theſePebple, 
With a deſigu to do him+Stervices'theLiemendntknows ti. 
C. Bl. He has told me fo, — words, i thou art a 'noble THY 
Fellow; thou art ſure his Window's large enough? von 
Soul. Fear it not. 72 
C. Bl Here then, carry him this ladder of Ropes; Sa naw give 
Me the Coat; ſay not a word to him, but bid him diſpatch , 
When he ſees the Coaſt clear; he ſhalkbe waited for at . 
The bottom of his Window. Give Nur daten $29 if 


He deſites it. 
Sbal. PH diſpatch it inſtant chreock ga ts your place... 1577 
C. Bl. I warrant ye. i off ge © 2h Teri. 


1M s bu lei 00. 48120 m! 
8 41 e reg. 121;:iyoe "% 
tha you done every thing then? By my ſhoul how. N 
OY is the Man with the hard name; that Man nom, that 1 
Made drunk for thee, Mr. Tay's Raſcal ; he is coming along | 


There behind;now upon my 
C. Bl, The Raſcal comes for ae Teg, . 
Never play the Man. 
Teg. "How ſhowd I be a Man then? - 
C. Bl. Thy Maſter is never to - 2” this Rogue | 
Gets wu meet him therefore, Teg, in the moſt winning 
Mauner thou 1 cadſt; and make him 5 more Drunk, and it 
Shall be call'd the Second Edition of Obadiab, put forth , 
With Iriſh Notes upon him; and if he will not go drink with thee: 
Teg. I will carry him upon my back-fide, if he will not go; 
And if he will not be Drunk, I will cut his Throat then, . 
I will, for my ſweet Maſter now, that I will. 
C. Bl. Diſpatch,good Jeg, and diſpatch him too if: he will | 
Not be conſormable; and i thou canſt but once more HEY 
Be Victorious, bring him in Triumph to Lieutenant Tak” „ N 
There ſhall be the general Rendezvouz: Now, or never, 
Teg. 1 warfaht you, | will get drink into his Pate, or I i 
Break it for him ; that I will, | warrant you: He ſhall 299 
Not come aftet you now. 
. Good luck go with thee: The Felowslafuland | Sto 
1 P 2 5 
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Stout; that fear's over: No to my ſtation. Exit. 
? ; C. Careleſs as in Pri ſon. | 

Cc. The time's almoſt come, how ſlow it flutters ? 

My deſires are better wing d: how I long to counterfeir 

A faintneſs when I come to the bottom, and fink into the arms 

Of this dear witty fair! Ha; who's this? [Enter Souldier. 

Soul. Here, Sir, here's a Ladder of Ropes, faſten it to your 

Window, and deſcend: vo ſhallbe waited for. 

C. Car. The careful her creature has ſent it — but d'hear, Sir, 

* Cou'd you not ſpare that implement by your — . * 

Serve to keep off ſmall Curs. 

Son. You haye 25 dead ont, but there * wake haſte, Sn 

The coaſt is clear. ors at) tie p LExit. 
C. Car. O pete dhe CaptainJeneral over - my Soul 

And body; the thought of her muſters every faculty I have: 

She has ſent the Ropes, and ſtays ſor me; no danger of the 

Ropes, ever ſlide dom with that fmiſtocks (of deſire of haſte) 


nnn et eee ee Eau: 
101120 20107 move 3 Jum ui dog vor 0 5 bes 

| 7 Enter Blunts bis Soldiers Cant; . M 7 3: 

C. Bl. Alls quiet, and thexealt clear ane 1 


That is thewindowy in this hook A nn un — | 
Coming down. 65 918 


. Careleſs above * Suuldiers habit, les down te Ladder, 
f Ropes: and ſpeaks.” * 

C. Car. I cannot ſee:my North Star that | muſt Sail by, a. 
Clouded, only ſue ſtands cloſt pegtraps in ſome corner; 17 34 
P11 not trifl time, alPs clear; Fortune, forbear 21 2100 <1 
T hy tricks, but for this ſmall occaſion. | CEzrer Blunt. 

Bl. What's this, a Souldier in the place; Corelehs, ir 8 8 
1 am betray'd, but Pl end this Raſcalls duty. | | 

C. Car. How, a Souldier ! betrah ' d this Raſcal ſhaws laugh at me. 

C. Bl. Dog. £28 £8 "2 $303 geil. 2493 1 

C. Car. —— e e b d e e, 

C. Bl. n b of! ; fn 

C. Car. You gueſs ſhremdly) a. chad: contrivance - wy 
Hath ſet you and Fa "Tilting wr due another: 2-7. 1 i 48 2 

C. Bl. How the Devil got you a Souldiers habit? f Pa 

C. Car. The ſame Friend for 6ught I know; that furniſh you. 
This kind Geile woman is; Rub ſtill. Haz here ſne is; 40 N 


I juſt read do be ſu cio. 8 
was j y rr ee [Emer Ruth, with a Lodi of ten 


Ruth.. Who's: there? mr 2 2 t Sjier vet 536 7) 
C. Car. Two notable charging Rel coats b e ET 
» Ruth. As I Rwe, my heart! is at my mouth, _ * 


C. Car. Prethee, let it come to thy Lips, chat 1 may kiſs it; 3 


Wbat 4 our lap? 
' Ruth. The Ladder of Ropes: How a Gods name got you hither? | 
C. Car. Why, I had the Ladder of Ropes, and came;down+by-i 1. 
Ci then tie miſtake is plainer ; *twas1 that ſent the r 11/6 
Souldier with the Ropes. | 
'* Ruth, What an Eſcape was this! come, let's loſe no time * 


| Here's no place to explain Matters in. 
C. Car. I will ſtay to tell thee, I ſhall never deſerve thee. 


Ruth. Tell me ſo when you have had me a little while. Come, 


e os ce. 


Folloß 


= 


= " * 
— 2 +4 
, * 


| Ne Anse ph 


Follow me, put on your plaineſt Ga: not like a Dancing 

Maſter, with your Toes out. Come along, ; 
Hang down your head, [Rath **. their Hats over their Eyes 
As if you wanted pay. Ws. ; pRB. [ Exit» 


Enter Mr. Day, Ars. Day, Abet, << Mrs. Chat 
Mrs. Day. Are you ſure of this, Neighbour Chat? © 
Mrs. Ch. Pm as fure of it, as Lam that have a Noſe to my Face. 4 
Mrs. Day. Is My -—-: 
You may give one leave methinks to ask out one queltion. 
Is my Daughter Rath with her? 
Mrs. Ch. She was not when I ſaꝶ Mrs. Arbella laſt; T have not 
Been ſo often at your Honours Houſe, but that I know Z 
Mrs. Arbella, the rich Heir, that Mr. Abel was to bave had, Y 


Good Gentleman, if be has his due; they never ſuſpetted * 


Me for -— 40 buy things of my N 70 5 Story, before ſhe , 
Married the Licucengat ; and ſte in to ſee Mrs. Story 
That now,js; my. Neighbour well, that was; | ſaw, as © 
l told — 7 very Mrs. bells, and I warrant Mrs. Ruth 

not 


Me 7 5; Dor ge N Warrant ze 


* 275 V Ts when I have donet the buſineſs. | 
Mr. Day. 1 mean fo, Duck. ED 
Mrs Day. Well, a) app your meaning tog; firſt n 
We'll go = ſelves.in 1 to this Storys Houfe, "and jo the 
Mean time ſend Abel for Souldiers; and. when he has broughr © 
The n them ſtay at the or, and cc ic up kinGlyy - 
And then if fair 5 will not d by foul mall. 
Mr. Day. llent well arise! reer Duck: p 
Ahlet thee 2 Be gone, Abel, and obſerve tiiy Mother's 
Directions. Remember the place. Well be s d for 


-Robbing us, and for all their tricks. 


Abel. 1 ſhall perform it. | 

Mrs. Day. —— along, Neighbour, g us * beſt WE 4 
And by and by we ſhall haye news from Oba“, who is gone 
To give the Cother Colonels ok 2 double char rge to keep 


The wild Youth.cloſe.. Come, d, . ; Mrs. Ch, 
The State ſhall know what good ſeryice PAT, | 
Mrs, Char. I thank your Honour, OO _— CE 


Enter Arbella e + 
Lien Pray, Madam, 8 more; ſpate your — 
You know they have mi oF 
Arb. Lis a Woman, Sir, that werps; we want Mens reaſons 
And their courage bo: practiſe wi ith... 
Lieu. Look up, Mada ** meet your uiexpected} joys. 
Enter uth, C. Careleſs, C. Blunt. 
Arb. Oh mz d Fried, why dear, Gear Bab. | 
C. Car. Pray none of theſe phlegwar de Fe there, take 
Your Colonel, my Captain and 1 every minute. 
2 en did we hug laſt, g 
5 bi hg a reve 
You "Rh i ice. ; 
Arb. Vou ate welcome, Sir, | I cannot dey ©" Re Ef ca 
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5 Lieu. If ſhe had deny'd it, Colpnel, | would have betray'd her. 
8 C. Bl, I know pot what what 1555 nor "How to tell; how dearly, 
How well — I tove u. 

Arb. Now can't I ſay I love bim, yet have 
A mind to tell him too. 

Ruth. Keepꝰt in U choak your. gell, or get the riſing of the lights 

Arb. What ſhall I f 

Ruth. Say nb 4 ket Faith. Maas 

C. Bl. Dye not believe | love you, or can't you love me? 
Not a word? cou'd you but © 

Arb. No more, Pll fave you the labour of ed which N 
Show'd be coo tedions to all plain aud boneft natures 
It is enough, I know. you loye me. 

C. Bl. Or may I periſh whilſt} am Gearing. 

Lieu. How now, Fack ! W. 

Bey. O Maſter, undone! e Day the Coin fave man, 
And his fierce Wife, come A ag, te 
Brought them in, and they 55 ho Ae e uh, , 
That Mrs. ArbeMa, 00 their avg | 
Deny em if you dare, they oy, 628721 


Lieu. Go down, Bo wh, 
3 ou: 5 


Jade, my de Kaen bg 

8 the Raſcal has Tait this ee A 

Cou'd help the Colonels o ack Dr. oy | 
Fre rack ly 24 Ive ca 


GY 


C. Bl, Id dye rath l.; Now Fay 1 
You ſhall i Tere ala I 1 
C. Car. 4 es | Hake y ou a 08 

Ruth. Codes ni, aa you 1 
The aſſaults of Captain D or S5 222 5 


New drawn dan Wife ny: Zine wy? munition, the paper I 
Woman. So, if 1 W „fell on; leds rene, * 
And make no es bur one, » 

C. Bl. Slife, I love her now for un e bs ane LEEx. Tate 


Ruth, Go fetch em in 1 1 drawn up 
As my rec 25 Lan rtheF io Bok. IF __ 
C. Car. 11 7 7 "het quatrel vb de me n 


- Triumpking Pay rew 18 ile Day out vf the Window. 48 

Hack, Thear ihe [0p 1 Sy now The the: "Day Ram 30 4 
Aim the Nen a Ref 2. \ 
They come, Wench, "harg® chr, | | 


PII ond thee wit olle 
cd. Hel. end the ame derbe, 


Now the | 
C. Car. Wou'd pa Negk) hre 10 1 EN L 
1951095 nbi 112 BA 1 
Mrs. Day Ah 1 Te hate 1 be yr?! 1 
What, you think my! Feet = 4 r intelligence), 
Marry come N. 
Mr. Dey 2 955 Kg | Wc en yo 
Mrs. P * Gt 17 is; 
Yet as, as ive we abound in fikeigente; 
Elſe *twere not re os 5 Keep the" | 
Quiet; but if you, Mrs. il deli ver up x beer have 
Stollen, and ſubmit, an tn with vs, nd his, ungrations Ruth. 


Rut h. Anne, if you — 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Day. Who gave you that Name, pray? 
. Ruth, My God- Fathers and God-Mothers i in Baptiſm; on, for 
Sir, I can anſwer a Leaf faärther. 
Mr. Day. Duck, good Duck, a word;. I do not like this 
Name Annice. 
Mrs. Day. You are ever in a fright, with a ſirivelbd heart 
Of your own. Well, Gentlewomea,..you are merry. 
Arb. As newly come out of our Wardſhips, L hope Mr. Abel is well. 
Mrs. Day. Ves, po is well, you ſhallſee. him * TD 
Yes, you ſhall ſee 
C. Car. Toi is with Mirmidans, come, good Anne, no mote 
Delay, fall on. 
Ruth. Then before the furious py 8 with his 
Red · (ats, who perhaps are now marching under Rn Conduct 
Of that expert Captain in weig ee Articles 
Of our Treaty are — E 8 Ar bella 1 * 1 
Eſtate, and nat marry Ab this Gent! 9 
Anne, rte 2 5 il Thoromgope, and gie Wh, 
As has been thought, ave taken m own Eſtate, .. | 
Together with this Gentleman,, M Petter ag ge we were 
Modeſt, though Thieves, only Sur wu. Faw 
Mrs. Day. Tes, Ge oman, you took ſomething elſe, 
And that my Husband c prove; it may coſt you yore Necks 
If you do not ſubmit, 
Ruth. Truth op't is, we did take ſomething elle. 
Mrs. Day. Oh, did:you ſo? | ... 
Ruth. Pray give me leave to ſpeakone word | in private 
With my Father Da, doc 
Mrs. Day. Do ſo, doſo; are "8 going to compound ? 
Oh, *cis Father D e 
Ruth. Dyhear, Sir, = long iv fine you have ls a | 


Mr. Day. Phyſick, what d'ye mean 
Ruth. | mean Phyſick ; look ye her - gal pceripic 
Of yours: d'ye know this hand-writi 


Mr. Day. I am undone. X 

Ruth. Here's another upon the ſame dien this young one l 
Believe came into this wicked World fot want of your preventing 
Doſe; it will not be taken now neither; it ſeems your Wenches 
Are willful: nay, I do not wonder to ſce em have more 
Conſcience than you have. 

Mr. Day. Peace, good Mrs. Anne, I am undone if you What me. 


. "Enter Abel, goes. to o bis Ferber. 
Abel. The Souldiers are come. 
Mr. Day. Go and ſend e he's here's no peed, 

No need now. 

Mrs. Are the Souldiers come, * hel Ids 

Abel. 2 but my Father diadech me ſend 'em away. 

Mr. Day. No, not without your apinion, Duck; but fiace 
They have but their om, I think, Duck, if we were all Friends, 
Mrs. Dey. O, are yon at your ifs again; d'you think they 
Shall make a Fool of me, though they make an Aſs of * : 

Call *em up, Abel, if they will not ſubmit; , 3 
Call up the Souldiers, A. 
Rath, Why your fieree Honour ſhall know the baſes 


That 


wAnd caſt him out of Authority, nay and have him try'd 
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That makes the wiſt Mr. Day inclinable to Friendſhip. 
Mr. Day. Nay, good ſweet heart, come, I pray let us be Friends.” 
Mrs. Day. How's this! what am = fit to be truſted now ? 

Have you built your credit and reputation upon my council 

And labours, and am not I fit now to be truſted? 

Mr. Day. Nay, good ſweet Duck, I confeſs owe 

All to thy wiſdom. Good Gentlemen, perſwade my Duck 

That we may be all Friends, + 
C. Car. Hark Yon; good Gillies Diy, be not ſo erer upon 

The Husband of thy Boſom; 'twas but a ſmall ſtart of trallty; ; 

Say it were a Wench,” or fo 2.” | 
Ruth. As! en, be h has hir N22 by chance: now we 


Shall have ſpo ST 
Mrs. Day ; Hom: 'z Wench, a Weßch! oro the Hypoctite Foſs! 
A Wench? i- was 10 tl Tafficie t Na Wench ! PII bereven 8, 120 
Let him be aſhamed if he with: call the Souldiers, Abel. $, 21075 
C. Car. Haſte, ve Abel, march nat off ſo haſtily: 9. 23x 
Arb. Soft, gentle Abel, orl iI diſtover, Jou ate 2 | "2 


You ſhall never be releafed if you move ſtep. - d 22 

Ruth. D'bear, Mrs: Day, be not {> furious, hold your peace 9991 
You may divulge your Hvsbands Mame if you are ſo ſimp 77 = 8 

r 2 

His Life : read this, remember too I know of your Bribery ' "| 
And Cheating, and ſomething elſe: you gueſs, be Friends, 
And forgive one another; here's a Letter counterfeited | | 
From the King, to beſtow preferment upon Mr. Day, if 
He would turn honeſt; by which means I ſuppoſe you _ 
Couſened your Brother Cheats, in which he way.to*temember. ' 
His ſervice to you; | believe *twa#your indicting: you are the 
Committee-man, tis your belt ray: nay, never-demur, 
So, kiſs and be Friends. Now if you can contrive handſomly 
To cozen thoſe that cozen all the World, and get theſe 
Gentlemen to come by their Eſtafes eaſily, and Without 
Taking the Covenant, the old SWm of five hundred pound h 
That 1 uſed to talk of, ſhall be yours yet. . | 

Mrs. Day. We will endeavour. | 

Ruth.. Come, Mrs. Arbelta, pray let's all be Friends 

Arb. With all my heart, Ik 

Ruth. Brethren, Abel, the Bird is flow, but you ſhall be 
Releaſed from your Bonds. o 

Abel. 1 bear my afflictions as 1 may. 


i 


Enter Teg leading Obadiah in a 1 * Muſicia ſcian. 

Teg. What is this re, who are you? well, are not you 
Mrs. Tay ? well, I will tell her what 1 ſhould ſay now ? | 
Shall i then ? 1 will try if I cannot laugh too, as I did, that I will, 

C. Car. No, good Teg, therg's no need of thy Meſſage now; 

But why doꝰſt thou lead Chadia# thus? 

Teg. Weil, will hang him preſently, that Lil; look vou 
Here Mes To, ere's your Man Obadiah, do you ſee that now? 
He wou'd hot let me make him drunk; no more that 
He wou'd not; ſo, 1 did take him in this ſtring; and I did tell 
Him if he did makè noĩſes, I wou'd put the Knife iso 
Him, that I wou'd upon my Soul. 

C. Bl, Honeſt Teg, thy Maſter i is beholdiog to thee in ſome 


!eaſure for his fiber Mi 
Meaſure for ty. 2 
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5 Car. Tig, I ſhall requite thy honeſty. | 
WS. Well, ſhall I hang him then ? It is a 8 ; who 
ud not be dcunk, that he won'd not. 

"as Ido beſeech you, Gentlemen, let me not 
Be brought unto death? 

C. Car. No; poor Teg, *tis enough we are all Friends; 
Come, let him go. - 

- Fee: ; be ſhalt go then; but you ſhall love the King; - 8 
or l will hang you another time, thatLwillby my Soul. Well, 
Look you here now, here is the Man tha ſung you the Sang, 
That be is; I met bim'as 1 came, and 1 on bien come hither 
And ſing for the King, that I did. 

C. Car. D'hear, my Friends, i is any pf o 


Co s with yore ; | 
A. Y es, Sir. 1 | Wii (+; 2 
C 2 less | dance x it wall bethe 
Ot our Weddings: nay, Mr. Dey, aa mas hope to contin 
Friends, you and your Duck ſhall tiig 0 88 TY 
Teg. I by my,Soul will we, Obautiab tbe my too, P: by: 
And you ſhall dance for the King, my you ſhall. . . 1 


C. Car. Go, anditgikey go, Mrs, Dy; 


Come, you mult not'Bereis 
Mrs. D Day. Well, Husband, ſincarthete: Gentlemen wil have - 
(ere Friepds, | "As 


It ſo, and that may perceive v 
Dance. they 


CRN Nom, Mr. Day ro your bulls, 8 * Sues ſoon s 
Yoo 0 he Fr hui pd al er — ſhals flouriſh __ 
C. Car. - our 
In 2 for this: Nom, Mis. 4 2 wice, I hope * 
I may agree about | and compound every way. 
Now, Mr. Day, "fy 
Turn Cay er, and * 30 
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Dramatic Perſonæ. 
HE Yncaof Peru. 


Montezuma is General. 

Acacis Son to Zempoalla. 

Traxalla General to Zempoalla. 
Garrucca, a faithful Subject to Amexia. 
The God of Dreams, 

Iſmeron, one of their Prophets, a Conjurer. 
Officers and Souldiers. 

Peruvians and Mexicans. 

Prieſts. 


Amexia, the lawful Queen of Mexico. 
Zempoalla, the Uſurping Indian Queer. 
Orazia, Daughter to the Inca. 
Attendants of Ladies. 


PROLOGUE. 


As the Muſick plays a ſoft Air, the Curtain riſes ſoftly, and diſcovers 
an Indi an Boy and Girl ſleeping under two Plantain-Trees; and when 
the Curtain is almoſt up, the Muſick turns into a Tune expreſſing an 
Alarm, at which the Boy wakes and ſpeaks, 


— A 
% \ O##5 


— 


Boy. Abe, wake; 0 F ita; our ſoft reſt muſt ceaſe, 
Aud fly to Vith our Country's Peace; 


No more muſt we ſteep under Pfuntain ſhade, 


IW bich neither Heat cauld pteree, nor Cold invade; 


Where bounteous Nature never feels decay, 
And op ning Buds drius falling Fruits away, 


Que. Why fhould men 25 here, where all poſſe/: 


As much as they can hopt' on {nccefs ? 

None can have moſt, where Nature is ſo bind 

As to exceed Mans Uſe, though not his Mind. 
Boy. By ancient Prophecies we have been told 

Our World ſhall be ſubdu'd by one more old; 

And ſee that World already s bitber come. 


Que. If theſe be they, we welcome then our Doom. 
Their Looks are ſuch, that Mercy flows from thence, 


More gentle than our Native Innocence. 


Boy. Why ſhould we then fear theſe are Enemies, 


. That rather ſeem to us hike Deities ? 
Que. By their protection let us beg to live; 
They came not here to Conquer, but Forgive. 
If jo, your Goodneſs may your Pow expreſs, 
And we ſhall judge both beſt by our ſucceſs. 


1HE 


THE 
Indian Queen: 


ACTI SCENE I. 


Enter Ynca, Orazia, Montezuma, Acaſis, Priſoners, 
with Peruvians. 


Hrice have the Mexicans before us fled, | 
Their Armies broke, their Prince in Triumph led ; 
Both to thy Valour, brave young Man, we owe; 
Ask thy Reward, but ſuch as it may ſhow 
It is a King thou haſt oblig'd, whoſe Mind 

Is large, and like bis Fortune unconfin'd. | 

Mont, Young and a Stranger to your Court 1 came, 

There by your Favour rais'd to what I am : 

Conquer, but in right of your great Fate, 

And ſo your Arms, not mine, are Fortunate. 

Ynca, I am impatient, till this Debt be paid, 

Which ſtill encreaſes on me whiledelay'd ; 

A Bounteous Monarch to himſelf is kind; 

Ask ſuch a Gift as may for ever bind 

Thy ſervice to my Empire, and to me. 

Mont. What can this Gift he bids me ask him be! 

Perhaps he has perceiv*d our mutual Fires, 

And now with ours, wou'd crown his own Deſires ; . 

"Tis ſo, he ſees my Service is above 

All other payments but his Daughters Love. DL Aſide. 

Ynca. So quick to merit, and to take ſo ſlow ? 

I firſt prevent ſmall wiſhes, and beſtow 


Tuca. 


This prince, his Sword and Fortunes to thy hand; R 
He's thine unask*d ; Now make thy free demand. | 
Mont. Here, Prince, receive this Sword, as only due [Gives 
To that exceſs of Courage ſhown in you. Acacis bis 
When you without demand, a Prince beſtow, Sword, 


Leſs than a Prince to ask of you, were low. 
Tnca. Then ask a Kingdom; ſay where thou wilt Reign. 
Mont. I beg not Empires, thoſe my Sword can gain; 

But for my paſt and future Service too, 

What I have done, and what I mean to do; 

For this of Mexico which I have won, 

And Kingdoms I will Conquer yet unknown; 

1 only ask from fair 0razia's Eyes 


To reap the Fruits of all my Victories. 
1. Perun. 
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:, Pers Our Tuca's Colour mounts into his Face. 
>, Peru. His Looks ſpeak Death. 
Tuca. Young Man of unknown Race; 
Ask once again, fo well thy Merits plead ; 
1 hou ſha!'c not Die for that which thou haſt (aid : 
The price of what thou ask'ſt, thou doſt not know; 
That Gift's too high. | 
Mont. And all beſides too low. 
Tac. Oace more | bid thee ask. 
Mont. Once more I make 
The ſame demand. 
Tnca. The Taca bids thee take | 
Thy choice, what Towns, what Kingdoms thou wouldſt have. 
AMont. Thou giv'ſt me only what before | gave. 
Give me thy Daughter. 
Luca. Thou deſerv'ſt to dye. 
O thou great Author of our Progeny, | 
Thou glorious Sun, doſt thou not bluſh to ſkine, 
While ſuch baſe Blood attempts to mix with thine ! 
Mont. That Sun thou ſpeakſt of did not hide his face, 
When he beheld me Conquering for his Race. 
Ynca, My Fortunes gave thee thy ſucceſs in Fight; 
Convey thy boaſted Valour from my ſight ; 
I can'o'recome without thy feeble aid. LExit. Vnca, Orazia, Peruvians. 
Mont. And is it thus, my Services are paid? 
Not all his Guards —— [ Offers to go, Acaces holds him. 
Aca, Hold, Sir. 
Mont. Unhand me. 
Aca. No, I muſt your Rage prevent, 
From doing what your Reaſon wou'd repent ; 
Like the vaſt Seas, your Mind no limits knows, 
Like them lies open to each Wind that blows. 
Mont. Can a Revenge that is fo juſt be ill? 
Act. It is Orazia's Father you wou'd kill. 
Mont. Orazia, how that name has charm'd my Sword? 
Aca. Compoſe theſe wild Diſtempers in your Brealt ; 
Anger, like Madneſs, is appeas'd by Reſt, 
Mont. Bid Children fleep, my ſpirits boil too high 
But ſince Crazsa's Father muſt not Dye, 
A nobler Vengeance ſhall my Actions guide, 
Pl bear the Conqueſt, to the conquered fide, 
Until this Tnca for my Friendſhip ſues, 
And proffers what his Pride does now refuſe. 
Acas. Your Honour is oblig'd to keep your truſt. 
Mant. He broke chat Bond in ceaſing to be juſt. 
Aca. Subjects to Kings ſhou'd more Obedience pay. 
Mont. Subjects are bound, not Strangers, to obey. 
Aca Can you fo little your Orazia prize, 
To give the Conqueſt to her Enemies? 
Can you ſo eaſily forego her ſight? 
I that hold Liberty more dear than Light: 
Yet to my freedom, ſhou'd my chains prefer, 
And think it were well loſt to ſtay with her. 
Mont. How unſucceſsfully I ſtill o*'recome, 
I brought a Rival, not a Captive home; 


Yet, 
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Yet I may be deceiv*d; but tis too at, + * 
To clear thoſe doubts, muy ſtan brings certain fate. | I LA. de. 
Come, Prince, you ſhsl} to Afexice return, 12 ö 

Where your ſad Armies do your abſence DOWD ng. | ON 


And in one Battle | will gain-you- eG 96 yrorg 

Than I have made you loſe in — hs 0 800 very: e 3 age 
Aca No, Aan them yon change 7 * 6 * 26% 2 

I as a Priſoner am by Honour ty'd. rn 
Mont. Lou are . | 1 a7 1 
Aca. Twere baſeneſi z och Liber Yn - he 
Ment. From him that Conquer'd'you,ir 025 Are 3 
Aca, No, but from him, for whom 5 ee -. 


Mont. Still you are mine, "his Giite has ma 
Aca. He gave me to his General nt 1 . 
Mont. How poorly have you pfgaded . J * wv 


Yet ſhun the greateſt in your 2 Cauſe}; .* N28. 
ve 7 7 1 * 1.0 | 
cane thekgee? g 


Aca. What 2 can th 

Mont. A needleſs Captive ion, B 1" 66.5 
lo -pgifted Honour you wow dl „ 8 
But *twou'd be clouded, were TN 55 


Aca. When Choler ſuch 1 


rongs ike ; * 934! 
er canhare, \ 


Thy Vertueſeems but thy re 555 S Fave : RY — * 
If ſuch injuſtice ſhou*d my lig, 1 * * 1 n . 
My Aid wou'd prove my Nation — RI 
«Mont. Be A bd Suit "<a 
To make thy ſelf ee Nr OED 
. l do not mean in the next F Raste tan 5 I 3 
My Sword in Blood of a Hes . 8 SEA "ar ber E 
But will be preferit in the fs | Ki 3 


do 41G 25 1 47 * 


l e i to! VE ; 
1 8 Me, nn. 
* nnn 4 by P 
J 1 


To guard Orazia's, and the T 
Mont. Orazi#s Life, fond 
Her Safety ſhe muſt owe ton 
Acs. Your Sword thatdoes | 
In 22 es of Vidor. ©... * 5 7 a 
Mom. Hark, k. . H Age . Noi ſe o fene. 
 Aca. What voiſe' is this jnyades my rars ? . 
Fly, Mantexuma, fly ; the Guatyls bs ale”? 
To fayour your Retreat; Ple . "peas ns, ” 
That Life, which you ſo faapkly 9 Ts * 


Ment. I muſt"retige, buy thel 9 me, uh 
Purſue their Deaths, E, thei Wi A. - 
Ac. Our Quartels indy =P ien Hane e 1 
Yau for my«Countdy: Figs 95 pra EX (rn "5g "3g 
wc. 2 oh Jann 92 N * 


ee e Gy 


Tac. : was to blame; x 


Perhaps he may revolt to thy, 
Or ſtay, and raiſe ſome fatal 1 
Aca. Py your Punſvits,ft ae 


Tnca. Where is the ſlave? | hed? 


Aca. Gon. Aan I Its \&7 21 22 | 

Tuca. Whither ? 208 3} $:! vn % ud The! = 

Aca. Ore the Plain. % 226m #5: 97 gee, | 
Where he may ſoon the Camp, ax Ny gal. $I 


Nh Curſe on my n 1 202 2 And 


2 
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4d yet I doleſs cauſe of wonder find,” - | 
hat he is gone, than that thou ſtayeſt behind. 
Aca, My treatment ſince ou took me was ſo free, 
It wanted but the ume of liber tx. 


I with leſs ſhame can ſtill your Captire e 
Than take that freedom which you did not give.. . 


{ 6 


Tnca. Thou braye young 1 U 
And loſing . alt Honour won: | n 


I muſt my ſelf thy Honours Rival make | 
And we that freedom OY 
Go and be ſafe. _—... GH a n "avs, 
Aca. But that vou e n qt WR 
Your dangers muſt be g hat . 1 
Fierce Aontec uma Wi fight prepare, ” 
a bend on you the fury of the — | L 7 
Which by my preſence I will turn mg Nr D \ 
If Fortune gives my. Mexicans the JI a.) 


Ynca. Come then, TY to . 1 we * 


Thou to be truſted this: 
Enter Zeinporlla, E. and Artes. „ * 
. * 2 in | 
| Me PRs i 7 


Ze. O my Acatis ! 
Does not my grief, Trexala, ſeem; 
Thus to prep one out defore my Gratitt ” Noe ie BIA oy! 
Has paid my debts to you ? —<= 8 — N Pry io 


My Rage and Grief, to fee thoſe h en 
duet Mer, W Fo. . e 320 b TAN. 
N w will molt Adore, and 2 i row? vill 
. Thoſe that can only moutn ER ed ity 21.7 
May e themſelves with grieving for che loſt. 9 5 go” 
Rather to your fetik sed Troops 1 . 0 
And let them ſee a Woman yoid oh SHOE 23D 1 
The ſhame of that may call their * * of v: 8d. 
Were the Prince ſafe, e Were 99 - 117 IS; 
Though we recir'd: O fi c youthful heat, H 


That thruſt him where the — — were ſo a! 95 Ren 
— wanted power his P Cn, ad» 
glect: E 93 >; 1 39 


that which he had 
orch, and pe, 5 71 


ſince he's Tolt, let us 
His Füm'ral Rites in Blood; ; thay: we arc they % IT 
In our Fates a Wed ane oy 3 . . 
And make Death Friumpk den 
Zemp. That Coura 25 thou haſt ene, * 
Than this, amidſt Deſpair to have Wks: | 
Let thy great deeds foroe Face to 2 her ind; ; 
He chat courts Fortune boldly n —_—— 
Trax. If eit Traralla ſo fd . | 
May he then ſay — e | 
And that aſpirin — — | Bot SH 10 
Which gave m Prince end you ki m, | 
1000 not feel Remorſe to ſee his Blood - | 120 K 
Flow from the ſpring of life into a flood; | $50 
Nor did it look like Treaſon, fince to me 
You were a Sovereign much more great than he. 
Zemp. He was my Brother, yet | ſcorn'd to pay 
Nature's mean an debts, but threw thoſe Bonds away ; 


| When 
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When his own Iſſue did my hopes remove, 


Not only from his Empire, but his 


You that in all my wrongs then bore 


Love, 
a pate, 


Now need not doubt a place within my heart: 
I cou'd not. affar you myCrown and Bed, 
Till Fame and Envy with long time were dead; 


But Fortune now does 
Occaſions fit to ſecond my intent. 


12411 


Your Valour may regain the Publick Lore... 


And make the Peoples Choice their 


Queens.app 


—_ bark, what —— is this that ſtcikes.my = «7; 
rex. I ound that ſhould beget a iear; 

Such — qu e have heard often fly A 
From Conquering Armies crown'd with /Vitory. _ 


Zemp. Great God of V 


Make but my Mexigens ſucceſsful DAR, 


v" here firmly You, 


And with a thouſand Feaſts thy flames Þ ll feed; 
All that I take — Altars bleed; 


princes t I, and thy Shri bange une 8 3 
Dy'd with their blo 22 ä 
Enter Meſſenger. 


Trax. How now !—— 


What News is this chat makes thy. bade a flight AR, 


Meſſ. Such as brings — | 4 Fights, . — a 


* Pripes. Acaces lives. 


Oh, am bleſt. 
— 4 W e al the ret.” 


He's ſafe, and only wants his hog 
Bot that great Man that —— 
Where eder he goes; that me 


Man by whom e 


In three ſet Battels we were overcome; 


III us'd (it ſeems}. by his ungrateful Kio 
Does to our Camp his Fate and 2 


bong. | 


The Troops gaze on him,, as if ſome 4 82 Star 
Shot to their Aids, call him the God 

Whilſt he, as if all Conqueſt did of ri 
Belong to him, bids them prepare tu fight; 
Which if they ſhou'd dela on hour, he ſwears ' 
He'll leave them to their. Dangers or their Fears, 


And Shame (which is th? ignoble 


Comards choice.) 


At this the Army ſeemꝭd to have one Voice, 


United in 2 ſhout, and cal/d 


The God-like Stranger, Lead uu, lead ws on. 


Make haſte, Great Sir, leſt you ſhould come too 1 


* — with them in Victory or Fate 


. My Gen'ral go; the Gods - on our fide 5 
Let V our act, but let Diſcretion guide. 


Great God of Vengeance — 


I ſee thou doſt begin to hear me now; 
Make me thy Off'ring if 1 break my Vow. 


0 £7 a 
a 1 
* 
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| 11 el 2 204 
ACT II. SCENE. * is 128807 10 * 
Nn g Eb YI! wort 
Enter Inca, Orazia, 4s parſunke 6 hal. n b'go? 

18 0 S136 Sa $act u rendes 530 7 

Orazia. CN Fly, Sir, fly, like 1 x | 
Come rowling on. — 3 3) noa. 
Tnca. TheGods can but deſtroy. -- 1 21 1010 ois 0 
The nobleſt way ey an Genen #3 #51qu9 | 501 26m bo. A 
Pl court her now, grown co... on 30 266 Ab. 


Oraz, Death's w ts fs 200 it I 
To — . ingen yit FOTO © 1 e abo 9 


Inca. Poor Oraxia, time and re.. H mod 
Muſt once o ertake we, eee no-ſhow be | 16977) _ I 
Oraz. Do not meet cath 4 Jen * te e 4 wy wp 
Entey Seer Go Mei.) 2362 1 1683 ih 

3. Sould. Stand, Sit, and yie rfeif, nd Fir fair 1 292017” 
Inca. You ſpeak to ane un 1 od eu be 


Mont. Hold, Villains — FIT — nes m ſhell be 
Loſt in the midſt of y own Vi J 
Theſe 1 have hunted for; nay — 17 e ne yt 


25H 


Be gone, and in the common plunder ſhare.” chai l 3 
How different is my Fate, | {roxy theirs whoſe Fam 
From Conqueſt grows?-fro Conqueſt | df {gy 550 AK 
Tnca. Why do'ſt thou — = dae nr peck As 2 5,0 
With fruitleſs grief, what I en i? 1 1803 7% 
No more than Seas repenting Weick,” 38d3 (20g 21 152 9154 4, 
Can with a calm our aried we * . ee 1 
Men. Twere vain to owt 5 8 ace Eknow q 
Thy ſcorn, which did my paſfidns6tee del piſe; yak dme. „ 07 230% 


Once more would make my ſwelling gert low, 
Which now ebbs lower than your miſerfes: 


The Gods that in my fortunes were tnkind, l 

Gave me not Scepters, nor ſuch gllded th hid . 10 

But whilſt L wanted Crowns, inlarg?d my ming 

To deſpiſe Scepters, and diſpoſe of Rings. af 07 mod el e 
Tuca. Thou art but grown'# a doidw)} 2:13602 bay 

And l that ſcorn*d Orazia _=_ v2 YT 


To thee my Slave, muſt now eſteem theeleſs : - b! 
Rebellion is a greater guilt than Pride. -boi) a6} 

Mont. Princes ſee'6thers faults b Semen oe T1} 5188 92E] 
'T'was you that broke that Bond, 5 4p UE FeeN D212 at one of, 


A pred not to climb your Throne, M d& 
ty elf; but level you to me. 205 LEH 


Oraz. O Montezuma, couꝰd thy love engage | n 162g. bn 
A ſo little, or make Banks fo low ind fob on got 
y heart, that thy revenge and rage, Ort: m 206M 


Like de be Floods, ſo ſoon ſhouꝰd over- flow 
10 N01 how much was I miſtaken here! 
you gentle as the gaulleſs Nove; 
But — as — as Winds appear, 
And ſubject to more Paſſions than your Love. 


Mont. 


— 
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Aon: How have I been betray'd by guilty rage, 
Which like a flame roſe to ſo vaſt a height” 
That nothing cou d reſiſt, nor yet aſſwage, ; 
Till it wrapt all things in one ctuel fate, 9 
But PII * my ſelf, and act ſuch things 


That you fhaH bluſh Oratia Was deny'd; 
And yet make Conqueſt, though with weeried Wiogs, 


Take a new flight to your now fainting fide. | 
fill thy ſwelPd mind ? 


' Fuca. Vain Man, what fooliſh thou 
It is too late our ruine to recal; 
Thoſe that haye once great Buildings undermin?d 
Win prove too weak to prop them in their fall. 
Enter Traxalla with rhe former lle. 
1 Sond,” See, mighty Sir, where the bold ſtranger ſtands, 
Who ſnatch*d theſe glorious Priſoners from our hands. 
Trax. *Tis the great YTnca, ſeize him as my prey, 
To crown the triumphs of this — day. 
Mont. Stay your bold hands from reaching a hats mine 
If any title ſprings from Victory * ©- 4 


You ſafer may attempt to rob a ſhrines,  " 
And hope forgiveneſs from the Deity. 


| Enter Addis.” Sa 75 
Tra. O my dear prince, my joys to ſee you ure * 
Are more than all that Victory can give. * RW. / 
Aca. How are my belt endorroneverall by fate 1 - Te refit 
Elſe you had neꝰ er been | — — 1 Sa 
Hurried by the wild fury * 
Far from your preſence; — — Gabe, 
I could not all that care and dugy ſhow,” 
Which as your Captive (mighty Prince). I —_ 
Ynca. You often have preſery*d our lives chis an, 4 L | 


And ane ſmall debt with many bounties BE 22-45 \ 
But humane actions hang on p Bevery ak > 1 "ay ware) e 2 0 
Too ſmall, or too remote for us ſo ſee. n 1 
My glories freely I to yours reſign, | N e 0 


And am your Priſoner now; that once were mine. 
Ment. Theſe Priſoners, Sir, are mine by right of War, 
And PII maintain that right, if any dare. TRE 
* Trax. Yes, I wow'd ſnatch them from gh ——_ * 
But that due reverence which lowe my Prin, | oo 
permits me not to quarrel in his ſight, | | | 
To him ſhall refer his General's right.” "7 0 M 
Aſont. I knew too well what ſuſtice l how find. Ps of ot, 
From an arm'd Plaintiff, and'a judge ſo kind. ts: n A 
Aca. Unkindly urg d, that Iſhov'd uſe thee In PQ n, sweN. 
Thy Vertue is my Rival, not my Fgez” = + 9939-247 N 
The Priſoners Fortune gave thee thall be thine. SP avert nf 
Trax. Would you ſo great a pri ner him.eign? eit HIT 
Aca. Shou'd he who boldly fr his Prey defign'd Neu bed eater 
To dive the deepeſt under ſwelling tides, ln a8 
Have the leſs tule if he chance to ſind K F D + 
The richeſt Jewel that the Ocean hides ? | | 222076 ee e 


1 * 5 93 „ 29 1. * > ' 1 
he = 3 But 
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But in his Vertue I repoſe that truſt, 
That he will be as kind as I am juſt: 
Diſſ pute not my Commands, but go with haſte, 
Rally our Men, they may purſue too, faſt, - 
And the diſorders of the inviting re ng bins: 
May turn again the fortune of the dax. TEx. Trax. 
Mont. How gentle all this Prince's actions be ! . 
Vertue is calm in him, but rough in me. 4 
Aca Can Mente uma place me in his Breaſt ? 5 
Mont. My hearts not large enough for ſuch a Gueſt, 8 42 
Aca. See, Montezuma, ſee, Orgzia weeps. 40 
Mont. Acacis, is he deaf, or waking, ſleeps? | 
He does not hear me, ſees me not, nor moves; . 
How firm his Eyes are on Orazis ut! | 
Gods that take care of Men, let not bar loves 
Become divided by their being | AE IC 
Aca. Weep not, fair Pringefs, nor believe you are 
A Priſoner ſubject to the chance of War; 
Why ſhou'd you waſte the ſtack of thoſe fair Eyes 1 
That ſrom Mankind can take their liberties ? 2 
And you, great Sir, think not a generous 517 
To vertuous Princes, dares appear unkind, 
| Becauſe thoſe Princes are unfort 
— over all Men hangs a doubtful fate: 
ne gal ns by what another is bereſt; „ 
The 


gal Deities hae ouly le | 4. 0a 
A common bank of hap pineks below, elt aA 
Maintain'd likenature, by al * Mm flow. | LEx. omnes. 


Zempoalla appears ſeated upon 4 Ting . a ber Ann's 
tben comes: fy 

Zemp. No more, you that above — 

With your rebellious breaah a N name. af 
1. Peru. Dread Empreſs — „ n 

Zemp. Slaves, perhaps you grieve; to ſee 1 
Your young Prince glorious, *cauſe he ſprang from me; * 1 
Had be been one of "baſe Amexia's brood, | 
Your Tongues, though ſilent now, had then boon loud. 

; MEAL cnn td Traxalla. , 
Traxalla, welcome, to 
Than what thou bring'ſt, a Crown — Vittory.... "RT e 

Trax. All I here done is nothing, 8 es. 
Now tells no News,” bus er's Name, 
And his great Deeds; tis he they cry by whom. | | " 
Not Men, but War it ſelf is overcome; [+ Serge 
Who bold with his ſucceſa, dares think co have. NO Work 
A Prince to wear his Chains, aud be his Slave. RM <6: 

Zemp. What Prince— + 441; 4; broth; 

Trax. The great Peruvian Tuca, that of late A* 
In three ſet Battles was ſa fartunatge, ; 
Till this ſtrange Mai ba® power to turn che tide, | 
And carry Conqueſt uta a de... | ; 

Zemp. Wow'd you permit a private Man to hae WA 1 oe" 
The great Peruvian Ynce for his Slar e! N genes 
Shame to all Princes! was it not juſt now nn 
I made a ſacred, and a folemn Vow 
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To offer up (if bleſt with nt, andthe 

The Priſoners that were ig fhall dye. 

Trax. | ſoon had * this proud ſtranger's had. 

That too great object for his bald demand; Bagh 

Had not the Prince your Son, to whom I owe-+ | 

A kind obedience, judg'd it ſhaw'd. beſo. Vo 
Zemp. I'll hear no more; ickly take m FREY 

And from that Man force 1 rewards 

That Prince upon whoſe Ruines I muſt riſe, 

Shall be the Gods, but more.my 

They with my Slaves in Triumph: be ial, 

While my Devotion: juſtifies, aw Pride. * 

Thoſe Deities in whom I place my Truſt, 8 

Shall ſee when they are kind, that lam Is. TCEx. Zemp. 
Trax. How gladly | oben 1 

There's ſomething ſhoots — Nee 

Like a new Soul, but yet without a Name: 

Nor can I tell what abe bold gaeft will INE: - 17185 

N muſt be Envy, or it muſt he 8 

Let it be either, tis the 2 . 

For Man to grant himſelly 

For he that to himſelf, 110 a yo 

Proyes meanly wretched, to be counted MY "FF | 


Emer deter 
Aca, You wrong me, my 


to 

Your pe gives me joy, and when r 
Unwillingly my Sorrows I obey, 

 Showres fometimes full: upon a ſhining day- /- 
Mont. Let me 1 hate pu 


Aca. r des you 2 2 bn | 


Thoſe muſt be mine, thou 
Divided Griefs increaſe, - 

Mont. It does not leſſen 2 
The Grave, tis true, when 
And yet they are unwi : 

Aca, To lebe Erlen 5 fee eve A we t 
You, when you hear my ſtonpeaFTorgive hs 
My grief, and rather wonderghas 11 MI 72 1 e5a — * 
Unhappy in my Title ta Thee, rn 
Since Blood made way for my 

Blood of an Uncle tom, a Prins a 
From being Cruel, it taught od 


His Queen Amexia then big with Child 
Nor was he gentler, "Ss wos mi yr 
Th? impatient people long d t what thou? come” 
From ſuch a Father, bred in ſuch a Womb—— 


When falſe Traxalla, weary 
d hopes away. 


Took with his Life their 
Amexia by the aſſiſtance of the Night, 

When this dark Deed was ed aer her fight; 
Only with true Garrucca for her nid; 

Since when, for all the ſearches that were made, 
The Queen was never heard of more: n gilt 
This Traytor lives, and proſpers by the ilt: 


Nor 
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Nor does my Mother ſeem to reign alone. 

But with this Monſter ſhares the pk and Throne : 

oe 12 ay. my Gere now you? believe 
Is j ou'd do nothing elſe but grieve. 

x Mont. — — — = 
ow great a proof of vertue e have you ſhown 

To be concern d for griefs, thou not 8 
Aca. Pray ſay no wan 0 2 a 


| Enter a Me er 

—2 oy _ — fard x ſo faſt tor ta 

Me Sir, I come too ſlow mith all 
The fair Orazza —— Gd haſte 4 

Mont, Ha, what do'ſt thou 52 

Meſſ. Oraxia with the Tnca's MO amy 
Out of your Tent ;' Trukalla in the head 
Of the rude Souldiers, forc'd the Door,' "I 
Thoſe glorious Captives; Who on Thrones once NY 
To grace the Triumph that is now 1 2 

Mont. Orazia foxc'd away ! what te oa 
— my thoughts, and tofs my tri A 

Can there be Gods to ſee, apd n ami 
Gr does Mankind make his own fate or bis; 31% 
While every good and happens by "= ii | 
Nox from their orderg,: 1 % 
But I will pull a ruine e them all,” Non 
And turn their Triumph 0 a Funeral" K A eri 105 
Ac. Be temperate, Friend. & = PC ret Nee 

Mont. ba eis n 
That I ſhou'd have leis love, "nh _—Y 20 nl 

Aca. Let ſtay I did not think to l TE. - 
A ſecret which my heart has ſtill 
But in this cauſe ſinee I muſt ſhate with 10% Ruinen 
Tis fig you know I love Ora tov: o | 

Delay not then, nor waſt the time Inwords, &.. 5 
Orazia's cauſe calls 6nly for our Swords: 

Mont. That tyes my hand, and turns from aeg 
Another way ; thy blood ſhows elſe allwage : 
The ſtorm on our proud Foes ſhall higher riſe, / Y 
And changing, gather blackneſs as it Mes: 1 514 
So when Winds turn, the wandering he gy L t INT; 
And all the Tempeſt e e bee 5G n. 

Aca. Draw then a Rivals Sword; 21 2 m — 3 
And like Friends ſuddenly to Park, tees les 10 45 11 

In this one ait, to ſeek one deu, . a7 ibn i) wb 
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ACT III. S C E NEF, woH r 

Zempoalla appears ſeated upon ber, Slaves in Tan > 450 
Indians as to celebrate the V. io ary adiuauct in all. 


in the midſt of which Triumph, Acaeis and; Montenuma fall in 


upon them. tet oe % 228] m zd 1230) of 


7623 10 99055 8 bat ei ND v 
| + 4215 = TIO . 81 1 9 * : 7 3 
Zempoalla *. fro; * i ant an and Acacis *. 
| A br in efore — 1 
nte⁊ 5 194 for, e! Lil 10G wol oe 
2975 „basg gens of bas 2009 d tw 


x | 
Zemp. 82 of my blaad, and For Wy 230 | N 
Born to d — . — 
Haſt thou with envious Eyes my Trine 03 baizag d tor 5d 1 


Or cov'dſt not ſee thy Mother ina „mel ei eb1gwo.3 i 13 
Cow'dit thou a ſtranger 10 10s ebuim y 90 
as: It wa LAT ; 
I cond not ſee hi eib 3d W N 
To whom I ow'd-mp theft neyan MARSY 30 rclto nbd off nth 
Zemp. Is that y Wat ine S e od DN 
Mont. Yes, he that made thy Nen a fen hee Stel, -; 
Do, ſmile at Montezama's Chains; but know 4-4/1 gout , 11 
His Valour gave thee pamet to aſecimdidvoc, nie 2 12120 
Trax. Grant that it did, what cau-his-werits- be od won! of 
That ſought his Vengeance, not -our{YackorpP . a 101 How 2205 2011107 
What has thy bruitiſh fury gain d lan tob motti ll 191 


Than only heal'd the wounds it gar hefe? eng oily 51 19160 
Dye then, for whilſt thou lie, Wary! MR oon ah 


Thou may?ſt bring Victory, but never Pee. 3771107 N. '191g0 O 
Like a black ſtorm thou rouPſt abougus:gNl; Ja. 


* 3 AN. 182323 J 
Een to thy ſelf unquiet till chy folk 2 Leh l= 


Aca. Unthankful Villain, hold: 1 Aer 38918 v lte 16 T 
Trax. You muſt maven: nie d eto nN 
Him ſuccour, Sir. 51 SH 00 Mee 8d dle nis: l N 


Aa. Why then muſt got liſe. % nt, 1, >a 167 
Poſterity ſhall neꝰ er regort they had z 29 voy vorft v e 
Such thankleſs Fathers, or a Prince ſa bad; 


8 13 rene 
Sz „beine w.4, 1 14 


Zemp. Your both roo bold to willor 7d 29009 771 
On me alone dependa his deſtiay. .. ² b oo 


Tell me, audacious Stranger, hence £94  eqaids [is ben v 
The confidence of —— M vel own 
Mont. Firſt tell = how ar: - gl 21151101) bo & 
The faireſt ſpoils of my own Victory in boos | 
Zemp. Kill him hold, muſt he;dyo2- why let him des 
fern SE this ſtrange A texſity 43 9106 | „ 04 
In my reſolves? — „ Aer be ens [i v2 oo! goy bluol vb 
Does he . tle > 100 motion i ba 
Proud Slave, if he werelfree, and] wee % Mee 
But is he bound, ye Godsyaramd o 111 oT 
'Tis love, 'tis love, that cha diſorders m © 41 10 


N 
How Pride and Love teat m divide Sti 144 
For each too narrow, yet both cia N οοẽẽ ..: 1). 45 


Love as the younger mult be ford albaygici = re 4 
Meace with the Captives (General) and convey 


To 


* 


—— 
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To cow —_—_ that—young Man, and this 

— Peruvian N 
Trax. Hom cofter d he h! 29 A 


be 1 ge, "why mod! ky £44”. ot n 


— | W anne 
rab death, werk [ alone AR Ven 200 at 

To ſuffer, but my — muſt pull yours on. '- nl a 

My breaſt is armed againſt all — of fear, 


But h 2941 er there. 338 

Tuca. kae ute, rede, ( on eme 

So low, but till ſhe lr to ons, 3 | 
Zemp. Be g do as | Commend, away. 

Mont. Ineer tete ti Ni ee 
Orazia. Think | eee 10700 0 
—— ſo unkind to lune A noi rods Ar! 

| 4003 | de LIJTLU 


| Denis, D N 


| Traralla. 
— 23] * 3 


eee fo Wee 9 dem 1685 9 71 
Why ſhow'dlt thoa grieve #424 d, nn ini ,« 
Grief ſeldom join'd with bloo bent. — 7 927 
Can ſarrow be where Knowledge tee has bees 
Fortune does well for heedleſt youth. £2065 83; 
But Wiſdom — age miſgulde; ne 
Cares are the train of preſarifpownervatid late o: en v 
But hope lives beſt tat on hiaſelf ue wan: MI. e 198 
O happieſt Fortune if well — K d 0b 16 


The certain proſpect of a future gο⏑ % «7 1 
i enn bring me; when [know F 
That all my greatneſs to your crimes I owe ? 64301] a3 
Zemp. Yours be the joy, be mine the puniſhment. 4 
Ara. In vain alas that wiſh to Heaven is ſent | 110 If 


— if fair Oraxia mult not live. ma leo ! 377 / 
Why ſhou*d you ask me wht | cannot give 7 ben yn ft.” 


- Zemp. 

She muſt be ſacrific'd : Can beſtow 9 Mie 1 , > mo [154 

W hat to the Gods by toter oh ebe 110d s 
Aca. O plead not Vows; I wiſh you had not ſhown | | 

You ſlighted all things fora Throne. &bus ,om 12 1 


Zemp. I love e ne though fear follow ſil, b, 214 4 
And — urges! 1170 
Jcou'd for thee—— WO . qi nE 
Act o'r my crifties enten ad l e. 
Even when | bore the ſhame un 7 þ "Buy Fuod: : 
Aca. Cou'd you for many ill acts — 3 aviotor 1 
And not perform one good vn fietdy:ſake ? mon 20 2: 
Zemp. Prudence —— — be — : i vgl bu 
To thoſe that rais?d the War to nate ny Throne. 


Aca. As you are wiſe, permit me co be jult.: 
What Prudence will not veniuste Honour 2 | 18 267139 1 
We owe our Conqueſt to xo an 002.85 i; 
Tis juſt his Priſoners be to bigweſtor'd, - oy 503 es 270; 
YoVRan buys i: 1 n I love 


ol 
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I love Orazia, but a nobler way 
Than for my Love my Honour to betray. 
Zemp. Honour is but an itch in youthful Blood, 
Of doing Acts extravagantly good; 
We call that Vertue, which is only Heat 
That reigns in Youth, till Age finds out the cheat.. 
Aca. Great Actions firſt did her Affections move, 
And I by greater, wowd mn_ her love. 
Zemp. Urge not a Suit which I muſt ſtill deny; 
Orazia and her Father, both ſhalldye: 
Be gone, Pll hear no more —— 
Aca. You ſtop your Eats 
But though a Mother will not, Heaven will hear; 
Like you I vow, when to the Pow*rs Divine 
You pay her guiltleſs Blood, P11 offer mine. [ Ex. Acacis. 
Zemp. She dies, this happy Rival that enjoys | 
The Stranger's love, and all my hopes deſtroys; 
Had She triumph'd, what cou'd She more have done, 
Than robb'd the Mother, and enſlay'd the Son? 
Nor will I at the name of Cruel ſtay, 
Let dull ſucceſſive Monarchs mildly ſway : 
Their Conquering Fathers did the Laws forſake, 
And broke the Old, e*re they the New cou'd make. 
[ muſt. purſue my Love - yet Loveenjoy'd, 
Will with eſteem that caus'd it firſt grow leſs; 
But Thirſt and Hunger fear not to be cloy?d, 
And when they be, are cur'd by their Exceſs. 


Emer Traxalla. 


Trax, Now [ ſhall ſee, what thoughts her Heart conceals ; 
For that which Wiſdom covers, Love reyeals. 
Madam, the Priſoners are diſpos'd. 

Zenp. They are—— 

And bow fares our Young bluſtering Man of War ? 
Does he ſupport his Chains with patience yet ? 

Trax. He, and the Princeſs, Madam. 

Zemp. Are they met? 

Trax. No, but from whence is all this Paſſion grown ? 

Zemp. *Twas a miſtake, 

Trax. I ſind this raſh Unknown 
Is dangerous; and if not timely Slain, 

May plunge your Empire in new Wars again. 

Zemp. Thank ye, I ſhall conſider. - 

Trax. Is that all ? — | 
The Army doat on him, already call 
You cruel ; and for ought I Kwow, they may 
By force Unchain, and Crown him in a day. 

Zemp. You ſay, I have already had their curſe 
For his bad uſage; ſhowd I uſe him worſe ? 

Trax. Yet once you fear*d his Reputation might 
Obſcure the Prince?s in the Peopleꝰs light. 

Zemp. Time will inform us beſt, what courſe to ſteer, 
But let us not our Sacred Vows defer : 

The Tea, and his Daughter both ſhall Dye. 


Trax. He Suffers juſtly for the War; but why 
8 OY * $hou'd 


. 3 


2 
RY 
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Shou'd ſhe ſhare his ſad fate? a poor pretence, 
That birch ſhou'd make a crime of innocence. 

Zemp. Yet we deſtroy the poiſonous Vipers young, 
Not for themſelves, but choſe from whom they ſprung. 
Trax. O no, they die not for their Parents ſake, 

But for the poiſonous ſeed which they partake ; 
Once more behold her, and then let her dye, 
If in that face or perſon you can ſee . 
But any place to fix a Cruelty: | 


The Heavens have Clouds, and ſpots are in the Moon 1 | 


But faultleſs Beauty ſhines in her alone. 


Zemp. Beauty has wrought compaſſion in your mind. 


Trax. And you to Valour are become as kind. 
To former ſervices there's ſomething due. 
Yet be alviſed— | 
Zemp. Yes by my ſelf, not you — 
Trax. Princes are ſacred. 
Zemp. True, whilſt they are free; 
But power once loſt, farewell their ſanCtity : 
Tis power to which the Gods their worſhip owe, 
Which, uncontrouPd, makes all things juſt below : 
Thou doꝰſt the Plea of ſaucy Rebels uſe, 
They will be judge of what their Prince muſt chuſe : 
Hard fate of Monarchs, not allow*d to know 
When ſafe, but as theic Subjects tell them ſo. 
Then Princes but like publick Pageants move, 
And ſeem to ſway becauſe they ſit above, 2 
Trax. She loves him; in one moment this new Gueſt 
Has drove me out from this falſe Womans Breaſt; 
They that wouꝰ d fetter Love with Conſtancyj, 
Make Bonds to Chain themſelves, but leave him free. 
With what impatience her falſhood bear | 
Yer do my ſelf that which I blame in her; 
Bur Intereſt in my own Cauſe makes me ſee 


LEx. Zemp. 


That Act unjuſt in her, but juſt in me. LExit Traxalla. 


Iſmeron aſleep in the Scene. 
Enter Zempoalla. 


Zemp. Ho, Iſmeron, Iſmeronn. 
He ſtirs not; ha, in ſuch a diſmal Cell 
Can gentle Sleep with his ſoft bleſſings dwell? 
Muſt I feel tortures in a humane Breaſt, 
While Beafts and Monſters can enjoy their Reſt 2 
What quiet they poſſeſs in ſleeps calm bliſs ! 
The Lions ceaſe to roar, the Snakes to hils, 
While l am kept awake -— 
Only to entertain my Miſeries. 
Or if a ſlumber ſteal upon my Eyes, 
Some horrid Dream my lab*ring Soul benums, 
And brings Fate to me ſooner than it comes. 
Fears moſt oppreſs when ſleep has ſeiz d upon 
The outward parts, and left the Soul alone. 
What envyꝰd bleſſing's theſe cursꝰd things enjoy 
Next to poſſeſs, tis pleaſure to deſtroy. 


Iſmeron; 
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Iſineron bo Iſmeron, Iſmeron. Stamps. 
ar Who's that with ſo loud and fierce a call Ry 
Diſturbs my reſt ? | 
Zemp, She that has none at all, 
Nor ever muſt, unleſs thy powerful Art 
Can charm the Paſſions of a troubled heart. 
Iſm. How can you have a diſcontented mind, 
To whom the Gods have lately been ſo kind ? 
Zemp. Their envious kindneſs bow can I enjoy, 
When they give Bleſſings, and the uſe deſtroy b 
Iſm. Dread Empreſs, / tell the cauſe of all your grief; 
If Art can help, be ſure of quick Relief. | 
Zemp. I dream'd before the Altar that I led 
A mighty Lion in a twiſted thread; 
I ſhook to hold him in fo flight a tie, 
Yet had not power to ſeek a remedy 
When in the midſt of all my fears a Dove, ds 
With hovering Wings, deſcended from above, * 
Flew to the Lion, and Embraces ſpread, 
Wich Wings, like claſping Arms, about his head, 
Making that murm'ring noiſe that cooing Doves 
Uſe in the ſoft expreſſion of their Loves. 
While I, fix*d by my wonder, gaz?d to ſee 
So mild a Creature with ſo fierce agree, 
Ai laſt the gentle Dove turn'd from his head, 
And pecking try*d to break the flender thread, 
Which inſtantly ſhe ſever?d, and teleas d * 
From that ſmall bond the fierce and mighty Beaſt, 
Who preſently turn'd all his rage on me, 
And with his Freedom brought my Deſtiny. Pe 
Iſm. Dread Empreſs, this ſtrapge Viſion you relate 
Is big with wonder, and too full of fate 
Without the Gods aſſiſtance to expound. _, 
In thoſe low Regions whete ſad Night hangs round 
The drowſie Vaults, and where moiſt Vapors ſteep 
The God's dull brows that ſways the Realm of Sleep; 
There all th? informing Elements repair, ; 
Swift Meſſengers of Water, Fire, and Air, 
To give account of Actions whence they came, 
And how they govern every mortal frame 
How from their various mixture, or their ſtrife, 
Are known the Calms and Tempeſts of our Life: ' 
Thence Souls, when Sleep their-Bodies overcome, | 
Have ſome imperfe& knowledge of, their doom. 
From thoſe dark Caves thoſe Poets all ſtrait appear; 
Be not afraid whatever ſhapes they wear. i SP 
Zemp. There's nothing thou canſt.xaiſe can make me ſtart ; _ 
A living form can only ſhake my heart. 5: 
Iſm. Tou twice Ten Hundred Deities, - | | 
To whom we daily ſacrifice 
Tou Powers that dwell with Fate below, 
And ſee what men are doom d to do; 
Where Elements in diſcord dwell ; 
T ThouGod of Sleep,ariſe and tell 
Great Zempoalla what ſtrange Fate 
Muſt on her diſmal Viſion wait. ; 
S 2 Zemp, 
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Zemp. How ſlow theſe Spirits are ! Call, make them riſe, 
Or they ſhall faſt from Flame and Sacrifice. 
Iſm. Great Empreſs —— 
Let not your rage offend what we adore, 
And vainly threaten, when we muſt implore. 
Sit and filently attend, — 
While my powerful Charms I end. 


By the creaking of the Toad, 
In their Caves that make aboad, 
Earthy Don that pants for breath, 
With ber ſwelPd ſides oy death; 
By the Creſted Adders Pri f 
at along the Clifts do rar 5 
By thy viſage fierce and black; 
By the Deaths-head on thy back; 
By the twiſted Serpents plac*d | 
For a Girdle round thy Waſte. , 
By the Hearts of Gold that deck 
Thy Breſt, thy Shoulders, and thy Neck : 
From thy ſleepy Manſion riſe, 
And open thy unwilling Eyes, | 
While bubling Springs their Muſick keep 
That uſe to lull thee in thy ſleep. | 17 * 
th 4 [God of Dreame riſes 


God. Seek not to know what muſt not be reyeal'd ; 
Joys only flow where Fate is moſt conceaPd : 
Too buſie Man wou'd find his Sorrows more, 
If future Fortunes he ſhou*d know before; 
For by that knowledge of his Deſtiny 
He wou'd not live at all, but always die. = 
Enquire not then who ſhall from Bonds be freed, 
Who ?tis ſhall. wear a Crown, and who ſhall bleed: 
All muſt ſubmit to their appointed doom; 
Fate and Misfortune will too quickly come : 
Let me no more with powerful Charms be preſt, | 
I am forbid by Fate to tell the reſt. Tv Goddeſcends, 
Zemp. Stay Couz'ner, thou that hav ſt clear truth like light, 
And uſeſt words dark as thy own'dvll night. | 
= Tyrants Gods 49 „1 to Goo | | 
e Soul you gave ts perplexity 
Why ſhou'd we in cad ſilt believe, 
When you can never pity though we grieve ? 
For you have bound your felyes by harſh decrees; x . 
And thoſe, not you, are now the Deities, _ » [Sits down ſad. 
Iſin. She dr the weight of Rage and Care: | 
You Spirits that inhabit in the Air, 
With all your powerful Charms of Muſick try 
To bring her Soul back to its Harmony, 


SONG 
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P * Mort ali that are clog?d with Earth below 
Sink under Love and Care, 
While we that dwell in Air 
Such heavy Paſſions never know. 
Why then ſhould eMortals be 
Unwilling to be free | 
From Blood, that ſullen Cloud, 
Which ſhining Souls does ſhroud * 
Then they i ſhew bright, 
And like us light, | 
When leaving Bodies with their Care, 
They ſlide to us and Air. 


Zemp. Death on theſe Trifles : Cannot your Art find 
Some means to eaſe the Paſſions of the Mind? | 
Or if you cannot give a Lover reſt, 
Can you force Love into a Scornful Breaſt ? - - 
Iſn. Tis Reaſon only can make Paſſions leſs; 
Art gives not new, but may the old encreaſe; 
Nor can it alter Love in any Breaſt 
That is with other flames before poſſeſs d. 
Zen. If this be all your lighted Art can do, 
PI be a Fate both to your Gods and you; | 
PlIl kindle other Flames, ſince I muſt burn, 
And all their Temples into aſhes turn. 
Iſm. Great Queen. | | 
Zemp. If you woy'd have this Sentence ſtgid, - 
Summon their Godheads quickly to your ad. 
And preſently compoſe a Charm that ma | 
Loves flames into the Strangers Breaſt convey, * 
The Captiye Stranger, he whoſe Sword and Eyes 
Where eder they ſtrike meet ready V ictories: 
Make him but burn for me in flames like mine, 
—.— ſhall bleed, and feaſted Altars ſhine: 
not — F , 
Down go your Temples, and your Gods ſhall ſee 
They have ſmall uſe of their Divinity. 15 LExeunt- 


—— 


| ACT IV. SCENE'L 
The Scene opens and diſcovers Montezuma ſleeping in Priſon. 
Enter Traxalla kading in Oraxia. 


Trax. W take your choice, and bid him live or die; 
To both ſhew Pity, or ſhew Cruelty: 
Tis you that muſt condemn, ll only act; 
Your Sentence is more cruel than my Fact. 

Oraz,. You are moſt cruel todiſturb a mind 


Which to approaching Fate was ſo reſigi' d. 


Trax: 
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Trax. Reward my Paſſions, and you'll quickly prove 
There's none dare ſacrifice what I dare love 
Next to thee, Stranger, wake, and now reſign 
The bold pretences of thy Love to mine, 
Or in this fatal minute thou ſhalt find — - 
Mont. Death, Fool; in that thou maiſt be juſt and kind: 
Twas I that lov'd Orazia, yet did raiſe 
The ſtorm in which ſhe ſinks : why doſt thou gaze, 
Or ſtay thy band from giving that juſt ſtroke, 
Which rather than prevent, I wou'd provoke ? - 
When Jam dead, Orazia may forgive; * 
She never muſt, if I dare wiſh to live. 
Oraz, Hold, hold — O Montezuma, can you be 
So careleſs of your ſelf, but more of me? 
Though you have brought me to this miſery, 
I bluſh to ſay I cannot ſee you die. 
Mont, Can my approaching Fate ſuch pity move? 
The Gods and you at once forgive and love. 32 9 
Trax. Fond Fool, thus to miſpend that little breath "1 
I lent thee to prevent, not haſten Dec: may 
Let her thank you ſhe was unfortunate, 
And you thank her for pulling on your fate; 218 317: 
Prove to each other your own Deſtinĩes. Draws. 


Enter Zempoalla haſtily, and ſety\n'Dagger to Orazia's Breaſt. > 
Zemp. Hold, hold, Traxalla, or Orazs dies. | d 
O, isꝰt Orazia's Name that makes you ſtay 7 
Tis her great Power, not mine, that you obey) : 
Inhumane Wretch, darꝰſt thou the Murtherer be © 
Of him that is not yet Gondemifd by me? oy 
Trax, The Wretch that gave you all the pow'r you bare. 
May venture ſure to execute a Sage x 
And quench a flame your fondneſs would have burn, 
Which may this City into aſhes turn. 
The Nation in your guilty Paſſion foſt; nts oily 
To me ungrateſul, to your Country moſt : e 
But this ſhall be their Offering, I their Prĩeſm. 
Zemp. The wounds thou giv*lt Pll eopy on her Breaſt. 
Strike, and II] open here a ſpring of blood, | 
Shall add new Rivers to the crimſon flood. 
How his pale looks are fix*d on her tis ſo. 
Oh, does amazement on your ſpirit grow? 
What, is your publick Love Oraxias grown? 
Cou?dſt thou ſee thine, and yet not hide thy on? 
Soppoſe I ſhouꝰd ſtrike firſt, wouv'd it not breed 
Grief in your publick heart to ſes het bleed: 
Trax. She mocks my pallions, — her ſparkling eyes 
Death and a cloſe diſſembled fury lie: | 
I dare not truſt her thus —I — — 7 
The way to her low d Life thtough mine ſhall lie. | 
900 W AG Fe pur, her by and ſteps before Oraxia, 
aul ſhe runs before Montezuma. 


- 


Zemp. And he that does this Stranger's fate deſign n. 
Muſt to his heart a paſſage force through mine 110 

Trax. Can fair Oraxia yet no pit hase? 
? Tis juſt ſhe ſhou'd her own Preſti ver ſa e. 


Zemp. 
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' Zemp. Can Montezuma ſo ungrateful prove 
To her wakes gave him Life, and offers Love? 
Orax. Can Montezuma live, and live to be 
Juſt to another, and unjuſt to me? 
You need not be ungrateful; can ſhe give 
A Life to you, if you refuſe to live ? 
Forgive me Paſſion, I had rather fee 
You dead, than kind to any thing but me. 
Mont. O my Orazia ! 
To what new joys and knowledge am Ibroughe 
Are deaths hard leſſons by a Woman taught? 
How to deſpiſe my Fate | always knew; 
But neꝰ er durſt think at once of death and you: | ' 
Yet ſince you teach this generous jealouſie, 
I dare not wiſh your Life, if I muſt die. 
How much your Love my Courage does exceed ! 
Courage alone would ſhrink to ſee you bleed. 
Zemp. Ungrateful Stranger, thou ſhalt pleaſe By Eyes, 
And gaze upon Oraxia while ſhe dies. 
I'll keep my Vow : It is ſome joy to ſee 
That my Revenge will prove my Piety. 
Trax. Then both ſhall die; we have too long withſtood, 
By private Paſſions ur urged, the publick good. 
Zemp. Sure he diſſembles, and perhaps may prove 
My ruine with his new ambitious Love: 
Were but this Stranger kind. Pd croſs his Art, "7 
And give my Empire where 1 gave my heart. LAſide. 
Vet thou ungrateful Man, 
Let thy approaching ruine make thee wiſe. 
Mont. Thee and thy Love and Miſchief I deſpiſe. 
Zemp. What ſhall I do ?——ſome way mult yet be try'd. 
What Reaſods can ſhe uſe whom Paſſions guide? 
Trax. Some black deſigns are hatching now ; falſe Eyes 
Are quick to ſee anothers Treacheries. 
Zemp. Raſh Stranger, thus to pull down thy own fare. 
Mont. You, and that Life you offer me, | hate. 


Enter Faylor. 

Zemp. Here Jaylor, take what title muſt he have? 

Slave — Slave — Am I then Captive to a Slave! 
Why art thou thus unwilling to be free? 

Mont. Death will releaſe me from theſe Chains and thee. 

Zemp. Here, Jaylor, take this Monſter from my e 
And keep him where it may be always night; 

Let none come near him; if thou doſt, expect | 
To pay thy Life the price of the N eglect. 1 

Mont. I ſcorn thy Pity and thy Cruelty, | | 
And ſhow'd deſpiſe a Bleſſing ſent from thee. 

Zemp. Oh horror to my Soul! take him away; 
My Rage like dam'd up Streams ſwell'd by ſome ſtay 
Shall from this oppoſition get new force, | 
And leave the bound of its old eaſie conrſe. 

Come, my Traxalla, let us both forgive, | | 
And in theſe Wretches Fates begin to live. _— 
The Altars ſhall be crown'd with Fun'ral Boughs, | 8 . 
Peace · offrings pay d. — but with unquiet Vows. [Ex. Zem. Tr. | | 
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Oraz. How are things ordered, that the wicked ſhou'd 

Appear more kind and gentle than the good 

Her Paſſion ſeems to make her kinder prove, 

And I ſeem cruel through exceſs of Love: 

She loves, and wow'd prevent his Death; but I 

That love him better, fear he ſhou?d not die. 

My Jealouſie, immortal as my Love, 

Wou'd rob my Grave below, and me above, 

Of Reſt. —Ye Gods, if Irepine, forgive; 

You neither let me die in Peace, nor live. 


Enter AcaCis, Jaylor, and Indians. 

Faylor. They are juſt gone, Sir. 11h a ö 
Aca. Tis well: be faithful to my juſt deſign, 

And all thy Prince's Fortune ſhall be thine. LExit Acacis. 


Indian. This ſhall to the Empreſs. 6 [Exit Indian. 
Oraz. What can this mean! — N. | 
"Twas Prince Acacis, if I durſt believe _ © <- * 
My ſight ; but Sorrow may like Joy deceive: '. 
Each object different from ic ſelf appears, 
That comes not to the Eyes bur#hrough their Tears. 
NE” Enter Acacis bringing in Montezuma. 
Aca. Here, Sir, wear this again; 
Now follow me. . 
Mont. So, very good; — | | 
I dare not think, for I may gueſs amiſs; 1 
| Eren Omnes. 


None can deceive me while I truſt to this. 


Emer Orazia, condufted by two Indians with their Swerds draws : 
Montezuma, Acacis, whiſpering anotber Indiax. 


Aca, Think what a weight upon thy Faith I lay. 
Ind. I neer did more unwillingly obey. 
Aca. Firſt, Montezuma, take thy liberty; 
Thou gav'ſt me freedom, here I ſet thee free; 
We're equal now. Madam, the dangers great 
Of cloſe purſuit ; to favour your Retreat 
Permit we two a little while remain 
Behind, while you go ſoftly oꝰer the Plain. x 
Orax. Why ſhou'd I go before? what's your intent 
Where is my Father? whither am I ſent? | 
| Aca. Your doubts ſhall Þon be clear*d. Conduct her on. 
So, Montezuma, we are now alone: | LEwit Orazia. 
That which my Honour ow?d thee I have paid; 
As Honour was, ſo Love muſt be obey d. 
I ſet Oraxia as thy Captive free, | 
But as my Miſtreſs ask her back from thee. 
Mont. Thou haſt perform*d what Honour bid thee do; 
But Friendſhip bars what Honour prompts me to. 
Friends ſhow'd not fight. 
Aca. If Friendſhip we profeſs, 
Let us ſecure each others happineſs ; 
One needs muſt die, and he ſhall happy prove 
Fa her Remembrance, d' other in her Love. 
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My Guards wait neat, and if 1 fail they muſt | FT: 
Give up Oraxia, ot betra their | 
Mont. Suppoſe thou rf," wou'dlt id wider der 
LL. — Sands, or the rough Northerui e eee 
arts th Wadde Wel. from Perun; porn, 
=y ring — ve, * PRO Love purſue ? | 
ca. By w my actions cpuꝰd you 
Though more wank Ard that my Love — — 
What prize can Empire with Oratia bear? 
Or — fills the — pe Spence . 8 
Mont. Let fair 4 then t ce giv A 
hol the deſires to * N 


„ 


16. Dis 


Elſe he may die v 
Ac. Your greater merits bribe ＋ to your Tay . 1 
My weaker Title muſt by Arms be kxy d. | e 
Mont. Oh Tyrant Love, how . — 
I forfeit Friendſhip, or betray thy, | eee 
That Perſon whom I w 24 def Send, om eee 80 eee 
The World, that perſon en 8 
Aca. Our Lives we to cach oY te Friendſhips owe; REL ct: 
But Love calls back what Friendſhip did beſtow: | __ ES 
Love has its Cruelcies, but Friendſhip none; 1 
And we now figbt in C rrels note own. PAGE” 71; Ba _ Cat. 
te Beret, 1 9s 1 
iA. 
Orac. What noiſe is this & eee ve 
Hold, hold; what caniſe cou't be ſb great to more Lanes” 
This furious hatred 7 3 Y 3 


Mont. Twas our furious Love: :: 
2 _ — — ey You free, | att 1 zh 
vg 49 on wi ann! — * - 
That done, I thought I leſs oj ee 1 A ο 
With Montezuma for Oraxia fi | 
He has prevail'd, and 1 muff tio e 
His Fortune greater, not my Paſſion'leſy :: | | 
Yet cannot yield ye till his Sword re 1 oy > ALA I Sv 0%. 
A dying Rival that holds faſt his Love * 9. u 
Orazis, Who ever falls, *tis 3 — * 22H 
And then the crime's as great 0 o 4 194 2; 
Acacis, do not hopeleſs love ke bh nnn. 3 
But * and _= — 3 are m hone 34 5 e 3 
Aca. You bid me live, and y | 
I am not worth your care, fly, M e wok mn. 3 n! 
While I fall here naps rod, a this P Die oft 124 F : 
Free from E the i ch Monneaig PING. IW Ib. at 2 
And theſe Th hex think inet Beddſhip thin” | 
Leave me alone to a fotfom yo you's” --- 
Make haſte, fl Princefs to avoid Wi „ 165 iy dixie 10 Nw 
Which — for your unhappy Father We. &e = "_ — 3th Dort 
Orazze. Is he then left to dye, and ſhalt he 1 „298.5 * N. if 1 
Himſelf forſaken, e'er his death, 'by ? „ 7 * "i 9 zune * 1 


. , . 
Mind yd 


Mont. What wou'd you. do N 1 
Orax ia. To Priſon Pit tekur Ed + pay bn ag << 5 85 _— 
And there in Fetters with ay Father mag. ee Wo os 75% | 


Mont That faves not his, but throws your Life away. 
Orazia. Duty ſhall give what * once muſt pay. 
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Aca. Life is the w hich napq; Parents give, 
And duty beſt ge it, if pen as ME 8 


Orazie. |. n 8 wy Tante., 


And like an unfed run o 0 „b 
Urge me no more, and do not grieve to 1 f 
Your Honour rivaPd by my Phe 57 WEE [Exit. the zu þ h 4 of, 


Mont. If Honour m hd n 15 . wau'd aer — 
I'll back with her. on 
Aca. ee Nee el aut e 
Thy Rival cannot let thee go. Kr 2 
My love will bear me, though mij ay is gone. TA. they are going off, 


Enter Zempoalla, Fiaxaila, the Hier th chat "oO to tell her, uu ms 


| Zemp. Seize theft = 49; . * 


"Aca. Oh, Montezuma, thing ark; lo ſt. 5 bags 1 Comes 9 
Mont. No more, proud heart, hy ates Coma boaſt. 

Courage thou curſe of the unfort EET: > 05 4: 5 
That canſt encounter, not reſiſt ill fate. Ae, a. . rde 2. 
Zemp. Acacis bleeds.— 8 

What arbarous band has is wounded} us my do Son 75 wo 


Mont. *T was I, by my ren word twas done. 
Thou bleed'ſt, poor Prince, and I am left to grieve 


MyRival's fall. h 
Trax. He bleeds, but yet may live. 8 57 
Ac. Friendlhip and loye my failing ſtreogth ro repent. [1 * 
I dare nat dye when I ſhou d live for youz r 
My death were now my crime, as it od be r ann. 
My guilt to Rye when | have ſet you free; _ ir * * N 
Thus I muſt ſtill remain unfortynate, e :;.- viewed bi! 
Your Life and Death are equ my kate. 5 1242 1047 1 9000, 7-1 
| | * ˙ „ „R 
Orazz es back, © bs „lier ie rl 
Orazia. A noiſe again, alas w atdo lice! | ; itt 
Love thou didſt once give plate, . l. n 
Now Piety, let Love triumph aw * Koh 1 51 K TY 
Here bind my hands: come, file | 0 
At Fortune, ſince thou ſuffereſt ng My ON Ts: NY 
Orazia will her Captive's — r iH n 
Mont. Now, Fate, thy worſt. | WRT <= TR 
Zemp. Lead to the Temple ſtra A nt 4.35 7 . 
A Prieſt, and e Lops wat: | = . 
They ſhall be join d, they ſhall... Seng, lied {7 
Trax. And I will prove . gige A Ti mon 17 


Thoſgjoys in Vengeance which | want in Log _ 
Ata. I'Il quen ur thick with Blood, — ow 51 
Myſelf, and with wy el, 9 IT £ Ie eee n 


Now, Monte uma, ſince Oraiu ii ee; by | 1 of 9 55 
Pu fall before < th the ſirſt d Sacri ee; „ 49mg N => 

M y title in her death hall 11 ub et, „ ach l 0 
As much as in her life, thy hopes di | 


- And when with our mixt blood the — EEO 
Then our new Title aa the e decide. 175 It LExeunt. \ 
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ACT v. SCENE 1. 
The Scene opens, and diſcovers the Temple of the Sun all of Gola, 


and four Prieſts in habits of white and red F nes, atendin 
by a bloody Altar, as ready for Sacrifice. - | 


Then Eater the Guards, and Zempoalla, and Trazallay Vnca, Orazia, 
and Montezuma bound; 4s ſoon as they are gy the * fi Inge. 


SONG. 


Y: — we ewe, 1 55 
* ns "rainy iſe ft 


B e 
N ale, 
Never did yet your Altars 101 2 
Feaſted with Blood ſo near divine $205; Þ08 
Princes to whom we bow, JOE 
As they to 0 CLOSES Ys » 
Thus you can 3 0b +4, 
And by their loſs of o_ - my your enn. 


2 Ng W to inflict thoſe ptiniſhments that are: eis 
Due to the Authors af invaſive War; | 
Who to deceive the oppreſſed World, like you, OD \ 
Invent falſe quarrels to conceal the true. i boa » 

Ynca. My quarrel was the ſame that all the Gods.. 172 
Muſt have to thee, if there be any odds vids 04:0) 1 at 
Betwixt thoſe Titles that are bad or g⁰ο?dt 1 
To Crowns deſcended, or uſurpt by Biool ß 
Swell not with this ſucceſs,” twas not to thee, We og A 
But to this Man the Gods gave Victor: . 

Mont. Since I muſt periſh by my own ſucceſss 
Think my misfortunes more, my Grimes the lefs ; j 
And ſo forgiving make me pleat'd t che, | 5 
Thus puniſhꝰd for this guilty ViKery , 

Inca. Death can make Vertye eaſis 1 forgives: + vm aun zl 
That word wou'd prove too hard were Et lives: cn et 27 n F rh 
The Honour of a Prince wou'd then fen,, er 18; 


. . * "4 17 „ 
1 . b 


But in the Grave all our diſtinctiont dye M0 Non be: e : 


Mont. Forgive me one thing yet; to {ay 1 W 
it no more your ſcorn or anger m²f 7 ww: 
Since dying in one flame, m alhes tet 
Embrace and mingle with Gracie dM. 
Tnca. Name thy bold ore no —— teſt chat la breath 
Which ſhou'd forgise I ſbiſſe with e Worb / ant 
Oraxia. Oh my dear Father ! Oh, _ mag not, b < xiv7 WD 


Since you gave Life to me, for you 
Mont. *Tis I that weronght de Teng . rin 1 


A juſt and willing facrifice for all. ws Ds 15, . 22 

Now, Zempoalla, be both juſt and kind, | | 

And in my fate let — thy mercy fiid?⁊⸗- 

Be grateful then, and gram me that eſteem, - blog * 

Theres Hive, fo dead I may 1 185 we F G | 
T 2 2 


"= . 
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Orax. O do not for her cruel mercy move; 
None ſhowd ask pity but from thoſe they love. LWeeps. 
Inca. Fond Girl, to let thy diſobedient Eyes | 
Show a concern for him whom | deſpiſe. 
- Drazia. How love and nature may divide a Breaſt, 
At onte by both their Pow'rs ſevertly preſt ! 
Vet, Sir, ſince love ſeems leſs, you may forgive, 
1 wou'd not have you dye, nor have him live; 4 
Yet if he dies, alas what ſhall I do? 
I cannot dye with him, .and live with you. 
e Hon, How vainly we purſue this generous ſtrife, 
Parting in death more cruel than in life! 
Weep not, we both ſhall have one deſtiny, 
As in one flame we liv'd, in one we'll dye. | 
Trax. Why do we waſte in vain theſe — „een K. 
Each Shs of his Life may hazard ours : 
The Nation does not live whilſt he enjoys 
His life, it is his ſafety that deſtroys, - 
He ſhall fall firſt, and teach the-reſt to dye. 
emp. Hold —- 
Who is it that commands — ha, you or I? 
Your Zeal grows ſaucy ; ſure you may allow 
Your Empreſs freedom firſt to pay her Vow. 
Trax. She may allow — a juſtice to be done 
By him that raigd his Empreſs to her Throne. | 1 7 8 
Zemp. You are too bold — Fa 
Trax. And you too paſſionate. 
Zemp. Take heed with his, you urge not your oun fare. 
For all this pity is now due tome. 7 
Mont. I hate thy offer*d mercy more than thee. 
Trax. Why will not then the fair Ovazia sive | 
Life to her ſelf, and let Traxalla live? x 
Mont. Orazia will not live, and let me dye; 
She taught me firſt this cruel jealouſie. 
* Orazia. I joy that you have learn id it ——-+ + 
That flame not like immortal love pears.” 2 
Where death can cool its warmth or kill its ours: 
Zemp. What ſhall Ido? am I ſo quite forlorn, 
No help from my own -pride; nor from . | IN 


My Rivals death may more eſſectual prove, © brow get! 
He that is robb'd of hope, may teaſe to love: h en vw | 
Here, lead theſe Offerings to en erer W e ee ene e 
Trax. Let none — . | 965 07 1-900 443 i ee 
Obey, but he that will pull on his wn. 
Zemp. Tempt me not thus, flſoand ingrateful too. ih 420k, 
Trax. Juſt as ungrateful, and at ful ſe as v.. 
Zemp. Tis thy falſe love that fears her deſtin g-. eee 


Trax. And your falſe love that ſtars to have him dye. Uo 
Zemp. Seize the bold Traytots 1 GG 1 
Trax, What a ſlighted from won wi e | 
Troubles your brow ? feared nor bexed by none; ; CNN 
me prepare for Sacrifice, | 


Enter Acatis weakly. 
Aca, Hold, hold, ſuch Sacrifices cannot 
Deyotion's but a ſolemn eh 13. 2 


How 
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How can the Gods delight ia humane Blood? 
Think 'em not cruel; if you think 'em good. 
In vain we ask that mercy, which they — 
And hope that pity, which they hate to grant. 
Zemp. Retire, Acacis ——= 
Preſerve thy ſelf, for *tis in vain to waſte 
T hy breath for chem: The fatal Vow is paſt, 
Aca. To break that Vow is juſter than commit 
A greater Crime, by your preſerving it. 
Zemy. The Gods themſelves their own will beſt expreſs 
Tolike the Vow, by giving the Succeſs. 
Aca. If all things by Succeſs, ate underſtood, 
Men that make War, grow wicked to be good : 
But did you Vow, thoſe that were overcome, 
And he that Conquer*d both, ſhouꝰd ſhare one Doom? 
There's no excuſe ; for one of theſe mult be 
Not your Devotion, but your Cruelty. | 
Trax. Tothat raſh Stranger, Sir, we nothing ome, 
What he had rais'd, he ſtrove to'overthrow : j 
That duty loſt, which ſhou'd our Actions guide, 
Courage proves Guilt, when Merits ſwell to Pride. 
Aca. Dar'lt thou, ho didſt thy Prince's Life betray, 
Once name that Duty, thou haſt thrown away: e 
Like thy Injuſtice to this Stranger ſnown, 
To tax him with a Guilt, that is thy own? —— 
Can you, brave Soldiers, ſuffer him to Dye, 
That gave you Life, in giving Victory? 
Look butupon this Stranger, ſee thoſe Hands, 
That brought you Freedom, fetter*d' up in Bands. 
Not one looks up | 
Leſt ſuddain pitty ſhouꝰd their Hearts ſurprize, 
And ſteal into their Boſoms, through their Eyes. 
Zemp. Why thus in vain, are thy weak Spirits preſt ? 
Reſtore thy ſelf, to thy more needful . 
Aca. And leave Ora — ' 
Zemp. Go, you muſt reſign — | 
For, She muſt be the Gods ; not Toes; nor Mine. 
Aca. You are my Mother, and my Tongue is ty'd 
ae uch * Duty, that 1 dare not chide. | 
Orazia f 1 
Can youbave ſo much Mercy to forgire? „ οαν, #5 
I do not ask it, with deſign to Live;: da n 5 i 
But in my Death, to have my Torments ceaſe: ' 
Death is not Death, when ; can bring — 
Orazia, I both Forgive, and Pity —— 
Aca. O ſay no more, leſt Words leſs er. 
What theſe have rad in me of Peace and Io jj - 1 
You ſaid, you did both Pity, and Forgive; |; 
You wou'd do neither;Hhowd Acarirlive. 
By Death alone, the certain way appears, 


hh to hope Mercy, and — your Tears. ma [Stahs himſelf. 
Zemp. O my Acacis !—=- 
What cruel Cauſe cord urg this fatal Deed . Linn 


He Faints, help, help, ſome 40 ere wil _ 
His Life and mage away: 


j 
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Some Water om —- Nat one ſtirs from his Place; 
PI! uſe my Tears, to ſprinkle on his Face, 
Aca. Crazia, — 
Zemp. Fond Child, why do'lt chod call upon her name? 
Jam thy Mother. 
Aca. No, you are my A | 
That blood is ſhed that you had title in, 
And with your title may it end your fin : 
Unhappy Prince, you may forgive me now, 
Thus bleeding for my Mothers cruel vow. 
Inca. Be not concern'd for me — — 
' Death's eaſier than the changes I have ſeen, 
I wou'd not live to truſt the World again. 
Mont. Into my Eyes ſorrow begins to creep, 
When hands are ty*dit is no ſname to weep. 
Aca. Dear Montezuma. 
I may be till your Friend, though I muſt dye ; 
Your Rival in her love; Eternity 
Has room enough for both, there's no defire, 1 
Where to enjoy is only to admiree 
There we'll meet Friends when this ſhort ſtorm i is paſt. 
Mont. Why muſt I tamely wait to periſh laſt ?. 8 
Aca. Crazia meeps, and my parch'd Soul appears 
Refreſh'd by that kind ſhower of pitying tears; . - 
Forgive thoſe faults my paſſion did commit, 
"Tis puniſh*d with the life that nouriſn'd it: 
I had no power in this extremity +. © 
To fave your life, and leſs to ſee you dye. 


My Eyes wou'd ever oh this object ſtay, 71-6 
But ſinking Nature takes the props 28. 
— Kind Death —— 7 
Lo end with pleaſures all my miſeries 155 * 
Shuts up your Iniage in my clokng Eyes. | | [Þyes. 
Emer ebene. ie 4; * 
1 2ſeſſ. To Armes, to Armes. 8 AGY ey 
Trax From whenc this ſudden fear ? 2 92 
1 Aeſſ. Stand to huur. Guard, my Lord, ena. near: 
From every quarter Crowds of people meet, 90 
And leaving Houſes empty, fill the ſtreet. E=. aig. 
Trax. Fond Queen, thy 3 while deſer. 2206 
Riſe, we muſt join again Not ſheak nor ſtirt, FI 22 N 
I hear the Peoples Voice like Winds that roa. 
When they purſue the dying gas to ſhore. . 25 B n 
on Hater paint Short * */ NAW . N 
2 Meſ. Prepare to be, my Lord a Le 6; 


With old Garrxcca, in the ſtreets are ſeen. 
Trax. We muſt go meet them e er it be too — „ 


Vet, Madam, riſe, have you n fence of fate. -- wh 
Nader warn * 410444 WPI SG 
. Enter third Meſſenger. 17 
3 A. King Montezunatheir Lord ſhouts 1 
The City rings with tfieirinew Sovereign's Name; 1 09} 
The baniſh*d Queen declares he is her Son 
Ad to his ſuccour all the * run. B F; dure 


UMI 
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Zemp. Can this be true? O Love! O Fate! have I 
Thus doated on my mortal Enemy. 
Trax. To my new Prince I thus my * pay; 
Your Reign is ſhort, young King. 
Zemp. Traxalla, ſtay —— 
"Tis to my hand that he muſt owe his fate, 
I will cevenge at once my love and hate. 
[She ſets 4 Dag ger ro Montezuma's Breaf 
Trax. Strike, ſtrike, the conquering Enemy is neer, 
My Guards are preſs'd while you detain me here. 
Zemp. Dye then, ungrateful, dye; Amexia's Son 
Shall never triumph on Acacs Throne : 
Thy death muſt my uobappy flames remove ; 


No where is thy defence - againſt my love ? 


[She cuts the Cords, and gives him the Dagger. 
Trax. Am I betrayed? 
He draws and thruſts at Montezuma, be ee it 9. and kills bim. 
Mont. So may all Rebels dye: LE 
This end has Treaſon join'd with Cruelty. 
Zemp. Live thou whom I muſt love, and yet muſt hate 
She gave thee Life, who knows it brings her fate. 
Mont. Life is a trifle which I wou'd not take, 
But for Orazze's and her Father's ſake : 
Now, Tuca, hate me, if thou canſt; for he 
Whom thou haſt ſcorn'd will dye or reſcne thee. 


As be goes to attacque the Guards with Traxalla's Sword, Eutar Amexia, 
Garrucca, Indians, driving ſome of the other Party before. them. 


Gar. He lives, ye Gods, he lives, great Queen, ſee here 
Your coming joys, and your departing fear. 
Amex. Wonder and joy ſo faſt together flow, 
Their haſte to paſs has made their paſſage flow * 
Like ſtrugling Waters in a Veſſel pent. 
Whoſe crowding drops choak up the narrow Vent. 3 
My Son. —— | [She imbrace him. 
Mone. Tam amaz'd, it cannot be um bie ii] bid 
That fate has ſucha joy in ſtore for me. Ne 
Amex. Can I not gain belief, that this is true? | 
Mont. It is my fortune ! ſuſpect, not vou. 
Gar. Firſt ask him if he old Garrucca know. 1122 
Mont. My honotred Father, let me fall thus low. | 
Gar. Forbear,great Prince, tis I muſt pay to you n 
That adoration, as my * W 12 „eng be 
Far from my humble Race yon did not ſpring, __ DES Fa 
You are the Iſſue of our Murthered King 
Sent by that Traytor to his bleſt-abode, | 
Whom to be made a King, he made a God: | . 
The ſtory is too full of fate oe : ply 


Or what ſtrange fortune our oſt Queen defel. i 


Amex. That fad relation er time will crave; 
1 liv'd obſcure, he bred you in a Cave. 
But kept the mighty ſecret from your Ear, 
Leſt heat of blood to ſome nn courſe how 12 
Your youth — | | e 
. ont. 
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Mont. l owe him all that now I am, 
He taught me fitſt the noble thirſt of fame, 
Shewꝰ'd me the baſeneſs of unmanly fear, 
Till ct? unlick'd Whelp | pluck'd from the rough N 
And made the Ounce and 1 yger give me way, % 
While from their hungry Jaws I ſnatchꝰd the Prey: =o 
* Twas he that charg?d my young arms firſt with toils, 
And dreſt me glorious in my Salvage ſpbils. — 
Gar. You ſpent in ſhady Foreſt all the day, 
And joy'd returning to ſhew me the Prey. 
To tell the ſtory, to deſeribe the place, 
With all the pleaſures of the boaſted chaſe ; | 
Till fit for arms, I reay*d you from-your ſport, © + 
To train your Youth in the Peruvian Court: 122! 2 
I lefc you there, and ever ſince have been, 
The ſad attendant of my exil*d Queen, ET 
Zemp. My fatal Dream comes to my memory; 
That Lion whom | held in bonds was he, 7 
Amexia was the Dove that broke his Chains ; "242%, 2249 
What now but Zempoalla's death remains? = — 
Ment. Pardon, fair Princeſs, if /maſt delay | 5 3 2 


— 


My love a while, my gratitede to-pay.' 22 22 . 
Live, Zempoalls -— free from dangers live, 2-322? 308 
For preſent merits | paſt crimes forgive: es 
Oh might ſhe hope Orazia's Pardon too— 
Orazia. | wou'd have none condemn'd for being you; 1 
In me her merit much her fault oꝰerpowers, l N 
She fought my Life, but ſhe preſer d me yours. 
Amex. Taught by my own l pity her eſtate, | 
And wiſh her penitence, but not her fate. 7/271 2 
Taca. | wou d not be the laſt to bid her live; de ol g. bo Z 
Kings beſt reyenge their wrongs when they forgive. | 75. CNY 
Zemp. | cannot yet forget what I have been, 11 
Wou'd you give life to her that was a Queen : 0d git ML . 
Muſt you then give, and muſt I take; there's yet 7 22 E. 
One way, that's by refuſing to be great: I 502 yl 
You bid me live—— bid me be wretched too, xm 2 1 wok 
Think, think, what Pride unthron'd muſt undergo: 
Look on this youth, Amexia, look, and tben 700 1 | 
Suppoſe him yours, and bid me tive again; 5 . 
A greater ſweetneſs on theſe Lips there grows, gil Jes 2 % K 
Than breath ſhut out from a new folded Roſe ' 
What lovely charms on theſe cold Cheeks appear, 
Cou'd any one hate death and fee it here? r note 2; 6d 
But thou att gone ——- , 064 WT 
Mont. O that you wou'd believe, T F:i*9: w9y 
Acacis lives in me, and ceaſe to grieve. 2 
Zemp Yes, | will ceaſe to grieve, and ceaſe to 1 mM 5 0) H. 
His Soul ſtays watching in his wound for ms; > ii *Þvo0J2! 1303 90 T 
All that cov'd render Life defir*d is gone, 3 5901272 23:97 20 
Orazia has my Love, and you my Throne: vH NN 
And Death Acaci: yet I need not dye, 5 
You leave me Miſtriſs of my deſtiny; Antenne 25 
In ſpight of Dreams how am I pleas'd to ſee, ih ifs 
Heavens truth or falſhood ſhou*d depend on me; 0 
But I will help the Gods; 


F 
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The greateſt proof of Courage we can give, : 
Is then to dye when we have to power live. EKills her ſelf. 

Ment. How fatally that inſtrument of death i 
Was hid — 

Amex. She has expir'd ber lateſt breath. 

Mont. But there lies one to whom all — due. 

Orazia None ee was ſo unhappy and ſo 

Ment. Your Pardon, Royal Sir. 

Tnca. You have my Love. £4 [Gizes him Orax. 

Amex. The Gods, my Son, your happy choice approve. 

Mont. Come, my Orazz«, then, and pay with me, 2 her to Acacis. 
Some tears to poor Acacis memory; : 
So ſtrange a fate for Men the Gods ordain | 
Our cleareſt Sun ſhine ſhou'd be mixt with rain; 

How equally our joys and ſorrows move ! 
Death's fatal triumphs join'd with thoſe of Love. 
Love Crowns the dead, and death Crowns him that lives, 
Each gains the Conqueſt a which the other gives. © [Excunt omnes. 
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EPILOGuE Nr wo INDIAN QUEEN, 
Spoken by Montezuma. 


* ſee what Shifts we are infore d to try 
S 


To help out Wit with ſome Variety ; 
may be found that never yet were ſeen, 
Tic hard t find ſuch Wit as ne er has been: 
3938 all Ga 1 
et ore try the fortune of the new, 
ro —— hit 
A untaught Nature with your pratiis d Wit: 
— naked Indians then, Wits 
Wou'd as ſoon chuſe to have the & Ned, here : 
The is true, y have marks enough, the Ple, the Show, 
7 Slory Day foo ; 
If all this fail; confidering the coſt, 
"Tis a true Voyage to the Laer b 
But if ſmiles on all, then de 
Lite the im perfect Treaſure of 
7505 paſs for currant 27 er 
When to your bounteows hands their 
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Roman Ladies 


der. 1 SCENEL 
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Euer Serrorius and vd Sulpitivs. 


_— prom — eee 


Sul. You do miſtake. 
Sert. So do yon, to th think Ro Lvl can be 


he —— to his own Vi 
And ittin _ sem Name, Es 
ay 4 un pe net par NA 
Salp. Your Paſo weil pod 187280 * Prince; 
But *cis Herſilia ſends you theſe Com? * 0 
Sert. I care not 6 yon theſe Com 11ike%m not. 
_Sulp. You throw away your fury now as wildly, 


As Tempeſts waſte their 8255 viol e 
den No matter, raging Stormy from el and high | |, 
Wheathey are molt oppo each AN J. 2699 ' Wor: 1 
— — * — all bil. e 
t Prince — as you 
Yar boſom Friend? HM 
Salp. You are not jealous, : are 70 eee, 
Makes me betray the truſt you 


Sert. You ſhou'd have eng Aiden to b ng Brother 
Such an un welcome M 

Sulp. Conſult a little w th — Ps. 

Sert. Wiſdom's too froward 2 
Truſt in himſelf, or — In his mi KS 
— — by what ſhe . ber help deftroys ; 

es Courage, diſtarbs our joys: 

Raſhneſs —— unto 1 ſenſe 
All its own joys, and adds her 


. | E Saß. 


—4 I 
1 
— 


_ They may be Ae du 
And watch'd by N 
Sert. Without your, Singet K 


vet all thoſe ties keep not their —_ ſo aſl,” 


730 The Veſtal Virgin 


Sulp. You have not patience hut. to hear the Circumſtance, _ _ 
Sert. Well, well, Mk ist? . 1 | 


' 


— BUL— 
Sulp. But what? 
Sert. I find a muti 
That will not yield 


Sup. Tis more chan ana yh 
Sulp. They properly belong 40 you, 
Since 2 7297 — —.— FITS when 4 ſent them 
Iũ pn." 
Fog ag 'd 3255 2 1 "4 
er Father was 7 EN to Nada, 
But by forbidding yours fork 
To give her ſelf time to attempt ſome aſh 
That 
Where; 

Sap. Now. Sir, is the Circumſtance ſo trivial? 

Sert. But was this or r 
vo ee A DE ON 
——Are you not — N 

Sert. I will be dure 

Sulp. What need you Jew hour. RT 
If there be foul play meant on' J Par * 5 = 

der. That'strue, — buy" eee 36q 331d ce 

Sap. Come trou or ſelf nognore, byt Glee... „ eh 
Theſe ſtarts are the Convulſipn 
W hen fits of Paſſion - = eb 
We have all our haggar ee e 
eee — Ws poi 
chen ex 7 belt, noifis4] 1woY .q! Aus 
4 = 22-900 n 10 1. wow yoy ,qv2 
2 3127 New zNoqmdaT wh 
x Focal Sy. Jann INT OM v2 


Sert. Then keep it for your ry 
She couꝰd no other way ' 7 IF 
To try their tet Tr — 1, 
herg i on 
Sulp. Was not this 2 2 
Sert. As — th ve. pe Sn 
Was veg es 2 + 
You will diſcover that 3 a 
Obſerve what ſhe of | *:oNim 0b nor a2 
a Moy ob 02 vil 
: 01 q nam o2 
a rs ce 
vs ein aut 
Rn 3:65 4 ne 
] ” > Hom 18 voz 


Tongue ſeems to conſent w | b 
— PII - wrangle Alen ſelf, 1 vn Le 144 
And will obey her-if 8 Perg e 
Sulp. Where muſt m mn beginnings find amend? n Y 12 
Nature and Friendſhip'; 10 uy, and F K riend! — - 2 nel 
Titles that grow Ie fol re ae "£0 | beo wY wee? 
Whoſe Roots are 1 Blood : amol ng oo” 


( im eln N02) dus. 
As to oppoſe unſhaken butone blaſt '*! 2 — 
Of Love's unruly ſtorm; 15. We —— 1 4 _ 
Pulling up all about em where they grow: - * _- 
A720 orig aal 2Bflw yo A ane 
10 oel ode 


Enter Tiridates, ras ro Sulf [ 
Tir. O my Sulpitizs, thou that . K pr toon 2! bile 13arl _ 
Friend to the Riyal of thy Brothe s bus t NWO 200 


1 4 
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Haye you yet ſpoke of me, and wou'd ſhe hear? 
Tis not thy Friendſhip, but her Love I fear. 

Sulp. I did not name you. 

Tir. perhaps you did not dare. 
Methinks concern'd Phyſicians, in deſpair, 

Gaze on their Patients as you ſtare on me, 
And from their Skill ſink to their Piety. 

Sulp. 1 wiſh Herſilia had not nam'd you. 

Tir. You are my Friend. 

Sulp. And therefore cou*d not like th? unwelcom Office 
That ſhe has put upon me. - 

Tir. Couꝰd you diſlike what ſhe commands! 

Sulp. Yes, I do, or elſe I muſt repent 
My Love to you, and grow indifferent. 

Know, *tis the cruel fair Herſil;a*s pleaſure 
You ſhouꝰd forbear to viſit her, or if you meet her, 
To ſpeak to her for ſome few days. [ He looks down as ad. 

Tir. Why ſhou'd Herſilia cruelly contrive | 
Dearh for that Paſſion which ſhe keeps alive ? 

But tis a guilt to queſtion or repine; | 

She acts like what ſhe ſeems, ſomething divine: 
For when Mankind their frailer paſſions ſhow, 

Thoſe Pow?*rs above condemn that made them ſo. 

Sulp. I fear*d *twou'd trouble you, for I can find 
A meaſure of your Sorrows by my Mind. | 

Tir. Did ſhe not tell you why? 

Sulp. That ſhe refus'd, 

Though I ſtill preſt it to find out her end, | 
More than became one that was leſs your Friend: 
At laſt continuing ſtill importunate, 

She told me with a Smile, *twas not her hate, 

Nor love unto another was the cauſe, 

She ſeem'd to be ſo cruel in theſe Laws. 

Tir. When I loſt my Brother 
Brave Artabaces, whom l cou'd not call 
More Brother than a Friend: for he was all; 
I did not think a Friendſhip cquꝰd expreſs 
It ſelf ſo great, to make his loſs the leſs : 

But thine, my dear Sulpit ius, is above 
The Rules and Meaſures of the ſtricteſt Love. 


- You might have hop'd to ſee your Brother's joy, 


Sprung from thoſe harſh commands which mine deſtroy. 
Suly. My love unto Sertorius is not leſs, "I 

I with his Gratitude, his Happineſs, | 

To pay great Aarcellina all Love's ſcores, 

Whom every Roman but himſelf adores : 

Why do you droop ? fie, fie, do not. give way 

To your encroaching Griefs ; hope and obey: 

In the mean time duringyour Baniſhment, 

In my beſt Love and Care reſt confident. 

Pll weary her with Pray'rs, till I obtain 

Leave from her Lips to call you back again. | 
Ter. My hopes are only rais*d by thy kind Charms, 

Olet me always hold thee in my Arms. | Embrace. 


f 7 | Emer 


*. 
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Enter Sertorius. * _ d : 

a I ad; go back and tell him * —— * 
— Ha——twiſted.—— 
Sulp. How, my Brother ! —— - + | 
I muſt ſay ſomething quickly; but—what, 2322 3. att 

— Brother —perhaps you wonder: | ; . 
Ser. Yes, I do. ; 
| Sulp, I mean, to ſee my kiodnefsar this time 
So great to Tiridates : but as a Friend, . 3 
I cou'd not be exempt frompity. © + + Py 

Sert. What pity does he need? 
 _ - Salp. It ſeems much more than you, 

In the ſevere Commands of fair Herſilia - 
He is for ever baniſhed ; no time nor hopes 
Allow'd to him: you are too generous 
To ſwell upon his finking. * | 

Sert. Thar I deſpiſe. | 

Sulp, Pray give me lea-eat leaſt to ſhew 
That pity which a Friend ought to beſtow : | 5 
Perhaps the Reaſons of a Friend may prove 6 
A Balm to cure the Wounds of W Love. [Goes to Tiridates. 
I cou'd not ſtay a minute, Sir. | aft. 
From telling you the happy News | 
Which you may find writin my Brother's looks 
The fair and juſt Herſilia has pronounc'd | 
His Baniſhment for ever. — - 


Enter Herſilia and Marcellina; 
Ha, Herſilia ! what new Confuſionscroud upon me ? 
How near my Plots are to diſcovery ! . 
I muſt out- face Fortune and Honeſty. - [He eps to Sertorius. haſtily. 
Brother, give not Tiridates the adyantage | 
To ſeem more pleas'd than you in his Obedience. 1 
I'll inſtantly attempt to ſerve you. [Goes to Herſilia. 
—— Madam, this unexpected Happineſs | 
Adds to the greatneſs of it. 
Herſ. The coolneſsof the Evening, and theſe Walks, 
Invited out me and my Coulin, | 
Not thinking to have met ſo much good Company 
As you, Prince Tiridates, and Serrorios. - .. [She curt ſies to Fall; and — 
ante 4 . bow and ſt and ſtill: 
Ha. Marcellina, a word. | . [Speaks A re with — 
D'ye not obſerve what an unuſial diſtance 
Prince Tiridates, and Sertorins keep? 
Marc. | both obſerve and wonder. 
Herſ. Peace, let's be gone - 
We have almoſt tir'd our ſelves, Sir, 10 | | F 
And were juſt now returning home. | 7428 © 
- Sulp. Permit me, Madam, to receive ethe Honour "airs 1 af 
Of waiting on you; Thare ſomething Ronan you with. 


; : Enter Servant. 2 *. 
Ser. Madam, NN "> a 
Vour Siſter the ſair Verginia is juſt now | 
Brought from the Ye/tals,and begs to ſee you. 
Herſ. Ilong as much to look on her : 


\ 


They 


* 
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They ſay ſhe is much altet' d. 
—— This is ſtrange, Marcelina, —— Looks at Tiridates and Sertorins, 


Salp. I will return preſently ; till then be ſilent: [To Seri orius, 
I wait upon you, Madam. [Exeunt, 
Manent Titidates and Sertorius ; FER [tare at one another ; 
at laſt Sertorius ſpeaks, 


Sert. I hope you do not think that I forbore 
To ſpeak my love and thoughts unto Herſilia, 
Becauſe a Rival did look on. 
Tir. Nor did that hinder me to own my Love. 
Sert. Your hopes upon her Father's friendſhip move. 
Tir. The greatneſs of my love is its own aid. 
Sert. Some uſe of empty Titles might be made : 
There is a noiſe with Names of Princes brought, 
Yet though her Father is with nothing caught, 
Thoſe that have conquer'd Princes need not ſhow 
Reſpect to Titles which they can beſtow. 1 
Tir. Cou'd any Roman Sword find Victory, 
As ſoon as you can with your Vanity 
A Prince indeed might tremble then to hear, 
But now he ſmiles at what you'd have him fear. 
Sert. O you ſhall ſee that I can keep my word, 
And ſhew no Roman eꝰer out-talk*d his Sword; tna draw und 725 
To this a greater Quarrel yet I jon. : 
Herſilia's Cauſe, they equally are mine. el x 277 


Enter Sulpitiog. FRIES and pena hes 
Sulp. Hold, hold, hear me but (peak: n 
From what hid Cauſe does all this Fury break? ee 
Sert. Love is our Cauſe which we reſolve to 50 
To our own Swords, ye”re {ure that they are Ed 
Tir. *Tis mean to wait for one to be deny d, | 
And to refer that which we» may decide: * 10 FR 
Death is the certain Umpire that makes friends; ot 4 | 
With him that dies Her ſilia's trouble ends. | | 3 
Sert. Stand by, and ſince you wear the double 16. 117 
Of Friend and Brother, look eee EG 4 
Sulp. Muſt Herſilia thus OT as I” 
Be ſav'd from trouble by the loſs of game? re wy 
Your Swords will wound her yet huſpotted Names.” 1 
No drop of blood you ſned e zo 11 * 3 "ak 
Upon her injur'd Innocence, a ſtain n;: DE rv * 
She will be equally oblig*d to hate _— - NE. 
The Victor's liſel; dhe e d:in his Fate. jd. OE G2 
'Strr.' She's.cruel now ſhe her hate thou! 2 * 3 | 
When J am dead, tis more than I ſhall know... ... 
Sulp. Suppoſe ſhe never won l ut loves requite, 0 AE Ret 
For what isꝰt then you ond pretend to Habt? 1. 
*Tis vain to ſtrive for Em ice, ther de F Feng 
Not gain'd, but rather loſt by Victory. K 
Sert. Vet without Conqueſt ſhe is gain's bra 
And only can be overcome by nnes | 
Both in Herſilia cannot happy prove, . | | ,, ., ang 5 


The Government is Monarchy in love. AE n04 101 r 
X 2 . G ' AU as Tir, 
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Tir. Sulpitius now your troubles ſhall have _ 
Left free to ſerve a Brother or a Friend : 
He that firſt falls, (for one of us muſt dye) 
Leaves you to tother as his Legacy. 
Serr. All the diſputes of love are judgꝰd by fate, 
And death makes room when life is . x too ſtrait. 2 7 
Sulp. Hold, hear me a word! 
Sert. Piſh. 
Sulp. Of you I ask it, Tiridures ſta ß 
And let your reaſon this raſh action roo 1 3 be oral eme 
Tir. Love never waits on Reaſon but on chaneez > 
But why ſhou'd you adviſe this tetiperance ? 1 5 
Bid me be cold, and bring the Fever wo; 1 qu 2: 
Herſilia ſent the baniſhment by you.” 10 zi 
Sert. Ha. 
Did my — Brother bring you ſuch 1 news „ / 
Tir. Yes, and from Herſilias cruel Lips. 

Sert. I received juſt ſuch another Meſſage. - Fort 
Can you tell Brother which warthe Copy and Original 7 03 Lambo? 
Sulp. No. | r 
Tir. How! mae *::77 5:6 4 ae) 

Sert. Whence came chey then? | 188 20 
Sulp. From me. - end bent inde 3% 2! 1 f . 
Sent. And. your. invention. EGI92 252 | 7602091 e 
Sulp. Right. = 5 f 2 at 
D'you think Herſilia's loud * you aloe $ 15 10 5 8 6 
Had I perceivꝰd it eaſie to be done, A DIED) 2 
I wou'd have fooPd you both : Why &yon fare? 
D*yon wonder that love, or that I dare E * 2 
Avow a Paſſion which both you proctaim? ww” od ob! I 
P11 be as loud as y in Love or Fume — us) bid sd for! 
Sert. O Monſter: Fre 97 2110192 IWR us in 21 27,1 02 
Sulp. See lam chang} of: your opinion grown, bie , [Drapy. 
Think Life and Love is uſeſul but for one: 07 0 271 e 1 
We ſhall but hinder one another fell. agree: 10172991 05 nA 
Which is my Man, ſo Fate and — isn 463 el HN 
Sert. Brave Tiridates, 919 5 PSY M esib 3:63 mid dat 
the firſt 


This Villain's bafetieſs tau removes, Los ,vd bg 32 vet 
And makes the quarrel Nasture b vag Laven | bs bas? 20 
To me?tis juſt the title to reſign, 07 ade 1M 923 

To let out his foul blood that n dtn ine: vel of — 8 . beg of 
Nor will I on the 2 wad bndow Hrw b 15 % 16Y 
And while I take my own ut: a uoꝰ bog id 10 not of 


But as his Executioner Pil prove, Cονιν Len ood » only 


The Miniſter of Juſtice, not of Love“ / ide yiteor, e 


Sulp. Fight you b * own'Rules, gelen wh 

For my own Sonde re 6ve Men bony — on Haun ra i 
Tir. Hold, hold, Serrerias, is I rei vom ige _ 5 17g f nN 

No ſeeming cauſe | thigek or cogten Fame, 2v51 ail to anne qe 


Every thing will at laſt bear ; wii eme; vow uof n ei 180d w 103% 


You may ſtand by with juſticeandobk/vp, - B 26h on irn 02 tigy ei 
Nature is your excuſe, but —  __— _ 
Sert. Nature did never yet ſend ah eichſe 90 zuod: 10 2 öl 
In her own whiſpers, for her omn abuſe. % „ 

Come, come, we trifle ; ler ſome lots gde Mie 


„S. 
Which of your Fates with mine ſhalfffloſt be try d. 19100 of 
ert. 
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Sert. Fortune has ever been too curſt to me, * 
To truſt her with my hopes of Victory: : 
But, Tiridates, now methinks we ſhew 
In our own Cauſe too quick, in Loves too ſlow : 
He that ſurvives of ys by love will be 
Entitled to revenge thy Treachery, | | 
Tir. Thus I embrace the offer. 3 LOfer to fight. 
Sulp. Not ſo faſt, my 
I will fight too, and will not fight the laſt: 
That mighty rate which nicely you aſſign | 
Your love and honour, I have fixt on mine. 
Sert. My fleſh trembles like ſhaking Earth, when preſt 
By tempeſts that want room within her Breaſt : 
Through all my Veins there runs a boiling flood, 
And makes a thouſand pulſes in my blood. 
Tir. Stay, Sertoritu, ſtay; methinks we grow 
Too bold; Herſilias Sentence ſhou'd beſtow 
Life, or give Death : we bat like Rebels are, 
While with our Swords Herſilia's Pow'r we ſhare. 
Come let us go like Friends in miſery, 
And from our Judges Lips learn which ſhall dye. 
Sert. He does diſſemble ſure tis noble [ Afrde. 
Brave Prince, with your fair temper I am brought 
Toreaſon, by a RivaPs Friendſhip taught: 
Had you or I ſunk under Yothers hate, 
The living wou*d have pittied his hard fate. 
Though love condemns, our grief may be the ſame; 
For death's all one brought by a Sword or Flame: 
*T were mean, if love had not the pot to ſhew 
That gen'rous grief which honour can beſtow. | [They put up. 
Why ſhou'd the ſteps raid by our honour prove t | 
Too hard to be aſcended by our love. | 
Sulp. Good, very good; d"yethink to couzen me pr & 
You practiſe to diſſemble ſcurvily. | 
Tir. All treachery dwells fe! in thy Breaſt. * 
Sulp. Piſh, none are t Te expreſt; 


He ſeems Vertuous does 4.9 
Au Nr not his qyn Nature, Fade Ate 
Sert. | can be t n N ? 0 115 8 1 2 to run at im 
Tir, Sertorius, ſtay 
Our Friendſhip muſt not $1 oblige this way. | 
Sulp. O does the fall off . 
Sert. Let us together then TN ee : 
Sulp. You dare not —— * 
our honours as my 15 wil to | 21 
You both ſcorn odds, a we le han i 1 in ene. 20 | 
Sert. Tortures ſeize thee. — Hdatts. e 1 fi ber. im 
Tir. Enough. T 
Sulp. Pll follow too: Qu * — no more. 
Ser. How meanly we mu r -neyer before 
rang 


Honour and Love ſhew*d ſuch e properties, 
To keep all ſafe by bein | an 
—4 _ own 3 they ed ho. 4 wth 
And while they bot "IEP 0 | 
15 Ten ſeveral . | 
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ACTAHL SCENEFT I. 
Enter Emilius, Herſilia, Marcellina, and Verginia vaild. 


Emil. Elcome my ſweet, my dear Verginia; 

Off with this Cloud, in thy own brightneſs tine 
And let my longing Eyes twiſt rayes with thine, 8 
All my decaying joys grow warm, and bring 
A heat which thaws me into youth again. 

Ver, Are you my Father, Sir ? 

Emil, I am, ſweet Innocence; and richer in that title 
B; Nature's gift, than he that by his fame 
Of his own Country gains a Father's name. 

Ver. Your Pardon, Sir, that | ſeem amaz'd, 

I never ſaw a Man before. 

Her. Pray, Sir, give us leave 
To have a little ſhare in her enjoyment z 
Deareſt Siſter, you look amaz'd or troubled, [Embraces her. 

Ver. Pardon me, dear Siſter, if you find 
Some ſmall diſturbance hang about my mind; | 
To be thus ſoon from a devotion brought, 

Not more by precept than by cuſtom taught. | 

Mar. Dear Couſin, ſo much kindneſs yet expreſs 
As to take pleaſure in our happineſs, 

Ver. ?Twere want of true Religion not to know . 

Some joy in ſo much goodneſs which you ſhew. 
Emil My dear Verginia, 
I have found out a Man to make thee happy, 
Whoſe Vertues, and whoſe Fortunes ſhall contend 
Which are the greateſt, both without an end. 
ver. What does my father mean 7 
Emil. Come, Verginia, Company troubles thee I ſee, 
Be not amazed; I muſt be fond of thee, 
To wean thee from thy ſelf, till thou ſha't find 
No room but for content within thy mind. CExcum. 
Ce Manent Herſilia and Marcellina. 

Mar. How fair ſhe i is, how full of Innocence ! 
All true content dwells with unpractis'd ſenſe. 

Her. O Marcellina ! 

Though Knowledge does beget both Joy and Lore, 
Yet Vice and Sorrow too her iſſue prove; 

Preſt with the laſt the greateſt nymbers ſhew ; _ 
And the Worlds ſeeming miſchief is to know. | 
Did you not wonder, Marcellina, 

At the ſtrange diſtance that was kept ſo ſtriftly 

By Tiridates and Sertorzns ? 

Mar. I did, and was as much amaz d as you; 
wiſh no miſchief happen, for their looks | 
Strove with a ſtrange conſtraint. | 

Her. Prince Tiridates too expteſt the fame 
—— Whoſe gentle temper I have always ſeen, 
Like ſtanding Water wearing ſtill one —_— 
That had no tides to move it from its place. 

Mar. Can you gueſs the cauſe ? 


"h 
Or, 7. = Roman Ladies. 


Her. Not i in the leaſt, 


Mar. I need not ask, it is enough that they are Rivals, 


And both love you. 

Her. Such quarrels ſtill my injury muſt prove ; 
Both may deſerve, but cannot have my love; / 
Love cannot like the wind its help canvey : 
To fill two ſails, though both are ſpread one way. 

Mar. D' you love one of them? 

Her, Yes, but not Sertorius - 

Though freely I confeſs my love to thee , 

Vet I forgive thy ſhort return to me, 

Which ſeems to violate our Friendſhip's Laws; a 
But his ingratitude pleads in thy cauſe; - 

Since the acknowledgment wou d lay a blame 
On thy great Soul, or on thy cheeks a ſhame. 

Mar. Be not deceiv'd „Herplia, 

I xou'd not make my ſelf ſo guilty prove, 
And like a hidden ſin diſown my love. 

Her. Thus his ingratitude the more is ſhown. 

Mar. By his hence confeſs your own : 
Where does the di * appear to be? 

You cannot ſigh for him, nor he for me. 

Her. But you — much more than he can do. 

Mar. He merits more than me, he merits you; 
Love pleads no cauſe for the unfortunate, 
Choice rules above our pow'r as much as fate: 
Love unrewarded may to Vertue grow, 

But love for love like a deſign may ſhew. 

Her. Sertorius my revenge not love invites, 
And that ſtrict Friendſhip which our Souls unites : 
Muſt now our Soul's affections ſeparate, 

And what you love tis juſt that I ſhov'd hate. 


Mar. What friendſhip wou'd return my love denies, | 


I dare not ſay I hate whom you deſpiſe. 
Enter Sulpitios. 


Her. Peace; Sulpitius; I 
Let him not ſee diſorder in our looks, | 
1 ſuſpect him. How amaz'd he ſeems ! 

Sulp. Help, Fortune, now, thou that haſt n ent 
Thy willing aid to the moſt ee 
Madam 

Her. Sir. : 

Sulp. Perhaps your own amazerent aig be TY 
Cou'd | forbear my wonder to expreſs. . oe ia 

Her. What wonder, Sir? | | 

Sulp. Some wonder muk attend a ſudden cant 
To ſee Prince Tiridates and Sertorixs ſtrange. 

So unlike Lovers now they did appear, 
That they both ſeemꝰ d as if they never-were. 

Her. | know not what yoh mean. 

Sulp. 1 wiſh 'twere ſo, my troubles then might al, 
One is my Brother, tother is = friend: 

Yet to thoſe titles there is no wins due, 
Sine they ſo ſoon forget themſelyes and you. 
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Her, You only fancy ſure this ſtrange neglect, 
They paid to me as much as I expect. 
Sul. Pm ſorry that my Paſſion renders me 
The ſeyere judge of their inconſtancy. 
Hier. Your Paſſion, Sir! 
Sulp. Yes mine, ſo mingled with Eternity, 
It underſtood not what they ſeem'd to be. 
Mar. You ſpeak too like a Rival now to prove 
An uncorrupted Judge in Pleas of love. 
Sul If I confeſs the bonds in which l'm tid, 
Fair Marcellina ſnouꝰd not ſeem to chide ; 
Since if the juſt Hexſilia pitties me, 
l leave Sertorius to her love more free. | 
Mar. In ſuch mean paths as cous ning Stateſ men move, 
To walk to greatneſs, others tread to love: 
Both creep upon the ſtrength of fawning lyes, 
And on Mens blaſted fames attempt to riſe. 
Sulp. This to me, Madam, that have always ſhewn 
A ſorrow for your wrong ! 
Mar. I know of none, 
But thoſe which | receive from your deſign ; 
The injury of Vertue muſt be mine. : 
Salp. Vertue by truth receives no injury. 
Her. Truth is ill carried by an Enemy; 
Pl] do my ſelf and them at leaſt this right, 
To forbid you to come into my ſight. 


.. 


O Marcellina, | LA. going one. 

How hard it is my trouble to diſguiſe, 

Though! belteye not him, I muſt my Eyes. DExennt. 
Manet Sulpitius. 


Sulp. What can this mean, perhaps they both agree 
To hide their trouble, and to couſen me; 
*T was dull and fooliſh to betray my flame, 
Deſigns that hit ſhou'd be as ſwift as aim. 
They ſhou'd go quicker off; Powder not dry 
Does ſeldom hit, but makes the Fowl more ſhie. 


Enter Servant. 

O, Claudius, welcome. 

Ser. Have you ſped, Sir ? 

Sulp. Indifferently ; but ſtill thy merits | 
Deſerve more than I promis*d : Here, take this, 
And ſtill continue conſtant to my wiſhes ; | 
I ſhall need thy further help. 

Ser. You ſhall not fail to have it, Sir. 

Sulp. Meet me an hour hence 3 
Hard by the Flavian Bridge: fail not. a 

Serv. You need not, Sir, repeat commands to me. * i 

Sulp. Thy rewards ſhall fall like ſnow'rs upon thee. LEx. Serv. 
My plots fall ſhort, like Darts which raſh hands throw as; | 
With an ill aim, and have too far to go; 

Nor can [ long diſcoveries prevent, 
I deal too much among the Innocent I | 
Their tracks are not ſo ſoon diſcern'd that go 


Thorovgh foul paths, as theirs that tread in ſnow. __ 
or 


* 
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Enter Sertorius and Caska. 
Sert. When will Twi4ates meet ? 
Cask. Preſently, Sir; he promis'd to be there as ſoon as you. 
A little farcher brings you to the place. 
Sert. He's noble. 
Why ſhouꝰd it eaſter prove | 
To agree more in Virtue than in Love! 
Thoſe that are Rivals in their Piety 
Are kind, yet all bow to one Deity : 
We both have but one Altar and one Flame, 
Our Honour, Love and Wiſhes are the ſame; 
From thoſe fair Springs true Friendſhip us'd to flow; 
But from thoſe Fountains now our Quarrels grow. 


Enter Mutius. 
Mut. Noble Sertor ius. 
Sert. You mean Sulpitius. 
Mut. 1 ſhow'd be glad to ſee him. os 
Sert. Prethee look him. [Exit with Cas ka. 
Mut. What's this ! I have been better ertertain'd: 
My Sword has help'd this Man to Victory; 
But now it ſeems there is no uſe of me: 
There may come yet a time—— 


Enter five or ſix Veterans. 
1. Brave Mutins. 2 
Mut. Mighty Plebeians, yours. | 
1, A hard time, Mutins. 
Mut. Eaſie enough for you, dem ue; 3 
I take it you are not cloy'd with buſineſs. 
2. Troth we have ſcarce buſineſs for our teeth. 

Mut. Draw 'em then; 

Hunger is the worſt kind of Tooth- ach. 

1. We have been courted, Mutixs 
Speeches made to us, and call d the he Bulwarks of the Country; 
Now we are lighted. 

Mut, Did you intend that for 2 Jeſt ? 

I hate a Souidier that is poor and witty ; 
Wit is the peace of every Man; hang it, 
A Souldier ſhould be blunt and mutinous. 

1. We ſhou'd be hang'd then. 

Mut. Not if you'd hang together, Puppies. 
O the brave days of Fulius, when he fle | 
The Roman Eagles at the — World, 

And dard it like a Lark! 

1. I, I, thoſe were days. 

Mut. Peace is the ruſt of Mindss 7 3 > 
By great Examples, and with uſe they ſhine. 7 | 1 
I remember Pharſalis's dreadful Field, | 
When the firſt Ranks came toſo near. a view, 
The Roman Souldiers all each other knew ; 

In vain the Generals gave their fierce Commands, 
The Eyes of both the Armies held their hands; 
While Brothers gaze, and Fathers Sons behold, 
Nature in whiſpers her fond ſtories = 


Friends 
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Friends gaz'd on Friends, forgot they were to fight, 
And made a halt as ſhameful as a flight 
When Creſtinw advanc'd before the reſt, 
And ſtruck his Pyle into a Roman Breaſt : 
As from one Cloud vaſt Tempeſts fill the Skies, 
So ſhowres of Piles from his began to riſe : | 
Had not his great Example ſet us free, 
We had been robbꝰd of that day's Victory. 
1. I Captain, our Emperour has ſhut up Fanus's Gates, 
The World's at peace now. , 
Mut. Let him lull in't, 
Till he forget the way how to Cotnmand ; 
Tis a dark Lanthorn in a Prince's hand; 
"Tis Peace that ſhines, while he in darkneſs lives, 
Hid by the light which he to others gives. 
The Gown-men now by cheriſh'd Vices thrive; 
Virtue is ſtary'd, or hardly kept alive; 
Miſchief is fed, while out of Policy | 
They keep ſome to betray, and ſome tolie. 
1. No employment now for Souldiers. 
Mut. You are dull Blockheads when y*are out of pay; 
The Souldiers Vices lie another way. | 
D'ye think that Stateſmens kindneſſes proceed 
From any principles but their own need ? 
When they'r afraid, they'r wondrous good and free; 
But when they*r ſafe they have no memory. 
1. The Great Men ſwallow all. 
Aut. Mankind upon each others ruines riſe, 
Cowards maintain the brave, and Fools the wiſe: 
Honour and all Religion bears a price, | 
But as the rates are ſet by Death and Vice. 


Enter Sulpitius. 
Sulp. Brave Muti us, never more happily met. 
Hut. That's well; did you not meet Sertorin ? 
Sulp No, why d'ye ask? | 
Aut. Nay nothing; FEA 
| thought he had been going to keep an Oracle, 
He practisꝰd to ſtare and ſwell ſtrangely. 
Suly. Let him ſwell and burſt, it matters not. 
— Who are theſe, Mutins?  * a 
Mut. Quiet Rogues; they were brave Souldiers. 
Sulp. Have they loſt their Spirits ? n 
Mut, I know not; they are out of practice; 
They have been bob'd; : 
They might be train'd again perhaps, and enter'd. 
Salp. This way a little, Auutius; you are my Friend. 
Mut. 1 wou'd cut any Man's throat 
That ſaid the contrary. q 
Sulp. I muſt uſe your Sword, Matiut. 
Aut. Here it hangs ready, tis almoſt ruſty. 
Sulp. Be not ſtartled when I tell you 
Tis againſtmy Brother. SF. 
Mut. Let it be againſt your Father, 
*Tis all one to me. 
Sulp. The quarrel is Herſilia. 
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Mut. A Woman is the worſt that cond be. 
Are you to fight who ſhall have her? 
Salp. That ſhe mult only judge. | 
Mut. So then, ſhall we fight to make her ſport 7 
A parcel of ſuch Lovers 
Wou'd make excellent paſtime in the Amphitheatre: 
I had an eaſier way with my Damſels; 
Kind or cruel, they never ſcap'd me. 
Sulp. Not if you cou'd come at wy, Mutins 
Mut. If they were hid in Houſes | 
I made em bolt with Fire, ; b 
And pitchd my toils on all ſides ready for — | 
Sulp. Ha 
1. Noble Aurius, farewel ; we'll wait on you 
Another time. | 
Sulp. Pray let your Friends ſtay alittle, 
Mat. Stay, Gentlemen. 
Sulp. Fire a Houſe, Autius ! 
Aut. There's no ſuch way; the ſt then 
Will leap into the next Man's Arms : 


have been thank'd for ſaving them 1012 
Out of the very Fire that I kindled. 1 :212 ch IE anc 
Sulp. They may live to love Her ſilia. [Seems troubled: 
Mut. If we kill em, *tis two to one however 489201241 
That you'll ne*er bave her. | 


Sulp. Dare theſe Men ſtick by us:“? 
Mut. Pay em well, and let the buſineſs 
Be wicked enough ; Then never fear dem. 

Sup. They ſhall eat Gold. 
Mu. *Troth I believe they can digeſt it too. . 
Sulp. Thou haſt put wild thoughts into my 
If 1 ſhow'd fall, ſhe crowns their Victory, 1 
Or if Prince Tiridates falls by me, Big 
I mult live hated by her. You Pow?rs above, 
Let either Death or Life reward my Love. 

Mut. You are troubled, Sir: I did not talk 
To ſave the fighting part: I wou d ſerve you in your love 
Through greater dangers. Wade i Re 

Sulp. O MAutius, ad viſe me ing z 
My blood and thoughts ſtand ſtill within my Breaſt ; 
Reaſon's aſleep, and torments ſeem at reſt. 
Mat. Why I have told you my beſt en "oO 
If you get her Father's Houſe but fir'd, 
Let us alone, we?ll help to quench it; 
And in the hurry we may get your den 

There's no ſuſpicion waits on ſuch diſorders. TR 

Sulp. Dear Mutius, thou reviv'ſt my drooping . 
There i is no other way left ptobable. 
Enter Claudius « Servant. 

See, Mutius, Fortune ſeconds thy advice, 
Here's one may provethe Inſtcument——walk. off.” 
Claudius, welcome; here I have been amen Rewards. 


[Gives him money. 
Claud. You have been, Sir, too bountiful -. - + 


To _y ſmall ſervices. | ] | 
| Y 2 we _ 
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Sulp. | have a buſineſs, if thou dar'lt attempt it, 
Shall treble thy Rewards, and yet leave me thy debtor. | 
Claud. Name it, Sir, and think it done. 
Sulp. Thou know'ſt © / 
How uoſucceſsful I am like to prove; 
One Act of thine may help me to Herſilia, 
Then think what thy reward ſhall be. 
Claud. Speak but the thing, Sir. 
Sulp, Preſently then in ſome jet yitce 
det fire on thy Maſter's Houſe; do not wonder, 
PII have thoſe ready that ſhall quench it quickly ; 
And inthe hurry, under pretence of help, 
Bring Herſilia forth at the Eaſt-gate, 
That looks towards the Tiber; 
There I'll wait for her; and by wy happineſs 
Meaſure thy own Rewards. 
Claud. Whither ſhall we fly, Sir ? 
Sulp. Trouble not thy ſelf, leave that to me : 
Darꝰſt thou do it ? 
Claud. When wouꝰd you have it done, Sir ? | 
Sulp Preſently, —_— ſuſpicion can have time to grow. 
Claud. Lill do it, Sir; be ſure that you wait ready. 
Sup. Be gone about it, let me ſee it flame 
Before an hour?s expir*d : truſt to me, 
And have no fears. 
_ co I — an 5 room 
it for my purpoſe; o it inſtantly: 
Expect me 1 ts Eaſt- gate. ä LEx. Claud. 
Ssulp. Iwill not fail. ; 
*Tis done, Mutins, tis a ire already; * 
That Fellow is a Servant to Emilius, . . 
Whom I have made my Slave with Bribes; 7 60 "Oo 
He's gone about it: Are your Friends paar FS | 
Mut. Beyond ſick Men, ready to K or you. 
Salp. Tis well, : 
II place you in your ſreral tations | Ty 
That ſhe may ſcape no way: 
Then if we can but carry off our pl Cher 
Mut. Piſh, the fire will have al Enemies, | 
We ſhall have none. $9 * %. 
Sulp. Where ſhall our u Revlezronzbe ? 55 
Mut. At my Houſe of pleaſure 
That ſtands upon the Tiber; ; 
That will be leaſt ſuſpected, becauſe 1 lire Pe 
Moſt in the City: © beſides, we have the River * {71 f1F bed 
To help us to eſcape if need require. * - 
Sulp. No better place. — Gentlemen, a 
Pray obſerve ſuch orders as my Friend Autius gives way 
He ſhall bave money to reward yu | 
Equal to all your ſervices, and beyond modeſt wiſhes, . | 
1. 2. Doubt us not, Sir, we will be punctual. | * 
Sulp. Come, Mutins, as we go / a n 
We will agree on the particulars: 
Juſtice has took away all my compaſſion; 
And when their flames in cruel brightneſs ſhine, ; 
PII ſmile, ſince there was none that pittied mine. . [Exent. 
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Enter gertories and Caska. 
Sert. Have you placd the Horſes where] appointed? 
Catk, Yes, Sir. 
Ser. I have but one thing more then to enjoyn thee 
If I ſhow'd fall by Tiridates Sword, 
Carry the News thy ſelfunto Herſilia, 
And watch her as thou woud'ſt an Arrow ſhot, 
To ſee whether it hit or no. 
Cath, To what purpole, Sir? 
„ Sert. If ſhe had any pity for me living, 
Her ſorrow for medead, will ſhew it. 
Caska. But how, Sir, ſhou'd I ſend you word? 
Sert, ?Tis true, abundance travel through the Grave; 
Eut thefe”s not one of all the multicude 
Win carry more than his'own News abput him: 
Why ſhow'd things ſo remote beget ſuch ſtrife 
Beyond our knowledge, and beyond our life? 
Succeſſion thus ſome to fond Joys betray, 
For whoſe vain hopes their ruine mult make way. 


Emer Tiridates. 

Ca. Prince Tiridates, Sir, 

Sert. Otis well; leave us now, Caiks, 
And watch where I appointed: _ 
If Tiridates comes without me, 
Let him receive thoſe helps that 1 Dowd have. 
Cask. This is a cruel Service, Sir. a 
Sert. Diſpute it not | __ LExir Cas ka. 
Tir. Your pardon,Sertorins, that I ſcetn'd thus flow. 

1 was. enfoxced to make ſome little ſtay 

To 'ſape Sulpitia ; he and Auius 
Were earneſt in Diſcourſe. 

Sert. May be they are looking us; Marius is bold, 
Nor is that baſe Salpirixs.leſs than he; 3 
And thus much, Tiri dates, Pll acknowledge, 
Had they now met us with their Swords about em: 
I ſhou*d with much more pleaſure as your Friend | 22 


Have took my ſhare againſt em. 0 LDramt. 
Ty. Aſliſted by Sertorius, I ſhou'd have been. & 
As ſure of Conqueſt, as he is now of Vietory. £3106 5>"1c534 ODpiows, 


I have one motion only left to axe, | 
He that ſurvives let ls tho go tell Herſilia r 
That though his Rl Val in the fatal Strife ä . 
Was loſt in Death, yet Love out- ivd his Life. | . 
Serr. I will be juſt to you'; ,,, 

Carry no news of} ve; nor me at an; | P 
Fox I have thought vÞ6n*, and find it vaio, 

To me no Meſlage can come back . 12 Eos ee 


— 


Ener Carks boſtiy. 
da. Hold, vi. fas have Honour, hold; 
Sert. Ha, Caika! What tempts thes to this Folly ? 
Cask. The ſaddeſt Spectacle that ever was: 
? Emilim's Houſe ſeems almoſt wtapt in Flame; T3. 5 
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The noiſe of people, and the Fire encreaſe. 
Sert. Take heed you do not play the Fool. 
Cask. Go but to the place where you appointed me to wait, 
And it it be not true, cut me to pieces: ö 
While you doubt, EX. 
You but delay to help Herſilia. T2 
Fir. Can this be true ! 
Catk. Or lam more a Villain than en us'd to be. 
Sert, We may believe him. Come, Tiridates, 
Herſilia's Danger now our Quarrel ends, 
And when ſhe is unſafe, we muſt be Friends: 


Our Actions ſome fantaſtick-Planet guides, | | 
Ill Fortune can unite whom G divides. ; LExeunt. 


PF. hy : - 7 


ACT III. SCENE I. 
The Scene appears 4 Burning-houſe. I 


Enter Artobaces. | 


Art ab. Hat Noiſe is this ! —— Ho W- | CLN. 
A Houſe in Flames! where eber I go, Ice | 

Ruines of ſeveral N — wait on me. 
— Hark, they cry for help — 85 Nei © of help. 
Twere pity to devote my ſelf to Flanies, os TO: £ / i help 
To ſave I know not who; what need 1 care? © 71 

He that is vretched has a Life to ſpare; 
Fate ſhail not need look after me, Pllery _ 
Which is moſt careleſs grown, Fortune, or l. cer. the Hue 


_- Mutius, and two e 

Mor. No ſtirting yet? J 

1 Sould. Not as we can ſee. K 

Mut, They are not ſindg'd yet: | l 
Nor do l gaze with ſuch a Guſt of Joy, „ 
As Fyrrbus had to look on burning Troy : 3 
That this might grow to be Rome's funeral Flame, 1 OI” 
And in its Aſhes bury its o.＋ꝗ u Name. | 5 

2 Sould, Shall we go to thꝰother fide? ET 

Mut. We'll keep our motions in this compass. 

1.5. How ſhou'd we know the right Lady, Mui? FOR 

Mut. Troth *swas high time to ask; . 
Yet to ſay truth, I ſcarcely know my ſelf; 45 
But that we may be ſure not to miltgke, 4 P . 
Catch up every thing that looks but like a Woman. und 
Come ſoftly this way. 3 a Sine 


Enter Artabaces with Verginis, KH" ind i in 4 Us ſes; 
Art. Here's ſomething yet, ſhe was well ſindg? 3 
And had been over-roaſted preſently, _- Lat ber down. 
—— Now let me ſee my purchace. | M 
— Hs, —- my Eyes dazle as if they ſtar'd on 2 
* wipe 'em, and then look again; Aan 21 eh 
4 y er 


. 
— 
— 


E hp 
Or, The Roman Ladies. 
Her Ey es are clos'd; and though with her tis Night, ä 
Her Beauty ſhines without the help of Light: 
A darker Form has bid a Deity, 
But Death's too near for Immortality, GE 
Pl! bow her gently; ) 
Nature begins to triumph in the Strife, | 
And through her Lips ſoft Whiſpers ſteal of Life. 
How freſh they ſhew, the Roſes almoſt gone 
For want of air, by Breath ſeem newly blown. 
Ver, Ha, —- where am I? 
Herſilia, Siſter, Herſilia, 
a,. ho are you? Are you not my father? 
Art. No, by no means, fair Creature. 
Ver. Are you not a Man? 
Art. That's an odd queſtion —— ves. — | 
Ver. You ſhou'd be then my Father. PESO 
Art. That's right, a man indeed ſhou'd be her Father. LAſidt. 
Ver. Or is there any other man beſides my Father? 
Art. She's mad, over - heated with the Fire. 
Ver. Pray pardon my want of knowledge, 
I never ſaw a man beſides my Father, 
Till I ſaw you, if you be one. 
Art. This is thelikelieſt thing tobe a Virgin ; "BE 
That eber I met with. | LAſide 
— bete have you liv'd, to be ſo ignorant ? 
Ver. Among the Veſtal Virgins from an Infant, 
And helpꝰd to keep the Sacred Fire alive. 
Art. O that my Flame, as pure as * might be 
Fed by your pity, though not piety ! 
Ver. Help me but back again, and Pll attend 
With true Devotion thoſe pure Flames you ſend. 
Art. From Ignorance alas her pity grows, 
Her Innocence above a Vertue ſhews. | 
Ver. | had forgot, my Father and my Siſter .\ 
May want the help that you ill plac'd in me. 
O pity, there's rather my miſery 
Their Merits and Rewards far exceed mine; 
Are. Rewards cou'd never yet my Soul incline. 
Ver, I can invite you then no other way. 
Art. Command me to my Death, and 1 obey.- 
Ver. Sure all Mankind are not thus vertuous too. 
Art. All Womankind do leſs reſemble you. 


Ver. Hark, a Noiſe again; O my Father ! . [Naoife; 
Gentle Sir, that genrous pity ſhew, - >, 2 pas 
Which thoſe above gave you but to beſtow. [Weeps 
Art. Dry up your Tears, fair lanocence'; ; | 
I only beg, if I return, 


That I may find you in this place again. 

Ver. Here you ſhall find me ſending up my Pray'rs 
For your Succeſs and Happineſs. 

Art. I had forgot to ask your Name. C, and a going 

Ver. Verginia, Sir, my Father's Name' Emil, | 
You never ask*d me that. 

Art. Nor never ſhou'd; | | 
1 have your word to ſtay juſt i in this Rt 

Vier. ou need not doubt; I know not where to go. 


Art, 
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Art. *Tis all l ask for my Reward ; | . 

Think, bright Verginia, all your Cares are mine. 

Fortune has play'd her Tricks, now Love play thine. [Exit, as into the 

Burning houſe. 
Manet Verginia. * 

Ver. Does Heaven on all Mankind ſuch good beſtow? 

My Fortune's excellent, or they are ſo: 

| grow ſtrangely concern'd, ſome unknown Cauſe 

A ſecret warmth into my Boſom draws; 

I bluſh, I know not why; my confusꝰd Senſe 

Whiſpers, that Shame can live with Innocence 

Mind's like ſmooth Paper never writupon, 

When folded up, by ſome Impreſſion, 

Marks will remain it never had before, 

And ne'er return to former ſmoothneſs more. 


Enter Mutivs, and three or four. 
Mut. No news yet of Sulpiring | ? 
— The Women are all burnt, 1 hope. 
— Ha, here's one yet left, a very fair one too. 
Come, Lady, you muſt along with me. 
Ver. What are you? 
Mut. Why, men. 
Ver. You wou'd not be thus rude then. 
Mut. Who the Devil ſhowd be rude, if men | ſhowd not? 
Away with her, and ſtay for me 
Under the Grove I told you of. 
1 Come along. 
Ver. Whither? why d'ye pull me? 
Alas, you'll frighten me. 
Mut. She's wond'rous ä —— Amay with het. | 
I hope this is not Herſilia.-  [ Afae. 
Thea cis fair play: Equal 8 equal Plunder. 
Ver. Pray do not pull me, I promig'd to ſtay here 
Till a Friend come; I muſt not break my word. 
Mut. Indeed you muſt. — Away with her. - 
Ver. What Pye mean. O my heart fails me. 
—— ['S moons. 
Mut. Up with her, ſhe'Il wake with j jogging: 
Stay where I told you; I'll ſee a little n. „ 
And then come to you. F . 


E2 Enter Sulpitius and Herſilia, with Clavdius ind others. 
Sulp. Follow ſtill behind, and give me notice 
If any overtakes us: Is Cinna gane.to ni ?. 
1. Yes, Sir. wr 
Her. Whither d?you carry me? 
I * command you let me go. 
When we are a little farther, 92 
Freet rom the W_ r that concerns vourHooans, 
will obey you ; till then, believe it was pour Service, 
That made me throw my ſelf into this Danger. 
Her. This is ſtrange, | miſtruſt ſomething. 
Sulp. You might if you knew all I know; 
Pray ask no Queſtions in this place. | 
All is unſafe about vs. 


LA. a.) 


| CExcunt. 
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Enter Sertorius, bringing out Marcellina out of the fire. 
Mar. Set down your wretched load, for I am grown 
Your burthen, that only wou'd have been my own; 
Had you preſery'd Herſilia, you had proy*d 
Happy to ſave the perſon we both low d; 
But now you are as much unfortunate | | 
To fave a wretched thing whom we both hate. [He ſtands amax d. 
Sert. Forgive the mixture which in me appears; 
Wrong not my joys, nor yet condemn my fears. 
Mar, Why do you ſtay, look on thoſe ſhining Walls, 
And think that from thoſe flames Herſilia calls. 
Sert. O what a wonder does your Friendſhip' prove 
Forgives ingratitude, and urges loye. 
—— | know not what to do. 
Mar, ————— Go, go, . . 
And pay what you to Love and Honour owe. yo de 
Sert. Then I muſt ſtay ; for there is nothing due 
From Loye or Honour juſtly but to you. 
Mar. All debts to me, to her I thus reſign ; 
Be gone, and think Herſilia's danger's mine. x 
er. And leave you thus ! 
Aar. — If you ſtay here, 
Your formal gravitude will look like fear. 
Sert. It is my ſhame to ſtay, my ſhame to go; 
Yet not my Virtue, but yours makes it ſo : 
If in theſe flames I meet my death, they'll prove | 
As gentle, but more juſt than thoſe of love, [Exit as into the Houſe, 
Mar. What ſhall | do, my thoughts are tic'd, I find, 
With tedious Journeys up and down my mind; 
Sometimes they loſe their way, ſometimes as ſlow, 
Like Beaſts o*er-loaded, heavily they move, 
Preſt by the weight of ſorrow and of love. 


Enter Artabaces, 
Art. So much for this; Ill have no more of theſe fiery trials, 
My hair ſtinks like new burn'd Tinder : 
See, ſhe has kept her word. 
Mar. Sir. 
Art. *$life, *cis not ſhe- ; 
e Har. You feem concern'd at ſome miſtake. 
Art. A little, Madam; it was my good fortune 
To fave a Lady from theſe flames, | 
That I expected here: cas her Commands 
That ſent me back, to ſee what help 
Her Father and her Siſter might have need of. 
Mar. She was not tall, Sir. | 
Art. No, Madam, her beauty and her ſtature 
Shew'd her very young. | 
Mar. You are happy, Sir, to be the fortunate preſerver 
Of ſo much Innocence and Beauty. 
Art. D' you know her, Madam? or to whom 
This wretched Houſe did once belong ? 
Mar, She was my Couſin, Sir, and that was once 


Her Father's Palace; you ſeem a * by theſe queſtions. 41 
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Art. Tam, Madam, and but arriv'd this minute: 
The firſt thing I almoſt ſaw, at leaſt took notice of, n 
Was this ſad Spectacle. | : 
Mar. ls all conſam'd ? 
Art. Every one now is ſcapt or periſht, 
And need no help, or elſe are paſt it: 
The laſt I met with was a noble Gentleman, 
Concern'd it ſeems above the thought of danger; 
For he appear'd careleſs of cracking beams, 
And uncheck'd flames: A ſudden noiſe 
Without the Houſe call'd him away. | 
Mar. O Sertorius ! which way, Sir, was the noiſe ? 
Art. Twas on the other ſide. 
Mar. That way Sertorius went, and I muſt follow. 
-—- Pardon my diſturbance, Sir — yet 
——- Reaſon and Honour check my haſte—— 
But our unſteady actions cannot be 
Manag'd by rules of ſtrict Philoſophy ; 
There is but part belongs unto our care ; 
Fortune has right, and title to a ſhare. [Exit; 


| Manet Artabaces. 
Art. S$how'd Fortune count with me unto this day, 
She'd find there was a mighty debt to pay; 
The Roman Conqueſt o'er my Conntry ſpread, 
My Brother loſt, or worſe, in Triumph led; 
Sure ſuch full Empires bave no aim or guide, 
And thoſe that reach em do not move but lide. 
Man is too weak to manage with frail ſenſe, 
Such a reſemblance of Omnipotence. 
A Storm at Sea threw me on Italy, 
And here thought to find my death or thee : 
Poor Tiridates, how cov'd fortune prove, 
So curſt among my woes to mingle love 
; Which way to go I know not, nor need care; 
I have been ugd to wander in deſpair. 
All by uncertain ways purſue their ends, 
And unto every object Reaſon bends. | LExit. 


The Scene ſbuts. | 
Enter Emilivs, and Tiridates, and followers. - 


Emil. You have ſav*d my Life, brave Tiridates ; 
Wou?d I cou'd pay you with Her ſilia, 
That wou'd appear more than a common gratitude. 
Tir. Herſilia is a happineſs beyond 
My hopes and merits. 
Emil. This fire was kindled by ſome treachery ; 
I fear Herſilia is the purchace 
Of their deſigns and miſchiefs. 
Tir. Let us not now waſte time with vain conjectures; 
Herſilia and Verpinia may want help, 
While we are talking how they come to need it. 
Emil. is true, let us take ſeveral ways, 
And mec t down by the Tiber, hard by Nama's Grove. FR 
| | . 
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Tir. If I have life Pll bring it thither, CEx. Emil. and followers. 

hat did I ſay ! how cov'd I talk 

Of carrying any longer life about me ! 

hut humane things have ſuch variety, 

Neither the wiſe nor brave know when to die; 

For neither juſtly can their deaths intend, 

Till they are ſure all hopes have firſt their end. 


Enter Sertorius. 


Sert. — Ha Tiridates / 
He's it ſeems no happier yet than I. 
Stay, Sir, —— what news? 
Tir. None that either of us wiſh ; 
Herſilia is for certain forc'd away 
By unknown Perſons. 
Sert. So J have heard. | 
Tir. Emilius has took the great Flamin:an way; 
Let us divide our ſelves, — and when ; 
Sert. Stay, Tiridates; Fortune ſeems wiſe in bringing vs together, 
She knows not what to do with both of us; | 
In the purſuit of Honour ſhe can be 
Liberal to many in one Victory: 
When Fame's the Miſtreſs, more than one may prove 
Happy at once; but tis not ſo in Love. | 
Tir. He that blind Fortyne will have happy made, 
Let her guide him unto Herſilia's aid. 
Sert. She ſhall guide me no farther; you and I 
Will not ask her Opinion which ſhall die; 
Our Swords will tell us all that ſhe can know; 
Her means are quick, though ſhe her ſelf be ſlow, [ Draws. 
Tir. I draw for my defence, not my deſign ; [ Draws, 
You urge a wrong both to your Love and mine; 
While your Revenge above your own does prove, _ 
And force my Honour to exceed my Love, 
Sert. ?Tis only Love that does this quarcel breed, 
And ſo my Love my Honour does exceed. 
Tir. Wow'd Love attempt to ruine its own aid? 
We fight for them by whom ſhe is betray'd: 
Whoeer o*%ercomes, his guilty Conqueſt ſhews, 
Herſilia nothing to his Valour owes. 
Sert. ?Tis true, -— 
"Tis againſt her that I my Sword employ, 
And ſhe may want that help which I deſtroy. 
— Forgive me, Sir: — Yet all things that can move, 
As well as I, have felt Revenge and Love; 
Unroly hears are with our Eſſence ſpread, 
And by craz'd Paſſion Nature's cemented. 
Tir. While ſhe has Enemies let us be Friends, 
And now fy ſeveral ways purſve our ends. 
Sert. Stay, I am yet confus'd ; 'tis a hard fate 
To he ꝑ to make my ſelf unfortunate. 
Tir. We waſte that time which takes too faſt a flight, 
And *tis more gnilt to talk than ꝰtwere to fight. : 
Sert. Ho weak theſe wild diſtractions make me prove / 


Lam taught when to fight, and how to love; 
& 2 Yet 
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Vet one thing more, if in your Breaſt you have 
No mixꝰd deſiges but what are clear and brave; 
Let us engage, whoe'er is happy made, 
To find Herſilia firſt, and bring her aid, 
That he ſhall make no uſe of his ſucceſs, 
Nor the leaſt ſtory of his Love expreſs, 
Till firſt by our own Swords our cauſe is tryd ; 
It is too great for Fortune to decide. : 
Tir. To keep this ſacred here I freely vow ; 
You learnꝰd at firſt, but teach me Honour now. 
Sert. Till then let us embrace; who&er Love guides 
Unto his bliſs, for t'other Fate provides. 
Now to our Fortunes; Pll purſue the way 
Which leads through Nums's Grove. 
Tir. But ſtay, 
Where ſhall we meet ? | ; 
Sert. Under thoſe ſtately ranks 
Of Cypreſs Trees that ſhade the Tiber's Banks, 
Near Mutiuss Houſe ; for ſtill l apprehend 
That Man; he's Miſchief*s and my Brother's Friend. 
Tir. Agreed ; — in equal hopes now both are tied. 
Sert. Bug when we meet our wiſhes muſt divide. [Excunt. 


Enter Artabaces. 
Art. How ignorant of every thing 1 move! 

I know not where I go, nor what I love: 
Yet though ſhe's gone, her Image ſtill I find, 
And I purſue what ſhe has left behind. 
Ah, my dear Brother, —— poor Tiridates ! - 
Caſt on theſe Shores | came to look out thee, 
And by my Bonds or Death to ſet thee free; 
But into other Fetters I am thrown, 
Not by my honour but my Love put on. 
Quite tit'd I ſeem, like a hard- hunted Beaſt, 
That does not ſeem to go, but ſinks to reſt. 
Spent Nature's weight hangs heavy on my Eyes; 
Sleep can cure Fevers, why not Miſeries ? 
. ASouPs diſeaſe can few Phyſicians find ; 
For Emp'ricks only practiſe on the mind: 
Yet fleep her [mage might conyey to me, 
And ſhew in Dreams what I muſt never ſee. 


Enter two of Mutius nen with Verginia ſtill in a ſwoon. 

1. On, on, to the Tiber with her, 

And Sacrifice her to Neptune. 
2. The Devil we will; — what, 
Go twice as far as we need, 
To try to be apprehended for Murderers ! 
The next Ditch will ſerve. — Ha, —— what's here 
A dead man ! *slife, a moſt excellent Companion for her ; 
If he be aſleep let him wake and anſwer for's; 
Gently, gently ; ſo, lay her behind him. 
[They lay her behind Artabaces. 

So, now to Mutius, and ſwear ſhe was dead. 

1. I, and cold too, LExeunt. 


Artabaces 
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Artabaces after 4 little time wakes. 


| Art. Sure *twas that Beauty which appeac'd fo bright; 


My Eyes by waking rob me of my ſight; 
When they were ſhut her Image did appear; 
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I ſtar'd too boldly ſure, and made her fear. CTurus and ſees her. 


Ha! look where ſhe is; alas, I do miſtake ; 
For I dream ſtill, and think I am awake: 
Some pitying Pow: this Viſion does beſtow, 
And helps me to deceive my Sorrow ſo. | 
What's that! my Senſes ſure are not my own ! 
Can empty Dreams and airy Viſions groan ? 
Her Eyes begin to move and ſhine with life, 
Now ſink again in Deaths ungentle ſtrife: 
In doubtful Weather, ſo the Sun reſigns 
Sometimes his Light to Clouds, and ſometimes ſhines. 
She lives again; O ceaſe your Cruelty, 
And ſhell by that Example pity me. 

Ver. Oh me! 
Have I not ſlept too long, and am to blame, 
Neglecting to attend the Sacred Flame? 


Ars. Here is that Flame to which your Eyes did give 


Life firſt, and promisꝰd it ſhould always live. 

Ver. Where are the Veſtals then, or where am | ? 
Some confus*d Thooghts now ſtake my Memory ; 
do remember | was ſeiz'd upon 
By ſome rude men; I thought there had been none. 
Pray, who are you - a 

Art. Alas, I have no Name, 

But that which is my Trouble, or my Shame. 

Ver. Sure both my Eyes and Ears deceive me now, 
Once I ſaw ſomething look?d, and ſpoke like you: 
But by my fond Deſires he was betray'd ; 

I ow'd him Life, which with his Death I pay d. 

Art. Thoſe Flames you ſent me to, have let me live, 
Perhaps reſery?d to dye by thoſe you give. 

Ver. Pray do not wrong me, are you he indeed? 
I feel ſome unknown Joys that do exceed 
The uſual Meaſures of my Happineſs ; 

I fear there may be guilt in the exceſs. 

Art. O do not fear that pity eber can prove 
A guilt in any, ſhou'd it grow to Love. 

Ver. Pity is Love, and then it need not grow. 

Art. In the World's common Charity cis fo ; 
Such Love is only in Obedience ſhown . 

To thoſe above, the other is our own. . 

Ver. We ſhou'd deny our own Affections ſtill, 
Art. Theſe Paſſions are all Strangers to the Will. 
When I firſt ſaw your Eyes, my Heart was free. 

Ver. O that I cou'd reſtore your Liberty. 

Are. That way there is no pity to be ſhown, 
Reſtore not mine, but try to loſe your own. 

Ver. Will that ſtrange way a Remedy procure ? 
Can a Diſeaſe in one, another cure ? 

Art. In Love's Diſeaſe neither their Cures obtain, 
But both grow well by one anothers pain. 


[She groans. 


[She revives, 


LVeeps. 


Fer. 
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Ver, I know not what you mean, but I incline = 
To think that your Misfortunes wou'd be mine. 
Art, May I not date to wiſh a little more? 
Ver, « Take heed, 
Our Wiſhes may be Faults when they exceed. 
Art. Do covetous men, or the ambitious find 
Their vaſt Deſires by any bounds confin'd ? 
If powrful Nature lets no Paſſion move 
Within known limits, why alas ſhou'd Love? 


Enter the two men of Mutius. R 
1. On, on; we are dead men; 
Look where ſhe is alive too: O happy Chance. 
Ver. Help, help, theſe are the Villains. 


Art. Vour buſineſs, Raſcals. [He ſteps before ber. 
1. That Woman is our buſineſs. 
Art. You ſhall have her thus, Dogs. CFight, kills one, the other 


runs, and as he purſues, 
Enter Mutius, and others behind him, and ſeize him. | 


Art. Unhand me, Slaves. 

Ver. O help. 

Mut. You call for that you need not. 

Art. Slaves, Dogs. 

Mut. Ha, what's this? Tigellinus dead! 
Thy Life for his is juſtly forfeited. [Offers to run at Artabaces, ſhe ſteps 

Ver. O hold, | was the cauſe that ſtain'd his Innocence between. 
With that man's blood, for *twas in my Defence; | 
Beſides, Pm tir*d with Life, and fit to dye. 

Art. There's none ſo weary of a Life as I; 
Yer\if you Rom ans wou'd be thought ſuch men, 
Give me a Sword, and try to take it then. 

Mut. Tis for her ſake 1 do not puniſh thee. - 
This Fellow is not to be truſted free; 


Bring him along, 
Art.,-——————- Slaves, I will not go. 


Aut. Drag him along. 
Ver.. O, do not uſe him ſo. 
Alas, what d*you mean ? | | 


Mut. Why do I ſtay 
Thus trifling? Madam, come, here lies our way. 


Erinęꝑ him alive or dead. 
Ver. — — pray hold your hands. 


Good Sir, obey their Pow'r, or my Commands. 
Art. Come, lead me where you pleaſe ; how much aboye 


My Reaſon and my Courage is my Love! 


[ Aſide. 


[ Exit. 


LExeunt. 


— 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Enter Mutius and Verginia. 


Aut. Ga weeping, Madam? theſe are unkind Tears, 
| Love is ill paid with Sorrow, or with Fears. 
Ver. If Love's ill paid with Grief, it needs mult be 


As ill expreſt by ſigns of Cruelty. Aa: 
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Mut. It isa Cruelty to my Soul expreſt, 
Becauſe I keep it Pris'ner in my Breaſt? 
Vier. Not while *cis willing, but is wou'd be ſo 
Had it as much deſire as I to go. | 
Maut. Since Life and you in me bear equal ſway, 
he not leſs willing than my Life to ſtay. . 
Vier. It Bondage only does expreſs you kind, 
Why does the Stranger ſuch harſh uſage find ? 
Can you pretend that the ſame act ſhould be 
Cruel to him, and yet ſo kind to me? | 
Mut. O my vex'd Soul! how true my Fears do prove | 
Love betrays me, and ſhe betrays her Love. CAfide. 
Plltry her yet, ——— ——$Shov'd I not ſeem to be | 
In all things kind, to ſer this Stranger free ? | 
Ver. Alas, what ſhall I fay ! — 1 think you were, 
- 


He offers all | wiſh, and all I fear. | [ Aſide. 
Mut. How brightly ber betraying Bluſhes move, 

And ſeem a glorious Traytor to her Love [ Aſode. 
Ver. Sure when he has his Freedom he?ll be gone. LAſide. 


Shou'd I beg his that am deny*d my own? 
Aut. You need not now your Pow'r or Tears employ, 
The Stranger does his Liberty enjoy. | 
Ver. But is he gone already ? Can it be ? 
Mut. What, are you troubled at his Liberty? _ 
Ver. Did he not ask to fee me ere he went? 
Aut. He faid not much: 1 know fot what he meant. 
Ver. Perhaps you did refuſe that ſmall Requeſt ? 
Mut. I cou'd not grant that which he n&er expreſt. 
Ver. Why, did 1 owe my Safety to his aid? 
O Kindneſs ill beſtow?d, but worſe repay'd? 
Mut. Thou haſt hetray'd thy ſelf, the Lover's part 
I'll act henceforward with a Souldier's Heart. | 
Ver. Alas, what do you mean? What Tempeſts riſe? * 
The gathering Storms lye rowling in your Eyes. 
Mut. I bluſh that I have been ſo calm and tame; 
Conqueſts in Love and War are hut the ſame; 
Both reach*d by boldeſt hands, and Fools alone 
Thank Fate or you, for that which is their own. 
Ver. Alas, what have I done? 
Mut.. —— How couꝰd you be 
So fooliſh to think I had ſet him free? 
I quickly found he was too fortunate : 
You may cheat thoſe you love, not thoſe you hate. 
Ver. O be more gentle. | 
Mut. —— Ves, when you are kind. , 
Vier, Storms hardly will teach Calmneſs to a Mind. 
"Mm. Yourais'd the Storm which ſhall his ruin prove, 
And he ſhall owe his Fate unto your Love. 
Ver. Alas, *tis your ſuſpicion does engage 
Your Fury thus; this Object of your Rage 
I never ſaw, till from the Flames juſt now 
He brought me forth, and gave me Life to owe. 
Mut. What Flames were thoſe ?. 
Ver. — Thoſe wretched Flames which burn'd ' 
My Father's Houſe, and all to Aſhes turn'd. | 


Aut. O happy, Herſilia's Siſter ! 


_ How 


Nr 
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How the kind Fates ſtill nearer Bonds provide, 


For me, and for Sulpitius to be ty d. 
Ver. Are you not yet appeaſed? Or can it be, 


That Gratitude ſhouꝰd cauſe ſuch Jealouſie ? [Walks muſing, ſbe 
In gentle Minds, Love takes the moſt delight; after hin. 


Rough Natures urge not Paſſion, but affright. 
Mut. Come, dry thoſe gentle Show?rs, for there will be 
No need of Tears, unleſs to pity me. | 
Ver. Will you no more appear in ſuch a Rage? 
Mut. You need not fear the Storms you can aſlwage : 
Teach me by your Example, I {hall prove 
The apteſh Scholar, when l'm taught by Love: 
-— But | forget Salpitius:— Who's there? 
— Here— — ——— [Enter 1. 


Receive this Virgin with Reſpect and Care, 


Safely till I return, and Jet her be 

Obey?d by you that is ador*d by me. ; Exit. 
Ver. I find his Jealouſie has told him true, 

And found my Love ſooner than I cou'd do; 

What ſhall I ay? which will the hardeſt prove, 

To hide my Hate, or to conceal my Love ? 

How can ! practiſe what I never knew? 

And appear falſe, that ſo 1 might be true ? 

And yet if they ſhou'd take his Life away 

Will none of theſe as well as I betray ? [ Looks on the men. 

—— Is your Captain gone, my Friend? | 

1. A little way. 

Ver. When will he return? 

2. That's uncertain. 

Ver. He was very kind to me; 

You know it beſt, with whom he left 
Commands that were ſo civil. 

2. Yes, 1 think he did. 

Ver. I do believe there was no need; 
Your Natures wou'd have urg'd you to as much 
As Iſhall beg. ä 

2. What does ſhe mean? 

Ver. I have a ſmall Requeſt. 

2. Well, what is't? | 

Ver, Nay, do not ask me harſhly ; : 

A Kindneſs may be leſſened by the manner. 

2. What the Devil does ſhe mean ? 


Ver. How ruggedly they look? LAſide. 
Yet l ſhou'd take it well, nay, very kindly. | 
I. *Slife, how ſhe tempts! — [LAſide; 


— Well, name it. | 
Ver. 'Tis only If they ſhou*d deny me, LAfrde. 
I know you'll think it but a ſmall Requeſt. 
1, Well, let's hear it. ; : g 
Ver. I wou d ſee the Stranger that was taken with me, 
I have a little buſineſs with him. 
1. We dare not do it. 
Ver. Your Captain ſaid you ſhou'd obey me; 
But I won'd owe it to your Natures, 


Rather than his Commands. 


2. Tis impoſlible to deny her. 


Fer. 


| OR. IDES” >, Ry 
Or, The 2 ach eng _— 
Ver. Vet! wou'd be grateful too; nat to ere ; 
But to reward your gentle natures. | 
. 1. If we do not take the bettet care, e ' 

Shell make us think w'are boneſt too. PA p 
2. We can eaſily convince her. n u 9 
Ver. Why d'you delay ? pray make more haſteto goodocſ; 1 

Here, divide this between you. Cefens money 
I, ol think we ſhall be able be V ber? 

her money too: 


2. *Tis impoſlible to deny ber, a 
Our Captain has a. brave prize, - 3 
Ver, Alas, I fear they will deny me: 38 | | 
a you not yet reſol d 7 here, pray accept it. * 
ell, for once well ſtrain a point; | 
Come follow us, well bring ye to Hm: $4 : 
But tis two to one whether heꝰ Il ſpeak to ae 105 ; | * 
He's as ſullen as a ne taken Eagle. 42 "I 


Var. en that. 1e * | 0 

1. My Companion wi you to place- 3 
2 me lowly. 2 . ſt "na , * WE 

epare tho g | = 2000 

V+. Tthank you, may you YR penn. WP: 4b... 
In the ſucceſs of all your juſt deſires: Exit. 
When ſhall the fears of minds co gron 4. | 
I tremble now at my own wiſhs ſucks. | 
Courage in great @uitrels can OT ry yo K 
But fear of what Hou d help will be id. 142 01 
The Gods from paſſions might have. pn ei, 

Sd ve us only thoſe which belt 98 K 25 

For ſuch as mine a etched mingle ones. + = I 

The want of Courage, and excels He, 8 „„ 4 

They were not jea us ſure that bt be | 4 

By Vertue Treks too near Biria, = w 

Fot ſiuce within N wry ? hinath, , PINES 

The diſtance is a E. 
5 3 The Scene g „ 

e Enter | oh, . 
. "Tha 1690 frog 0 560 5 a 4 
And lie as ſenſele$ in my Liſe £49625 4 Fl a+: 4 = 
I that had pow'r ofthoufand lives 1 
In bande cot of the Title e e age — y 

4 hy ene . f 9 £483 * a 1 . & 4 
Makes fo fix for Ice and Miſery 5 9 Nun 78 224357 — a | 14 
In goodneſs their Im | 5 . de be Ts, 


They might have given. our Souls 
And ſet our Bleſlinggiab ar cee 


Enter ine i 23 wear ig] 18 
tie keen 
1. Come, come, 


i Inte 
goth thy Fears and Hon 14475 
2, If Mwrivs ſhow'd return. is 4-1; 
1. Piſh, he- engap*d to. 17 


Beſides, be bid us to obey 
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2, Well, let's go to him; to tell thee NN | 
I pity him; *cis a brave Fellow. | (30 
1. I couꝰ'd pity too; but we are paid too well 
To be good-natur'd , — ptethee ret him 
I bat one deſires to ſpeak with him. 0 
2. He's horrible ſur iy. Sir: 
D hear, Sir ? there's one without deſires to NE: with vou. 
Art. is a queſtion wheekee Plifpeak with bia or no. 
2. Vou muſt needs. 
= I am buſie, Raſcals. 
'Tis but a word, Sir. 
| 5 I will not waſte half aone. Slaves * you. 127 
2, Fetch her in Man; hell ne*er he perſwaded. ' [Exit 1. 
Art Whatd'you ſtay for, entle$ir ? Ne. 
D' you ſuppoſe your Company is pleaſant ? 
2. You'll be made tamer. 9 INE * 
Art. Ves, thus Raſcals. i F637 3 
2, *Twere a juſt act to take away your Life, bs + od 
It troubles you. G I 
Art. Prethee do me but that curteſie Hike” | . 01 
Lend me the Sword, and ſee how * . N 
2. He does amaze me. | Fo BL F207 1 
" Sat v 


4 8 | * 99 
Ver. Hold, hold; What's this? 3 4 a Sword dre? 127 
2. This Madman! wou'd provoke his death. * 8 
Ver. Pray hold, you Sake does he not 2 13 22 
2. How he ſtares on her!” ff 
1. And how his fury flides away s "7p 
—— The Lady —M_— is i P” 4 
Art. — Slaves, 1 nn 2 [Sramp:. 
2, What, Sir? 2 + | | BY vi 
Art. That, Raſcal. Center bim; r ar, ro draw. 
Ver. Pray bold; here, vile mores pray hold 3 
For my ſake, Sir, be gentle. | 
Art, lhave done. 3 _ 
Ver. Pray be gone; you do di urb him. 
Why are ode furious Eyes ſo fix d o me? 
I do confeſs | caus'd your miſery. 
Propoſe your own revenge, and my, juſt deart 
— the Life it feeds, will take your — ny 7+: 
Alas, if your, jaſt heart ſo kind 705 *. f 
To 1 teach it to ſhare in 8 WA Re! 
Ver. Tis you muſt. teach my heart what it how do; as 
'Tis apteſt to learn any thing from om | l 
SOL . hardly to be 2 eafſe to hare; BY vir! foo! x 


1 1 
. - * 
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rtune, 8 

Lays — i is the gift of. 2 4 * oa 

Ver. You ſaid Pity wa Love.” 
Art. Leaf dbes not Lay 

Pity is Love when growp into excels. - 

Ver. If that be all; Love is novtaugh 

For before you cord ſpeak. has watch 


Or, The Roman Ladies. 


Sure Nature's Laws are above Heaven's got; 

Love peed not, though Religion muſt be taught. 
Art. O ſpeak again; the breath that tells your | ove 
Approaches like the gentle Winds that move 

Over the tops of fragrant Flow ꝰrs, and brings 

To the bleſt Senſe their Souls upon their Wings. 

Vir. Alas, I have ſaid ſomething which I fear 
Had ſuch a ſound a Virgin ſhou'd not hear; 
et. O do not teach your Love a common way; 

Love's power is ſmall, unleſs it can betray. 

Ver. You'll then confefs yave por engugh in me, 
If for your ſake Pm pleas'd with Treachery. y 
But tales of Love make us forget our woes; | 
A ſudden fear upon my ſpirit grows, © 
Like People that tell tales of Ghoſts at night, 

So long till they are talk'd into a fright. 

Art. Such phancies, from no real cauſe, will prove 
But Dreams, that hinder the repoſe of Love. 

Ver. You call my phancies dreams; but if they are, 
All thoſe muſt wake that do their dreams declare. 
Think I am ſleeping when you ſee me fad, - 

And when I wake ll tell what dreams | had. 


| Enter Mutius ſuddenly. 
Adv. 2 find Sulpitius; all's in an pproar. 
What ſight is this, at which my ſtiffened hair 
Starts from their ſhaken roots! I ſhou'd not ſtare 
So frightened, had I met every Ghoſt 
Started from Hell which Raman Conqueſts boaſt. 
Ver. Ah me! what ſtorm is falling on us now? 
Art. No Thunder dwells upon a humane brow. 
Mut. Yes, you ſhall feel the Thunder that you flight : 
It ſhews more pow?r to ruine than to fright. 
Art. Vain lighted Villain. 
Ver. Pray let me ſpeak; 
Perhaps he'll leaſt reſiſt what is moſt weak: 
| Pray be not angry; did you not engage 
That I ſhou?d never ſee you ina rage? Ky 
Aut You Pow'rs, what an ungrateful confidence 
This Woman hides with painted Innocence! 
Art. Wou'dſt thou have thanks for want of liberty? 
Which way is gratitude grown due to thee ? 


- 


Mut. While thou doſt ſpeak tis with ingrateful breath; 


Which I cou'd ſtifle if I wou'd in death. 
Art. Prethee then do. — | 
Ver. —— Cannot my tears incline ? 
Will you provoke your ruine, perhaps mine? 4 
Art. Pve done; and though death's buſigeſs I deſpiſe, 
Yet when you talk that it may cloſe your Eyes, 
This too fad heart of mine, that did not fail 


At death in groſs, ſhrinks now at the retail. 
Mut. Come, have ye done? I long till I remove 
With him thy hopes, if not deſtroy thy love. 
Ver. Hold, hold, your paſſion guides you to miſtake ; 
Alas, 'tis the wrong life that you —_— take, 
a 2 


177 
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Mut. My juſt revenge is this way beſt expreſyd, '- © 
To take that Life away which you love beſt. 

Ver. Vet hear me ſpeak; Had I no life to pay 
To Nature, wou'd you then take his away ? 
How plain it is, if Death to him you give, 
The reaſon only is becauſe I live ? 

Art Do not on my loatt'd Life ſet ſuch a rate; s 
It is unkind to plead for what I hate. 

Mut. One thing may ſave all yet; — 
If you will ſwear by all that you adore 0 
From hence, never to ſee each other more. fl 

Ver. W hat ſhall Ido? I fear that this * be 
An eaſie Oath for him, though not for me. 

Art. —— Then hear me ſwear. 

Ver, Alas, I thought *twow'd prove 
My fears wou?d be far truer than his love. 

Art. By all that's good, thus, in this bleſt amaze, 
I wou'd for ever on this object gaze. 
Mut. They trifle with my rage. Without there, % 


Enter one or two, 
Here, Take 'em away. | | 
hold —. be gone with her, but let him ſtay. 
Now, Sir, | 
Once more I ask you, will, 25 ſwear ? 0 
vou d beſt conſult with wi , and with fear. 2 
Art. Let fear upon the Pr 5 rous hearts rake hold, 
Cowards themſelyes in miſeries grow bold: 
Mut. Fortune, by me, now offers to be kind. 
Art. And raiſe me on the ruines of my mind; 
Though I am ſunk, my honour keeps above. 
Mut. Tis not thy Honour urges, but thy Love. 
Art. Thoſe are the fame. Poot frighted men at Sea, 
To ſave their lives caſt all their goods away. 
In ſtorms of Fortune, where there is a ſtrife 
Which ſhall be ſav*d Man's Honour, or his Life, 
Who wou'd preſerve this tottered Bark from fate, 
But fink the Veſſel to preſerve the freight? 
Mut. I ſhake thy ſtubborn Spirit, while I feed 
Thy Life with tortures, Death ſhall death exceed. 
Art. Life may be lefs than Life, as it does waſte ; 
Bug Death cannot be more than death at laſt. 
Mut. Who's there? 
Enter one or two. 
— lere — 
Take him away, and ſhut him up from light, - 
Let him ſee nothing but Death's Image, Niet. 
Art. Thou canſt not reach the light that I ſhall find; 
A generous Soul is Sun- nine to the mind. 
Mut. Be gone, 
In the leaſt tittle he that diſobeys, SR 
His own neglect his wretched Life betrays. Ex. with Art. 


Aauet Mutius. 
In what encreaſe of Tempeſts | am toſt, 
Like thoſe in ſtorms afraid of any Coaſt: 


Now 


„ 
Or, The Roman Ladies. 1 79 
Now every way to me unſafe appears, =_- 
Reaſon has left the Helm, and Loyenow ſteers: 

Yet one Trick more I am reſolv*d to try; 

Love's Wiſdom is compos'd of Treachery. 

Ho —— Corbulo. 1 f 


| Enter Corbulo. 
Cor. Your pleaſure, Sir ? | 
Aut. Fetch Verginia hither, 
And fend Titus to ſpy abroad: 
And bring what News he can; however 
Let him not ſtay, for I intend at his return, 
To look my ſelf after Sulpitius. 1 
Cor. I will, Sir. | Tess. 
Mart. This Fellow fits my humour; 
Like Flies he feeds upon the fouleſt things, 
And to the rugged'ſt places faſteſt clings. 
— But —— 1 forget my Buſineſs, I muſt now 
With all that's gentle, ſmooth a rugged Brow, 
And tempt her with feign'd Goodnek to believe; 
The ſhape of Vertue ſtill can beſt deceive, — 
Thoſe that in faithleſs Oceans take their way, 
Sink in the Storms, but *tis the Calms betray. 


4 * 


Enter Corbulo with Verginga. 
She comes. Now leaye us, Corbulo, 
But ſtay within my call. —— - 9 Exit Corbulo. 
Still drown'd in Sorrow? ſure my Rage appears 
As juſt, and far more gentle than your Tears; 
You fear the Storms, yet make the Tempeſts riſe, 
While you retain foul Weather in your Eyes. 

Vir. Tempeſts by Show'rs ſometimes are laid to peace. 

Mut. And when you weep for me, my Storms will ceaſe, 

Ver. To ſhew my Gratitude, I ſhew my Fears, 

And poorly pay the Debt of Life with Tears; 
Secure me only this, that he ſhall live, 
Or do not blame the Sorrow that you give. 

Mut. Does not feign'd Gratitude true Paſlion hide? 

But ſince only by this it can be try'd, | 
Herein a ſacred Vow my ſelf 1 tye, . 
By me, nor by my means he ſhail yot dye. 

Ver. Now you are gentle, 

And as in Tears I paid to him his due, 
Now with dry'd Eyes I'll pay my thanks to you. 

Mut. Your Gratitude might find a better way, 

And my kind Vow with one as gentle pay : 
"Tis the fame Oath which he has took before, 
To avoid ever ſeeing of him more. 

Ver. If he has ſwore, alas, what need | ſwear ? 
A Vow ſhow'd be as gentle as a Pray r. 

Mut. Can Pray'rs to all alike ſo gentle be, 
Since all the World's Devotions diſagree? 
None beg the ſame, the Pray'rs of all the beſt 
Are little more than Curſes for the reſt. 
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Enter Corbulo. 
How now -— 
Cor. Titus is return'd, Sir, and ſays, there is moſt noiſe 
By Numa's Grove; another joynꝰd to him 
To ſcout on either ſide, might bring, you fall Intelligence. 
Aur. No, | will go my ſelf.— In the mean time 
Think,gentleſt Maid, how little I deny; * 
Who ever you command, mult live or dye. 
—— Corbulo, Come back, — — 
I have a Buſineſs that I dare commit | | 
Unto no Care but thine. -— Give out that I am gone, 
And with a ſhew of pity offer Ver ginia, 
Tobring her to the Stranger; in the mean time, 
PlI place my ſelf to over-hear their Paſſions: 
The Buſineſs will be eaſie. 
Corb, If *twere hard, it were all one to me. 
Mut. Diſpatch then, my brave Corbulo, | : 
And ſend Spurius along with Titus. LEx. Corbulo. 
I will ſearch ont the Secret of her Heart, | 
And find that Paſſion which ſhe hides with Art: 
May be twas Charity that fear'd his harm, 
But Charity does ſeldom ſhew ſo warm. 
No, no, ſuch deep Concerns appear above, 
All taught Affections, tis unleſſen'd Love: 
When this Diſeaſe of Jealouſie can find 
A way to ſeize upon a crazy Mind; 


Moſt things inſtead of help or giving eaſe, 
| LExit. 


The Humour feed and turn to the Diſeaſe. 


Enter Marcellina. 
— Hark —— 
I liſten ſtill for Noiſe to be my Guide, 
And want, yet have too much on every ſide. 
-—— O Sertorins ! —— 
How I purſue, with what uncertainty ? 
Yet though | loſe my way, I follow thee : 
Hurried along upon Love's Wings I move, 
Purſuing Fate, and am purſu'd by Love. LExit. 


Enter Sulpitius, with Herſilia and others. 
Sulp. Be pleas'd to pardon me, Madam, 
was enforced to lead you a by-way, 
Something about; we are nearer a place of ſafety now. 
Her. | wou'd not cenſure, but this ſeems to be 
A mingle between Force and Courteſie. ; 
Sulp. Since cis ſo hard to gain your clear belief, 
| muſt be innocent, though it gives you Grief, 
Yet for your own ſake do not wiſh to know, 
Time is too haſty, and my Tongue too ſlow : 
Why ſhou'd his Guilt and Miſchief blemiſh me ? 
Yet Silence ſeems a vertuous Treachery. 
Her. Why do you ſhew ſuch ſtruglings in your Breaſt? 
Sulp. Nature and Friendſhip are at a Conteſt ; 
Know then, | wou'd you cou'd, and I not tell, 


That Tiridates by Sertorius fell: | 
You 


Fa 


LEx. with Ver. 


— 
a” 


Or, The Roman Ladies, 181 
You were the Quarrel, for Rrove - - | 
With equal 8 hey at . Lane; * 


* r diaet now Fw ever 
eny'd Victory to what you loy bc 1 
Her. Ha, 12430 dead * | 57 as hwy — 12 

Sulp. We have no time to tall h t lament, | = 
Leſt we meet Daggers whichwe md prevent. N e 

Her. Alas, my Grief 's the-greateſt — ba 88 
Who wou'd flye Death, that cam Deſpeir ? 9; 

Sul. Sorrow deceives, that bids you Ray e, £96 {44 x4 
"Tis from Sertoriaa noe from Death you flyey + =» + ne . 
Whoſe Rage had blown it ſelf to r a height, 


It ſtoppꝰd not at th? unhappy Prin Fase, 424126, want 
But preſently your Father's Palacah f, t. 
In circling Flames, which hisRevengge had raivd 


As if were jolt be re — n - y 
Of his own Hopes, that had d dyour Love. ” 1 
Her. Methinks my Loye o In Sorrow . 21/56 


Sure *twou'd ſhew greater by Revenge expreſt, - 
Sulp. Though nothing of youg Heart n 


To me, let your Revenge at le am 
Her. O, Tiridates! + 0% Yi: ben ie 
I have condemn'd my ſelf to dye, 2 Tims in 
9 does only my — m n 5 
"Roan Hoon > » - A 
Enter Sertorius. 4 43. 5 | 


Ha, * Monſter, comes | you Ms 


Revenge et once Death auen! injury 7 3, 
32 Have I Oer- teh Vi Wb Joe Bol? [Dr awe. 
1 none Wn he took bat be tha flies. | 


AS me now, Salpitius, 


* * 


5 Hs, 9 Herſdia want ſuch aid? 
O Heavens! her Vertue's loſt, or ſhe' . 
will not trifle out my Cauſe wich wf = 
| Her. Let my Revenge and W 2 your Smord. | A 
Ser. What Riddles this ! the his eee | 6 9 
Tow en the ir . AY e to dye. | 4 
| Ts =” eng om, and * one. "2 


Emer Marce!lina, 6 — 5 


wy { burts another that is v 
Sertorius ; bt turm 24 261 1 


be, and Marcellina kills him, — 
then falls ber jelfi: al pitius and the reſt wound Serto- 
rius fo, that they fall 2 


# * 1 a 4 


Her. Whas Net # Marcella! ' - 
| M1 ele ee e ie |; 


. = 4 forty, 8 nr "K 
Al = e, and i{Þberray. ._ - Sulpitius pulls her. 
Sert. Hear my laſt words; dee nb Charity; eee 


My Life was yours, but here tis juſd _ „ 200% s „ 3% \ 
I feel new Fires, my antieht Flames eee 7 
5 o 
Her, DofiFthon rin at d approaching ate = 
Arc Eren Sotronbdad| his Blood nd weight? | ” « MY 


Ser. What Sorrows do you wear? Or whats my Crime? | 
Sul. We trille out our _ — Time. LP Heęrſ be „ 
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Her. Stay — let me tell him,———<"* : 

Salp. "Tis in vain, away. e. 

Gore. That Villain does betray: on- C17 

H 8 Iwill ſta gr. 

O, lina ] O, Tiridates ! | OS 
Sert. — is the myſtery? 

Why do you call on them from whowyyou fly ?. a: 
Her. What _ hefay? ? * x 
Sup, —— — e raves, go mager T N46, 
Her: P11 hear him peak. 2 : 
Sulp,——-— Away, it ow my aries ber ow. 


Manet Sertorius anMarcellins. 
Ser. What can this mean ?—farewel-my vojuſt Fires, 
New warmth grows in ine, though my Liſe expires... ms 
How flow | crawl? my Love would make N var 


But weakned Nature cannot mo tl... N 


My ſinking Soul this bleeding Gare drown; Srl wal e 1th 
How equal we are now in al Wounds , + 2 
O ſpeak, and tell me if you cafforgive ; Tatu 
Or if that be too much, tell m ulive. ly. F; 
Mar. | wou d deny you nothitng; i ſa 
I live, Life while I tell it ſteals away: 
Be not concern'd; Death has the 
By Nature calÞd, or brought by accident. 

Ser. Do not ſo willi y your Life teſign; 


WW + . 8 3 5 
: N 45; ** 4e e 


mw v2 7) 0 F 2 


1 


Or if you muſt, let your Soul gib wine. 3 5 L 
Aar. It will go ſoftly, if it e efere, „ „ 
And wait for yours, where the Mall part! 2 „ TEE IRR 


Sert. And ſhall we thus know oneanctherg | 
Mar. Elſe we ſhowd want a —— MY 92 2 
Sert. I feel Death's ſhades ert A. 

O guide your Hand to mine, Ae een 
Mar. Here, where is yours 2 ä 
Sert. - —— Searching to bod y ours out. 
Aur. Have it I nom? Weakneſsand Love 


doubt. 


Hold ſa';, — farewel— There's fomething —_— | 
Sert. *Tis Death, Is ty FENG [Dies 
ACT. woes 1 4. I 
| Emer Artabaces. | 
Art. HY to our Bodiet are the G JN. 


Than to the Place where Worlhjj SY "the "Tm 
Nature provides Defence, and ee Retre g 1} -4..> 


From piercing Cold, and e en e 4% 
But for the Paſſions which about ud N, |? +; Wei 
There is no means allow'd 9 Nie "£28 
; 'E olo, LE 99. 7-5 Tan I... 
endes n 
Cor. Are 8 Bey D986 1935 1 
Are O wondrobybulie. e. 7 
Cor. In what ? 2.47 li 13002 ws” * 


N | < By | > 
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Art. Why 1 was thinking that the World's ill ballanc'd, 


More Knaves than honeſt Men. 
Cor. An honeſt Man wou'd then be welcome ſure. 
Art. Not to this place. 
Cor. To you, I hope. 
Art. Troth I have but little buſineſs for him. 
Cor. Do you not want a curteſie ? 
Art. Yes, and one to do it. 
Cor. Pray try me, Sir. 
Art. With all my heart; — help me to a Sword. 
Cor. That's hard. 
Art. So are moſt curteſies; prethee do me an eaſie 
Cor. What's that? ö 
Art. Be gone, and leave me. 
Cor, I wou'd firſt willingly do tn for you, 
And wou'd help you to a Sword too; 
But they are too ſuſpitious at this time, 
Strict Spies are ſet on you; 
Somewhat more liberty is allow'd the Lady. 


one. 


Art, The Lady! — ha didſt thou not ſay the Lady? 


Cor. Yes, I did. —It takes. 

Art. Cou'd you help me to ſpeak with her, or ſee her, 
Though but for a look or two? 

Cor. Unrh. 

Art, That's too hard too. 

Cor. No, I will do't. 

Art. Are you ſure of it? 

Cor. Stay there a little, and you ſhall ſee, 

Art. This Fellow ſure has inclinations to be honeſt. 


CAfide, 


[Steps to Mut ius. 


Cor. Tis done; watch there. [Comes back and Exit. 


Mut. My belt Corbulo. 

Art. | have been thinking 
Why thoſe above, ſo full of * 
Made ways ſo hard to good and happineſs : 
Through Graves we travel to felicity; 
The road unto Religion's miſery. 
The ways might have been eaſier to find out, 
Not left ſo rugged, and ſo far about: 
To every object we ſubmir our ſenſe, 
And call our accidents their providence. 
There is no ſatisfaction here below, 
But ſuch as Chance or ſtrange extreams beſtow : 
Secure Content can only be acquit'd 
By bruitiſh minds, or ſuch which are inſpit'd, 
Where Reaſon muſt not come, or can't encline, 
Sunk unto Beaſts, or rais'd to be divine. | 


Enter Corbulo with Verginia. 

Cor. Then, Sir, now believe. 

Art. H'as don't indeed. 
Juſt ſo when welcome light begins to riſe, 
An unkno:vn Comfort ſteals on troubled Eyes. x 
Here let me kneel for ever in this place, 
And cling like Ivy to my firſt embrace, 

Ver. Alas, in ſorrow thou'd we plant our Loves! 
Priſons are barren Soils where or proves. 


LExit. 


Joys 
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Joys may ſpriog1 ip and make a little ſhew ; 4 
But faſfning roots in proſperous places grow. | 
Art. Love may, like Vertne, ſtarve in full content: 
Misfortunes are their nobleſt puniſhment. 
Ver. If Love fares well, do not his Feaſts betray, 
While Death ſtands ready to take all away: 
Let rather Art and Wiſdom act their parts, 
And hide our Love from all things but our hearts. 
Art. Dull order takes from Laye its edge and grace; 
He ſtumbles in all ſteps but his own pace; g 
His ſacred liberty is in Fetters tied, | 
When Art or Wiſdom his looſe ſteps wou'd guide. 
Ver. Perhaps there is a way to ſet you free. 
Art. Can I be ſo, and you want liberty? 
Ver. Do but at leaſt comply with my defign ; 
For here your Life's in danger more than mine. 
Art. Without your ſight my Life is leſs ſecure ; 
Thoſe wounds you gave your Eyes can only cure; 
No Balm in abſence will effectual prove, 
Nature provides no Weapon-ſalve for Love. 
Ver. Might you but live aPris'ner ſtill with me, 
It were unkind to wiſh your libert 
"Tis offer'd from my 2 yet | find 
You that deny to take it ſeem more kind. 


Enter Mutius baftity... | E- 

Aut. Tis I muſt bring you freedom at the late.” | [Drans. 
Ver. O hold, remember what a Vom you paſt. _ | 
Mm, It is thy falſenefs makes me call it back; 

No Vows ſo ſtrong but juſt revenge will crack. 
Ver. Revenge will be no plea to thoſe above. 
Mut. But they will hearken jur'd Love. 
Art. The gods will hear no buſineſs comes ne, | 
Mut, VII fend you on my errand. 22 3 
Ver. Oh 3 =. 

Guide your kind Sword: — Methinks your looks appear 


[te pauſes and, uti. 
Tome at leaſt more bf than they were. ou 
Mut. O yes, Iam grown very tame, and now * a. 
I _ ont better, I will _— my Lou. | 1 
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Ver Wise 0 jean ? — 2 
Mut. Wien e bo, Fels * 


b 5 5 

1 O treachetous Slave.— 
Mut, ———— Yes, are in 3 
Since you were fqocamith, to rte „ 
will ſecure your Eyes without your. V; $427 - Si 
Vier. Oh Sir, by al 3 * 
Mut. —=—— Nay; 50 diſſembling now: E 
Take him away, and on his charming fight - . F 
A burning [rons ſear eternal L git . 
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Cor, How, burn out his Eyes! p 
eHnt. — Yes, burn out his Eyes, * 


Does Corbulo demur at Cruelties ? 
No more, be gone. 
Ver. O hold, he bids you ſtay. + 
Mut. He ſtays to meet his death that dares delay. 
Art. Farewel, fair Veſtal; - ; : 
By my Soul's Eyes your Image ſhall be ſeen ; . 
And when *tis dark without, Vil gaze within. 
Ver. O ſtay, I kgow you will relent, you muſt ; ) 
Need you be cruel, when you ſhou d be juſt ? 
Preſerve your Vow without your Cruelty ; 
And do not make your Sin your Piety. T Exit with Artabaces. 
Aut. Begone, I'll practiſe what you taught before. . 
PII ſhew no pity, nor ask yours no more. 
Ver. But you may want pity from thoſe above. 
Mut. Not now, ſince they deny'd it in your Love. 
Ver. They' ll make me pay, if yon will make me owe, 
Mut. You are too cunning, and the gods too flow. 


Enter Corbulo. 
How now, is't done? '\ een 
Cor. No. Cx T4 
Mut. Ha !—— the reaſon, Slave? : | 
Cor. I think ſuch horrid bulineſs was not in our bargain. 
Mut. Pitiful Raſcal, take that ſoft reward; _ [Striles him. 
PII truſt ſuch tender Slaves no more. Bs, LExit Mutius. 
Cor, Am | thus paid ? | N | | 
Vier. Alas, what does he mean to do? 
Cor. Miſchief, no doubt. TO... 
Ver. Look on my wrongs, or your on injury; 
Revenge on him will prove pity to me. 5 
Cor. A blow! this ny reward! - follow me; 
I will do ſomething, but I know not What. g 
Ver. The gods wou'd think that 1 enough had paid, ICE 
Were my Tears meaſur'd, or my Sorrows, weigh'd. Exæeunt. 


Enter Sulpitius with others, leading in Herſilia. 
Her. Hold, or you ſhall drag me : 
There's ſomething ia all this like treachery ; 
Sertorius now is dead, what we fly? 
Leave me; 
You may be innocent if you obey. | 
Silo. No, we have wander*d, you may loſe your way. 
Her. Take heed teſt I ſuſpect, ſome ill deſign. 
Sulp. Suſpicion will be more your fault than mine. 
Her. I fear that I have ſhar'd his guilt, I fing 
Poor //arcellina's Ghoſt walks in my mind. 


h Enter Tiridates. 71 
Ha! — Tiri date: — falſe Villain. | | 
Sulp. Piſh, 'cis his Ghoſt :- Here lead her away 
To the appointed place; hold, you two, ſtay, 
FRO Her. Help, Tiridates. * | 
Tir. Villain, look hack, and ſee thy Death. 
Sulp. Death is more us'd to ohey me than you. ' 
mn Bb 2 Abit 


[Exit with Het lia. 
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—— Diſpatth him. 1 Cris, Tiridates fall. 
Tis done; come for Matiub's Houſe, away. - [LExrant. 
Tir. It will not be. |  [Streves to riſe. 


I bleed fo faft that wither'd Life begins 

To fade away for want of Natures Springs: 

And yet | feel no ſuch decay of Love, 

Though Life and Paſſion from one Fountain more. 

—— Herfilia, —— Herſilia.— | [Swoors, 

Enter Artabaces with his Eyes out, and bound. 
Art. Where am I now? Cs X 

I thought the way to death had been fo broad, 

Though I were blind I cou d not miſs the road: 

Death's Lodgings fuch perpetual darkneſs have, 

And I ſeem nothing bur a walking Gtave. 

—Verginia, l muſt never hope to ſee; 

All Nature's Windows are ſhut up in me: 

The Sun to me brings an unuſefal light; 

About me now I always carry night,  - 

There's yet one grief added to all my ſtore, 

Never to ſee poor Tiridates more. 
Tir. Who's that names the unfortunate Tiridates ? 
Art, What noiſe is this which ſadly ſtrikes my Ear? 

A ſound like Tiridates Voice I hear. Tn 
Tir. *Tis yet his Voice; were not my ſenſes broke, 

I ſhou'd think tooꝰtwere Artabaces ſpoke. 

Art. ?Tis Artabaces ſpeaks, and feeks'about 

For Tiridates. 

Tir. Why d'you not find me out? 
It is not dark. 
Art. — Alas, tis dark with me. A 
Tir Here, here; that I ſhov'd live once more to fee 
My long-loſt Brother! 'twill ſcarce ſhew like death 
In thy embraces to reſign my breath: 
Art. O take me in thy arms for mine are ty'd; 

If they were free | have no Eyes to guide. | 

Tir, Aſſiſt me, my weak ſtrength, but to unty 


Thoſe Arms, to make my ſelf a place to die. 
 [Unties him, and Artabaces ſits down and 


tales bim in his arms, 

Art. How diſmally we meet like death and night ! 
My Arms are now thy ſtrength, thy Eyes my ſight. 

Tir. What hand or chance ſhut up thoſe Eyes of thine? 
White | enquire the cauſe death cloſes mine. 
Art. He ſinks; Tiridates, —Brother: His pulſe is gone 
"Tis grown a dead low ebb with Lifes warm flood: 
How proper are my tears? my Eyes weep blood. 
He's gones before to reſt, why muſt I ſtay? — 
Eyes that are wounds might weep a Life away: 
They drop too flow, Life will not at this rate WD, 
Diſtil away; VII ſeek a quicker fate. [Starts up. 
Now l have hands, they will ſome death afford; / 
1 had forgot to ask him for his Sword; | 
II! grope it out; —ꝰtis hard, I cannot find _[ He creeps up and down 
The means of death; Fortune ſhov'd help the blind fo7*t ors kyees. 
— O g-- 1 have it now. 25 7 


L Dies. 


Or, The Roman Ladies. 


All eps of Life were going to this home; 
but this does not bring Death, but ſhew tis come. 
So Motion cauſes what it can't ex preſs; 
*Tis the laſt Step declares the Wearineſs. 
OF houghe for dear / erginia, — then 


"Enter Corbulo wich Vergiaia. 
Cor. This way Pm ſure. 
Look where he ſtands: I date not . 


Ver. Heaven reward you. 
Art. Who's there? LF 
Ver. The horrid Deed is 4 — 


Look down on bim you Pow?rs, with Pity tos, 
That has no Eyes left to loak up to you. 
Art. Who's that which does tod late the Gods implore ? 
A Muſick like that Voice Pye heard before. 3 
Ver. That I were dumb. * 
It is too much that I can ſpeak and ſee 
Each Senſe is but a feY*cal miſer. 
Art. It is Verginia; guide me where he ſtand, 
To leave my laſt Kiſs on your facred Hand. 
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CExit. 


She comes to him, and gives him * Hand. 


Ver. O do not to defpair your Soul reſign ; 
Your Eyes have been my Guides, now ſee with mine, 
Art. *Tis Life, not you, that ! forſake or flye ; 
Ido but go before you when I dye. 
Ver. Hold, hold; 
Give me your Sword, tis ficteſt for me now ; 
I dare not uſe it, and yu know not how. 
Art. In this condition I can uſe it beſt , 
I need no Eyes to guide it to my Breaſt. 


Ener Mutius, we pauſes a bile. 
Pier. Hold, hold; 'Oh Mutius comes ! Stand behind me; 
Give me your "uſeleſs Sword, for I can fee. 
Art. Away, away thoſe Pow'rs will ſend Supplies, 
And gnide my Sword, that took away my Eyes. 
Mut. Fair Coug ner, have l overtook you now? 
With Juſtice, thus I break my ſlighted Vow. 


"[Rums at Artabaces ; be ſtands till, and catches the Hilt of Mutjus's 
Sword as it paſſes throu_b his ee and hills bius. 


Ard. So l heard him fall, — 1 think 
My Sword feels him na]. 


Is he not — dead: ?; ; {Stag gert = F. 404. 


Ver. Are you nat dying too? O, let me know. 

Art. Ves, all the while Hlir'd, Ibave been ſo; 
Time equal ſteps to Death, and Liſe does give; 
And thoſe that fear to dye, muſt fear to live: 
Beath reconciles the Worlds and Nature's Striſe, 
And is a part of Order and of Life. 

Fer. Tis out of Order without Nature's — 

Art. It were the ſame if Accident paid all. 
We have no right in lime to come, no more 
Than we had Title ro the Time before. 

Ver. Yet to my Life fome pity ſhou'd be ſhown; 
(Verginia*s Life) though you deſpiſe your ow]. 


Art. 


4 
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Art. Reviving Comfort from that Name is ſent ; 

And though my — fainting —- Life-—— is almoſt ſpent, 

It baits upon your Name, and then——- goes on; | 

But ꝰ cis fo tird, it 9 WS [Sinks. 
Ver. Oh! [Starts up 44. 
Art. I cou'd have ſmil'd at loſs of Life and Crowns, 

But at the loſs of you — I dye-— in Frowns. + LDyes. 
Ver. Oh, do not leave me thus; for pity ſtay 5 

A little. ?T was but juſt now he went away ß 

I have not ſince had time to ſhed a Tear: 7 

And yet the Diſtance does the ſame appear, $9320 200 VP. vs) 

As if tPad been a thouſand years from me. 

Time takes no meaſure in Eternity. - BY 1 over ** 


Enter Herſilia, with the Fellow that went t off with 5a 
Clau. This is th? unhappy place, and there he wretched d Object. 
— Now, your promis'd pardon. 


Her. Go, and live honeſt. [Exit \ 
Oh my Tiridates, — ſpeak but one — | 3 and kneels by him. 
He's gone for ever; — has he not left his Sword LShe. r4ſes. 


To help me after? — Ha! - who's that appears Cees Verginia. 
Like me in Griefs, ſadrown'd in hopeleſs Tears? 

Ver. — Hal- my Siſter Herſilia'! She will prevent my Death, 
Unleſs 1 quickly counterfeit ſome way T 
To deceive her, and my own Life berray. 

Her. *Tis the; — Ah, poor Yerginia ! — 
Who's this who in his Blood thus weltring lies, 
— like a Lover by thy tendet Eyes? 

. ?Twas one made me concern'd 1 know not a 

. a. i is paſt, for he is nothing now; 
So we are told we muſt account the Dead; 
And Tears are waſted when for nothing ſhed. 

Her. Alas, you do but think that you have loyd: 
Juſt ſo when Heaven, by. ſome trouble mov'd, 
Unto ſome tender place its Flames deſigns, | 
It ſeems to burn, becauſe the Lightning ſhines 3 | 11. 
But when 'cis gone, after its ſwift retreat, iy 
It's left, like you, without a Flame or Heat. 
Do but look on, and ſez me take my leave 
Of my dead Love, and you mult learn to grieve, [She goes to kneel by ber 


Ver. *TisLife that muſt to Griefs their being give; Love. 
And ſhe that learns to grieve mult learn to live. [Goes to Artab. 
Come,—lend me your Sword, that I may find my Heart, 

It keeppme now from you: Sure it will ſmart; [Tries the Point. 


— Yet—al/s but Death, --by Nature,. Sword, or Flame; 3 

But we ſind choice in chat which is the ſame : z 

And when the Gods our Life ſeem to deny, 

Tis kind to let us chuſe which way to dye. 

Why d'ye hold your Sword ſo faſt? let go: [Tries to get the 

This does not like your Love, but Courage ſhew. word. 

I have been told, and do believe it true, 

Love out-lives Death, which Courage needs not do. 

Let go. Ws 
Her. Stay —— I had forgot to take my leave of her, [She riſes. 

Tis juſt that Nature ſhou*d ſome ſhare receive, . 

Since ſhe in Death for ever takes her leave. 


—.— Fa, 
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—— Ha, — poor Girl, what art thou doing there? [Sees Ver. by 

Do not conceal thy Love, nor hide a Tear. Artab. 
Ver. Nothing indeed, I only look®d to ſee | 

Why the Dead gave the Living miſery; 

I fanci?d Death ſome Horrour did expreſs, 

It rather ſeems to promiſe quierneſs. 
Her. In Sorrows Deaths ſecureſt payment lies, 

But Youth like thige, untouch'd with Miſeries; 

As if it hop'd to *ſcape and never pay, 

Puts off the Creditor from day to day. 
Ver. In Grief the moſt ill husbandry's expreſt, 

It makes us poor with paying lntereſt; 

Pye heard ſome Romans at a chearful Feaſt, 

Invited Death to come and be a Gueſt : 

What wondrous Act can you with Sorrow do, 

Not to be equall'd with a chearful Brow ? 
Her. You may be one day touch*d with Miſery, 

Sorrow will teach you then to think of me : 

Farewel, Verginia, theſe for thee l ſhed, | | 

All my laſt Tears are due unto the Dead. [Sbe goes to Titidates. 
Ver. O quickly now let go your Sword, — — Unkind, 

Why do you make me ſtay ſo long behind? 

Indeed l ſhall not find which way you went, 

Yet Arrows ſwifteſt fly from Bows moſt bent. 

Let go, — thank ye, I cou*dafford to pay 

A thouſand thanks; but that I cannot ſtay, ['She gets the Sword. 

My Love's in haſte, yet not one Tear ſhall move, k 

will no more be childiſh in my lore. 

—— Herſilia, —Siſter 4 
Her, Hyg —— ht 4 

Ver. Pray ſee, you have good skill in Grief you ſay, 

Does any look in all this Face betray | 

Sorrow within? Can you the leaſt deſcry ? 

See how | ſmile——and now — ſee how I dye. [Kills ker ſelf. 
Her. Thou haſt indeed deceived me, thy brave Fate 

I will not poorly praiſe,” but imitate;* -* 

In every thing, I'll fall as thou haſt dy'd, 


* 


[She ſtarts up. 


And take my reſt by my dead Loverꝰs ſide. CK:ls ber ſelf. 
Enter Emilius with his Followers, bringing in Sulpitius. 2 
Emil. Come, Monſter, ſhew 'me'the place 4 | | 


Of all thy Miſchiefs and my Miſery- 


Sulp. By all theſe ſg of Death, here it ſhou'd be. 
Emil. Ha, Herſilia | 


ns 
ead,” and poor Yerginia ! 
Were fall a Gr betas 9 
Death like a Froſt on a to early Spring, 1 


Stole on thy Bloſſoms. Monſter, come and ſen 
What heaps of Ruine thou haſt tais d for me. : 

Sulp. Ruines for Jou? Trifles ;—there, gaze on mine; 
be love OOO” ea ING Y 
Of forty thouſand Fathers that can Wine 
Their Sorrows out, make but a formal ep, 
Short of a Lover's Grief. Let me but go, * 
And I will ſhew you Why. an 

Emil — — f 1 
What wou'dſt thou do 4 4 
* Sal: 


; ”, _ - 
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Sulp. Sigce all the Miſchief's paſt, 
I might be truſted now I wou'd dye there 
Betweea them two : Thoſe Lovers lye too near, 
I fancy they enjoy each other, 
For all they are as cold as Cakes of Ice ; 
That I might dye but once, or kill him twice. 
Emil. One With be ſure thou ſhalt obtain, for J 
Endure to live, only to ſee thee dye. dE. 
Sulp. We are at laſt agreed it ſeems. Come, — - 
Lend me a Sword then. 42 
Emil. Monſter, thou ſhalt bleed 
By juſtice only. . 
Szlp. O, I underſtand you, yon mean 
Thrown down from the Tarpeian Rock; if you ſhou'd ſee 
My Tumble, pray, do not leap after me: 
Troth it may ſpoil your whining. . 
Emil. Stop his vile Breath, © 
Till the [nfeCtion is remov?d by Death. 
Farewel, Herſilia, and farewel, my ſweet Verginia, 
Pil firſt revenge your Deaths, and then ll dye; 
So, though I take my leave, my Eyes are dry; 


Sorrow for ſuch a Loſs too mean appears, 


Griefs were a Roman's Shame expreſt in Tears. 
The World ſhall weep for me when ever Fame 
Does but relate the Yejtal-Virgin's Name. | 


CN — On —_ > WEE 
— — — > —ä—ũé ee W — 


Juſt as the laſt Words were ſpoke, Mr. Lacy enter'd, and ſpoke 
the EPI LOG OE. | 


T your leave, Gentlemen. 1 
After a ſad and diſmal Tragedy, 
I do ſuppoſe that few expeted me,; 
But when I ſaw things grow ſo Tragical, 
I thought the Poet wond haue kill d u a;; 
And craftily perhaps, ſo to prevent 
An Epilogue, when all bis Wit was ſpent : _ 
Beſides, having been once a Poet, it does breed 
A fooliſh Itch to ſee bow athers ſpeed... 2 
Troth we Poets have had ill Succeſs of late, 
But what you call our Faules, me call our Fate. 
I have rais'd a Scheme, and find that Poets are 
Danmn'd with the Influenct of the Blazing: Star. 
| Here has been Rhime good ſtorez and very fit, 
For well-made Noiſe ſometimes bas pap fer Wit. 
Iod makg you ſmile. —, 
To ſee what confu&?d. Faces Poets make, 
This wajks about, and cries "twill never taht: _ 
Theres not one word of Mirth, nor Show, nor Dance; 
A Man of Farce thougle I migbe then advance, © * 
For I had promis'd, and ¶ thinł you know it, 
A proper Crown for the next dulleſt Pogt. 
Your Fudgment is deſir d, and pray be free, 
Whether this ſuall be Cromn d by Tou or Me. 


. 4 * 
l Thus 


Or, The Roman Ladies. 15 


s; ard * — 
* wb Yo IS |} i} 1e P Wy 
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— ſ—— 
e. e. * 
* o x 


Thus it was Acted the Comical way ; 5 A begaming i in 
A 0 T N. als the latter i, fer ef. 1 


* 


Ard injord Low 
"Sul. Come, Madam, fly the fight of what you wits 
If he purſue us, ſtop him with his fate. 
Ser. She call'd me Monſter, and enen men 448 ir * 2” OT 
Herſilia or her Virtue is betrag: igt E by 
Slaves, let me paſs. + id; cidaei out 3ef : 8 
1.——. Stop, or we' l make = ſtay. por? gina Garry po” 


Sert. When tis deny'd Iuſe to, ferge my way, _ 
[They fight, he Alle aue; 7 enters Ty Lakes 


1 * reſt f. 


Sert. How like a helping Deity yo pre. 19 CH? 
At once your pow*r has given Life and Love. 4 | _— _ od 
Mar. What Love,Sertorims'? s * nor! 
Sert. — That which was due ION 


Onceto Herſilia, is now'ſo to y 
Mar. Take heed; for though this is Paton TIO? to be 


A gratitude, tis ſtill Inconſtaney. 
Sert. If Love admits a change, though i it does grow 
From Virtue, will the change a Vice:ſtill ſhew ? 
Mar. | fear it muſt; for Conſtagey's above 
All other Virtues that belong to Love. „ 
Sers. If Virtue meerly dwells in Conſtancy, pe, = 
By that ſtrange Rule then all Mankind fhow'd he e 
Firm to the error which they firſt embrac'd; —_. 
For error is no more than Love id plac'd. ee 
Mar, By this large rule, if erer yau.confeſs | 15 5 5 
Your Love ill plac'd, *tis juſt to love me leſs: 5 
If Love to thoſe that moſt oblige is due, N | 
Fortune diſpoſes of your Love, not you. - f 5 
Sert. In Love's adventures Fortune buſie ſhewsz © ., 
But *tis not ſhe, but you, the Love beſtows. 3 1 
What diff rence in this Argument is ſhewn, 7 
To ſhake my Love, and to confirm your own... :. "at 
Mar. Mine is the ſame, and never can be leſs, 
Sert. Yours will enough ſecure my a 1 
Come Faireſt, let us thus purſue our Friends; = 3 
Where you begin to help, misfortune ends. . 
Thus as you are appear a Deity, - ©- + - | EW La 2 
Like an armꝰd Pala crown'd a_ mas. 8 D 


+ A 6 
— — — — 


— 


'h ACT V. the Ateratin begin ame, 


Cor. Am I thus paid ! — „Se | 
If it muſt be done, I will not f 12 liatequeaniiacs | 
Loſe my Rewards at laſt. 


A. © O, I thought you wou'd r repent. 3 
Fer. 


192 The Veſtal Virgin 
Ver. This is a ſtrange Religion to be taught, 

To ſhew repentance but for one good thought. 
Mut. Well then, you are reſoly*d ? - — m—_ 
Cor. I'll do't, Sir, as unconcern'd 

As you are to command it. SUP 
Mut. Take her away, and inſtantly about it. 
Ver. The Gods wou'd think that I enough had paid, 

Were my Tears meaſur*d, or my Sorrows weigh'd. ſExennt, 

43 Enter à Veteran. 
Vet, Sir, Titus brings word, 

He ſaw Salpitius, with a Woman, 

By Numa's Grove; his haſte ſhew*d ſome diſorder. 
Mut What luck is this, thus to be calld away 

I wou'd have made a little longer ſtay , 

But I'll haſte back. It muſt not be delay?d; - 4x? 

For ought I know Sulpitius may want ad. 

No thought | have but comes cloggd with a doubt: 

When ever buſie Man does but ſtep out 

From his own uſual track, he does confer 


More power on Fortune than belongꝰ'd to her. LExit. 
The Scene opens, and Corbulo appears buſie heating his Irons. 
Enter Mutius peeping. N 


Aut. O, I am ſatisf'd When thou haſt done, 
My beſt Corbulo, turn him out alone, 
To wander up and down in his own night, 5 
And let him ſeek his way without his ſight. LExit. 

Cor. He was jealous ſure. Now to my buſineſs. 2 
Within there, Titus; go fetch the Prisꝰner, and then LEnter Titus; 
Wait at the Gate that opens on the Tiber, | 
And ſtir not till I call; *tis Ai Orders. E- 

Tit. — Well, We know it. — # 4 : : DLExit. 


od, Titus goes out, and fetches in Artabaces. 
Cor. Come, Sir, are you ready) 1» 
Art, For what? . 
Cor. For darkneſs. 
Art, —— Hadſt thou ſaid for death, | 
T' had been more gentle: I'll not waſte my breath 
To ask for pity ; bleſs but my laſt ſight, 
To let Verginia come and ſay, Good-night. 

Cor. Time's precious. nnen 5 | 
Art. Miſchief was ne*er ſo haſty but t'won'd ſtay, 
if dying Men ask'd a ſhort time to pray 
So in the midſt of all your Cruelties, 
Allow me this deyotion of my Eyes. 

Cor. Well, ſuch a ſmall Requeſt l'll not deny. 2 


* 


Art. Then I forgive thy former Treachery. [Exit Cprbulo. 
Pre copied fair Verginia's Eyes within, N 
Perhaps it wants a little finiſhing) i 
My laſt looks in my heart will perfect all. 


« 53 ' 
* ; * 


And make the Copy ſerve th? Original. el te 15:5 90a fans 
» | * Enter 
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P 194 5 7 IS. 
Enter Corbulo with Vergini; Corbulo 760 bas ” 2607 
Forgive me, Sacred Virgin, if my Eyes 5 
Begg'd their laſt — be your Legacies. 

Ver. What do you mean! what is he doing there ? 

What horrid inſtruments does hie prepare 2" ot v0» 0 

Art. Such as muſt rob me always of — 5 1% ft. 
And without Death bring a perperualy | 
—— Odo not weep )!! rt 1 gets 
I ſeem to ſhrink un er che load of fte, L964) 235 punts N 
Not as *cis mine, but as it proves ydur weight. 053 3 

Ver. My fears fot you as kind W We ob: | 
Leſt in your ſufPcings I ſhowd:waital [hare arts 23 
My grief ſeems great for want of miſbries; | Nollen 
I ſhou'd not weep if I might loſe my Eee ſu) 

Art. O do nat grieve ! ſee for your ſake Pu be, 2985757 +7 
Injurious to my ſelf, more to my Lore: > l; ui 5 
To make your ſorrow prove the leſs-for'me, - cp Uhr 4019 I vl 
Know that you love your Country's Enemy, WI 9440 —— 
Th? unfortunate Armenian Prince, that fc, 0 * 
Againſt all Roman Conqueſts but your Love. % 1190 df yall 

Ver. Love will admit no ſudh concetns in rec.. 

Becauſe yꝰave been my Country's Enemy; i n | 
Shouꝰd therefore my uninjurꝭd nee? N 2102 te ob 
ſear it hardly wou d had you been mine. -+ 881 

Art. Vet think my Love's grown to a ſad tb 
When its own greatneſs makes rar non leſs. 4 n 
Cor. Come, are you ready? 1607 eb tee „4 N 
Art. Yes, for miſerie s ati! len: nic. n end 
Cor. Here are hot Looking-Glafles fot your ue Eyes. be:1 N 221k one 
Ver. Before your own let vm true Mircars'ſtand;'- nale Ju2 
And ſhew how Death ſtays bn your hand. 

Cor, My Irons cool. ns 

Ver. What gentleneſs they ſhew ! ND SES 
They from ford heats to cooler natures gro... 41 

Art, Fortune and lIuteteſt are diſpoſers grown (3 wg 
Of Men, they have no natures of their own. ' i 
Fair Veſtal, let your ſacred hand receive g "a8" 
This kiſs as pure as they; and when you find + + 
My Eyes are ſunk in darkneſs,” be fo kind mbar vs 
As but to tell me if it can be trug, 2 | | 
That I have only loſt my Eyes, not ou. le 212d '#/ 

Ver. My Eyes ſtall ſtill be yours, when you have nove; 0 F ove?! S 
But if you apprehend when yours are gone 
Some other object may my heart encline, 

P1] beg him if you will to bury out mine- 
Cor. Come, I muſt-ſtay no longer: A If yon dare =" 


Art. Yes, exquiſite Villain, I can ſtare 30 $1 
On death in any ſhape. HT 0168 W e n 
Cor. Then gaze on this; 10 0 „ b a7 
"Twill make brave Muſick when yon hear it hiſs Jot be li hen in * 
What ſay you, does it ſound r 1 ey ! al evtodtit . 2:29 
Ver. What does he mean? ym) 27 d. 
Cor, — Pll tell you inſtantiy e 1 201954 v d * 
* I muſt fetch another lnſtrument. ws 100 Pkt Cocbd o = 


* miſchief vaties only, got inaenr, 4 e yem te 2:1 
Fo Cc h Unleſs - 


o "i 
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Unleſs he means a gentle death to give, 
That with my Life wy tormencs may not live. 


Enter Corbulo with « Sword. ' 


Cor. See how youre both miſtaken: Here, | 
I bring you fate to give, and not to bear. 
Here, Sir, at once receive this Sword, and mine; 
Thus to your Fortunes all my own join. 1 's 
Art. | have ſeen ſudden ſtarts to miſchief grow; 
But turns to good are uſually more flow. 2 
Cort. What, do you wonder at this — 2 in me / 
Needs Coorage arm'd admit ſuch fie 
Follow me quickly, while the is clear; 
To ſtay or wonder wouꝰ'd be faults like fear. 
Art. Forgive me, Corbulo; Wi 
And ſince thou doſt reſolve to ſhare in mine, 
My gratitude will make my Fortunes thine. 
— O my Yerginia, —— | 
My joys like Men in crowds out ſo faſt, 
They ſtop by their own numbers and their haſte. 
Ver. I fear Diſeaſes may this health purſue ; _ 
For ſudden Fortune has relapſes too. | 
Art. Baniſh theſe fears; agaioſt the Plagues of Fate, 
A Sword and Courage is a ſure Receit. - | LExeunt. 


Enter Sul pitius with Claudius, bringing in Herſilia. 
Her. Stay, what d' you mean ? or whither ſhowd we fly ? 
There's ſomething in all this like treachery : 
Take heed leſt I ſuſpect ſome ill deſign. Ne 
Sul. Suſpition will be more your fau't than mine. g 


Ermer Firidates. 9.4 56 

Her. Ha, Tiridates ! O Villain! 
Tir. Look here, falſe Man, and ſee thy Death purſue. 
Death will as ſoon be ſent from me as you. 
ober faſt, Claudius, that ſhe now may ſee 
ce due her Conqueſt proves by Victory. 
S&T ;r. 'Tis brave thy Courage ſeems from Juſtice ſent, 
To make thee ſtay and meet thy puniſhment. 

Sul. Is there a — or worſe Cauſe in Love, 
Where all their Titles by their Paſſion prove ? 
Love's Thrones by Conqueſt only are made good, 
Like Empire where there is no claim in Blood. 


Emer Mutius. as þ 

Mat. How's this? Salpitins, ſtay thy Sword, for thine 
Muſt neꝰer engage without the help of mine. 

Sul Stay, Mutius, do not ſo injurious be, 
As to deprive my Love of Victory. — 
Look on that Sun, whoſe power's not leſs great, 
Since ſhe as well diſpoſes life and heat. 
Rob me not of my hopes while ſhe ſtands by; 
Love hovering ſeems to wait a Victory. | 

Tir. Not all your Swords can ſo ſacceſsful prove; 
Though they may reach my Life, they can't her love. 


Mut. 


& 


\ 
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Mut. Diſpatch him, Sir; l have work more th foy'; 


| Though your Love does, mine will not brook delay. 


Sulp. Thine, Ai,! then Love has pow'r [ ſee. 
Her. Sulpitine, hold, or be my -- 


* Enter arcitach, with Vergigia gia and Corbde. 5 
Ave. Whate*er this foul Play Sts guide, 
Where Mutius is, my Sword to Pather ; 
Sir, you ſeem to Wan Wüst Miſt does riſe! 
Or has not Corbulo put out my Re 


And 1g 1 „as I uſe i do, 
Wichin my Mind 1 Pray ſpeak, Sir, Who are v0 
Ni. Your happy Btother, dear Arcebares, 8 
And till the ſame gg — Jon 5 v1 
Fortune ſeems nov! weary 8 
Ha! r by herous Slave ſet fee 


Art” Why do you —— * 
— O, it ſeemsY0u can ſee. b 
Look there, Sulputins, nothing leſs divine | 5 
_ Than that cou'd charm a Heart ſo rough as mine, 
Theſe arc our Riva too; juſt Fortune draws | 

Our Swords togethe 


. * . - 
i 
can be 
1 . 
1 : 30 


. 
* 


* 


1 


— 8 * 1 


Her. Sulpitivs, hold ; obey et at laſt, 
And PII forgive all ee 2 
Sul hile am mm never uſe to 
And Love commands ne dw Dov obey. f 
. We trifle 7 this: 2 N 
Art. Corbala, | charges ne. 7 . 
Cor, Kind Fate provides ana word for mine. 
Art. Now, idle vine, ſand by 24 
And let juſt Love diſpoſꝶ | 


fight, Mauss 5051 us 10nd. Peri 
Yi Nerz — 1 ** 0 
Sal. Wou'd hewere foro an Ne but you. 
Uſe your Advantage to the Unfortunate; 
— cruel that denies a e. 
Muſt I fall thus, and in Flerſilias ſighs | : 
I ſtand to talk, that cannot go to fight. Fr & CFals 
Tir. Sulpirins, lire; 75 
As thou wert once my Friend. nd Friend ſtill prove.” 
Sulp. That Life thou givꝰſt is ung wy Le 
Herſilia, now I beg your Cruelty; 
I want no help to live, but dome bo dye. 


Art. Brave Man I I pity his nogeutle Fate; 
I] wou'd have _ that love Unfortonace. 


195 eee Nirgih 20 


. How trembling ne wid vat | e mid dente oth 
To pay Devotions: to Ly One! 226) 240411107 tavodTl 


Fortune at laſt ſeems Mid in hel Büfg I!. n 

To bring our Victory before out SHS += blon RR a” vw 
Ti-. Ah, Brother, | am ſtill unfsumate, pK * wog dh Dnoet! 

Not leſs by HonoutioW, than once by fate dd 3610.) wth - 
Art. What's this! 2 411 * 


Tir. Fai:eſt Her "bs SOD 48 2 5 . 95 N n 


Not for your on, bu 
I muſt not ſpeał of Lo 590 u ber tyes > 17) aus 
Bind vp my Tongbe, I thus may uſe i» enten o 
Art. Fair Veſtal, 4 A 0 eee 1122) OY eie 
Though Fortune now at laſt ſeems de, 0 Nude 2H. 0 
Without you ſmile, 'tis uſeleſs Vi 4 
Ver. My joys mult always wait on eee be 4m mit 
Since they take beige from your 1% 22 den by I 
I beg now to return from hence Fes rot 431 bak. 
And there while I attend the ache Went . r 
My true Concerns for you mall! bal, Aa 
And pray for Jouſh while I enjoy WF peac ob 9 — 


Art, Will you forſake me now! ind be Ws : —— 


Than you once ptòmis'd if 1 had then Vlind? off ann? 16d yo. 1 
1 had been happier then by Miferitg s? 8 wg «rr 7 


+6 bie We 1900 
on = vl / 
6d nee 16944 17 


Now l loſe you, __ had But loſt my Eyes! | 068 vi. vi! 
Ver. Then you d K need my help f nd you att 
Does Love uſe of Chart wb 
| Art, Vet let not Charity you 
But grant me Alms as Tong as IH 
Ver. Alas, the World is Th 
I wou'd return for” 
Come, dear Hey 


2 jo} 27-2511 1 K 18. 2 

7d: + 251 3tr ned; "” 
Wien 5 men e ha 

Ah me ! why do you Took: upi gy + lo jan. (n vl 

At once | — and tremble too; N 1: ts 2» kel n 


Spring without Grief, arid ivithou nie my Fears,” 31. % an? 
EY 3 04 for wfrorh na » OE 


Enter Sertorius andMarceltiva./ e ak 


Look, Marcellina, whit Heaver beſtows, . 
1] Recompenice'6f al r 
ar. Herſilia and Fergii ad. ne 1 8 
Let me embrace you both, leſt 1 haf@arong og bh 
My Love, which elſe wou'd ſtay from one too Tong 8 - 


Her. Dear Marcellina, Joy Renner 1 
Nor Love nor R Hur yor 05 n J A "at 

Tir. Sertorizus „ TEE 7 
1 now demand my Freedom ſrom f&6ltSword%} 07 42 = 
In ſpight of Torments I have k Morey "> ons 1.12 41 
And ſilently endur'd my Miſerie? M ? ͤ ⏑⏑ e 4h F 1 
' Though all the while wrack*d 0 Eyes: 7 : Ala 707 b; n 
Sert. To ſuch ſtrict Honour all Rewards are due, {ati a N 


All I once hop'd, I now teſign d your 019157 vor 2910 1150 7 orfr A 


Here, fair Herſila, may you a9 linppy! prove a on. TT we 
In his, as I in Marcellina's Los. A 
Tir. How all my Happineſs - er flows, 4, 1 o ing 
If with Herſi as Love or Friebdthi grows? | ! 15! oyartl wk 
Her. If I deny, it wow'd ingrateful wi d 270m 5767 hEν0ẽK 
1 give not Loye, but pay you what I owe. — Abi 1) 


Sert. 


ond ver * cen af * 


— e Bo” go + | 


i. 


Or; The Roman Lali. iy 


Sert, How, Autius and Sulpirius too ! 
Dead both together! 

Sul. No, wov'd.it were true ; 
Aut ius, you fee, has better Luck than l, 
Heꝰs quiet, paſt the ſenſe of Miſery. 

Sert. By whom fell Aſutius? | 

Art, —— By the Unfortunate ; 
One that came here to fetch, not dring a Fate: 
While Tiridates livꝰd and Was not free, 
I bluſh'd at my own Life and Liberty; 
Hither I come, either or both to pay, 
But loſt my Freedom by another way. 
"Tis I, Armenia's, wretched Prince, whom yet 
Rome wants to make her Victory com ue: 
Let Tiridates live, and let me find 
But a ſwift Death, and Rome's aa great as kind. 

Ter. Sertorius, if your Friendſhip can extend 
To love Rome's Enemy, becauſe my Friend, 

No Conqueſt that you ever gain d beſote, bu. 
Can exceed this, or will become you more. * 52 6 
Sert. Dear Tiridates, were he not to you Tx 

So lov'd a Brother, to his worth were due 
All that you ask; tis more than Victory, braun 1c 
Thus to embrace ſo brave an Enemy 116192 36Q 
Art. You Romans all the World ſure mult obey, 
Since you know how to Conquer every way. x 
Tir. Permit me, fair Herſilia, to-preſent 
Him whoſe dear Loſs I did ſo long lame. 
Ver. If for my ſake you can more Love beſtow, = 
My Life and Honour unto him.howe- - .. 1 1 
Her. Either of theſe are tyes enough to prove a 1 £344 
strict Bonds, not Motives to oblige my Lore. 
Mar. My Debts, Sir, and Herſclia's are the ſame. 
Art. Vou obligè one has nothing: but a owe 228 2 
My Heart, though not o*ercome by _— 4 * 


| 1 loſt a Conqueſt to E 272 s Eyes, 6 I 42 dir! 17 


While l was mis'table, ſhe: did expreſs bas \: 8 
Concerns like Love, but they are all grown FO ne 2 22102 OW 
For ſhe will now forſake the World and me. | 9 
Good gods, give me again my miſcxy. lo 210 a e F 
Dear Corbulo, repent, and make me liad; e 71 
For when Pm wretched ſhe*l] again be kind. my e 
Ver. What have 1 done, that you ſhou'd tenpt your Fave, * f 1 
And beg the gods to be unfortunate? 77 
Art, Did you not ſay you wou'dforſake me now * | . 
Ver. To go to Heaven, do I fly from you? 
There by my Pray*rs my Love will beſt be tryd; 
Vou ſhall have more than all the World beſide. 
Art. It is a ſtrange Devotion takes away 
The — for which it ſeems to pray. 


Enter Emilius, and others. 
Wy My Father ! 
Emil. Ha, Herſilia and Verginia 
Does not the fi of my Eyes betray ! 


198 Tha gs, . ; = | | 


O let me thus confirm my Happineſs, „N. N ' 
Till my Embraces grow to wearineſs : | | 3 11+ 0d besd 1 
My Joys encreaſe. Ha! Marcela too 1b 3 %o le. 

All Comforts next to them are broutke by Jou. 2&d ,551 02; „tn | 
And ſince Sertorius finds his Hap inem © © 21291 ola Rt-q Ap! 2 QT 2 
In yours, to 7iridates Ill expreſs \ th [It mode qd 6 


My promis'd Care, that he may happy prove,” Mad —————.mk 
Like you in mine, and his Herſitia%s ode. 03 5751 21721 1802 200 
Tir. Thoſe Bleſlings that you give Mp A un hon 


I almoſt bluſh that I muſt ask you more. ld 
See, Sit, my long-loſt Brother, that here brovght 2072 T1edzitt 
His Life for mine, and his own Ruins fought : | 2-15 vn Ro 30d 
Our Country gave the Romani Victeries | boda32mm Fav aT*< 
Its King's now vanquiſt'd by a Kreer Eyes: if 971677 57 ee ane 
Yet, Sir, your pity will like Juſtice ſhewp' + 855 24 


To pay a Love where ſhe 4 Lie does oye. 5 ell es 
| Ver. I owe him, Sir, my Life, f Tavis vl 
= And mean to pay him more than L. vet — 1: breed No 
| I wou'd return and ſee the World Hoihove;; +- {2 WOY id. Ms pn. 20 


And there for him unwearied Heaven implore, lues 70 ,- 1.59987 83) 
Emil. No, dear Verginia, ſuch a Piet hu; CI l 
That robs me of thy ſight, were uin abe, 07-1202 0% 1? 
Nor need you fear, brave Prince, eee 02, 4803 HA 
Our Gratitude enjoyns your Happineſs: * ' xd ci þ 324.1615 433 RUG 1 
Art. Fair Veſtal, ſinee yu im t/tore rem * 
To thoſe, pity the Flames thavin me burn. A UW 208% 

You ſhall for ever have a VeſtaP#Namie;* ry rey U 2179331 nl 


And like them always keep alire U Int fed 1 90 Seu fail! 
Ver. Since tis my Fathers plenchre that! ſtuy, Nel vi 20% 3% 


*Tis you that make me willing to de. TEES * 0 

Preſs me no more, till by Time may prove och do and BY, 5 

In yours as well inſtructed as Low W. M 20s .2bnod Hin? \ 

Arr. Thatbreath alt y eee fade v1 * 

The loſs of Scepters Lote eun over: pd | Ls * 
Sert. Brave Sir,y*ave loſt no Crook een ſhall find 7 2 1 


| A Prince that loves the Cong veſt of he Mind; o $19 D835 5 lol 1 
N | The great Augnſtua, whioſe bright Nutote big fI3k em: a 9 4:1 a 
3 I More ſurer Conqueſt than his Sword , or Kings.” 5 avod eil 2 νοο » 


Take up that wretched Man, that nothing may e wr | 
Hang heavy on the Joys of this bri 1er PR %% 20 4 
He? 3 ſtill my Brother, and may yet epent; „ WA deeper lug, 0 i y 
A hopeleſs Love muſt be his puniſnment. e e nog 4:4 1 
How all our Joys are. ſte in foils of Woes! s 8 0 


As after Darkneſs Li — 2 eg 493.520 
So from our Sorrows all our Joys e en no LO av 


And ne Love Rome one a Friend and f — 
, 77 : 1814 om vd an | 
io od: 1's ur? Syn oi Melt goY | 
Py 252643 R014 <4 216335 6 24H 31 * 
9919.,012:921 31 Me alanigogh dT 
e dats ge {4 nas M I J 
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Mhich makes Poets and Dutchmen certain Prize, 


EPILOGUE Spoken by MF Lacy, who is ſuppos d 
to enter as intending to ſpeak the Epilogue 
for the TRAGEDY. 


Y your leave, Gentlem----- How ! what do I ſee ! 
How! all alive! Then there's no uſe for me. 
'Troth, I rejoice you are reviv'd agen ; | 
And [o farewel, good living Gentlemen. : 
1. Nay, Mr. Lacy. La. What wou d you have with me ? 
Tcan't ſpeak Epilogues ex tempore: 
The Poet has done craftily to day; 
FT as ſpoil d my Epilogue, perhaps his Play; 
H'as cur'd'em all; a very pretty prank! * 
And from a Poet turn'd a Mountebank. 
Well,---- 1f nothing pleaſes but Variety, 
Tl turn Rageu into a Tragedy. 
When Lacy, like a whining -Lover, dies, 
Though you hate Tragedies, t will wet your Eyes. 
Letters of Marque are granted every where, 
And one Prize-Office is kept always here: 
All that are Phlegmatick are Enemies, 


All that T wiſh is that the Dutch may fight / 
With as ill fortune as we Poets write. | 

T thought to have ſpoke ſomething of the Play ; 
But you'll think what you pleaſe, vhate er I ſay. 
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TO THE 


READER. 


Cannot plead the uſual Excuſe for Publiſhing this Trifle: 
— commonly the Subject of moſt Prefaces , by 5 
ging it upon the Importunity of Friends; for, I confeſs, I 
| was my lar willing, at the firſt Deſire of Mr. Herringman, 
= to Print it: not for any great Opinion that 1 had enter- 
tuin d, but for the Opinion that others were pleas d to expreſs ; mhich 
being told me by ſome Friends, I was concern d to let the World judge 
what ſubjet# matter of Offence was contain d in it: Some were pleas'd 
zo believe, little of it mine : but they are both obliging to. me, though 
perhaps not intentionally ; the laft, by thinking there was any thing 
in it that was worth ſo ill deſign d an Envy, as to place it to another 
Author: The others (perhaps, the beſt bred Informers) by conti- 
zuing their Diſpleaſures towards me, ſince I moſt gratefully acknow- 
ledge to have received ſome Advantage in the Opinion of the. ſober 
part of the World, by the loſs of theirs. 

For the Subject, I came accidentally to write upon it; for a Gen- 

tleman brought a Play to the King's Compauy, call d, The Duke 
of LERMA; and by them I was deſired to peruſe it, and return my 
Opinion, whether I thought it fit for the Stage: After I had read 
it, I acquainted them, that in my Judgment it wonld not be of much 
Vſe for ſuch a Deſign, ſince the Comtrivance ſcarce would merit the 
Name of « Plot; and ſome of that, dffiſted by 4 Diſguiſe ; and it 
ended abruptly: and on the Perſon of Philip the III“ there was. 
fx d ſuch 4 mean ( haracter, and on the Daughter of the Duke 4 
Lerma, ſuch a vitious one, that I con d not but judge it unfit to be 
preſented by any that had a Reſpect, not only to Princes, but indeed 
to either Man or Woman, and about that time, being to go into the 
Country, I was perſmaded by My, Hart to make it my Diverſion there, 
that ſo great 2 Hint might nat be loſt, as the Duke of Lerma ſaving 
himſelf in his leſt Extremity, by his unexpected Diſguiſe, which is as 
well in the true. Story "as the old Play; and beſides that and the 
Names, my altering the moſt part of the Characters, and the whole 
Deſign, made me uncapable to uſe much more; though perhaps writ- 
ten with higher Stile and Thoagbes, than I cou d attain to. 

I intend not to trouble my ſelf nor the World any more in ſuch Sub- 
jetts, but take my leave of theſe ny too long Acquaintances; ſince that 
little Fancy and Liberty T once enjoy d, is nom fetter d ip Bufineſs of 
more unpleaſant Natures, yet mere ¶ free to apply my Thoughts as my 

| 3 


— — — 


To the Reader. 


own Choice directed them; I ſhould hardly again venture into the Ci- 
vil Wars of Cenſures. | 


Ubi Nullos habitura Triumphos. 


Plays, hin h nom grifin ehem, is beyond my power to perform ; 
nor do. ¶ condemn e lee an thing what Nature ſoever that 
pleaſes; ſince nuibin cond appear to me a ruder Folly, than to cen- 
ſure-the Satisf aition' of others: I rather blame the unneceſſary Under- 
Panding of ſome that have labour'd to give ſtrict Rules to Things 
that are not Mathematical, and with ſuch eagerneſs, purſuing their 
omn ſeeming . Reaſons, that at laſt we are to apprehend ſuch A 
ment ative Poets will grow & ſtrict as Sancho Panco's Doctor was 
to our very Appetites ; for in "the. difference of Tragedy and Co- 
medy, and of Farce it ſelf, there can be no determination but by 
the Taſte; nor in the manner of their_Compoſure; and who ever 
wou d endeavour to like or diſlike by the Rules of others, he will be as 
unſucceſsful, as if he ſhould try 10 be perſwaded into a power of be- 
lieving; not what he muſt, but what others direct him to believe. 

But I confeſs, tis not neceſſary for Poets to ſtady ſtrict Reaſon, 
ſince they are ſo us d to a greater Latitude than is allow'd by that ſe. 
vere Inquiſition ; that they muſt infringe their own Juriſdiction, to 
profeſs themſelves oblig d to argue well: I will not therefore pretend 
to ſay, why I writ this Play, 'fome Scenes in blank Verſe, others in 
Rhime, ſince I have no better a Reaſon to give than Chance, which 
waited upon my preſent Fancy; and I expect no better a Reaſon from 
any ingenious perſon, than his Fancy for which he be#t reliſhes, 

I cannot therefore but beg leave of the Reader, to take a little no- 
tice of the great pains the Author of an Eflay of Dramatick Po- 
eſie has taken, to prove Rhime as natural in a ſerious Play, and 
more effectual than blank Verſe: Thus he ſtates the Queition, but 
purſues that which he calls Natural in 4 wrong Application; for tit 
not the Queſtion, whether Rhime or not Rhime, be beſt, or moſt 
Natural for a grave and ſerious Subject; but what is neareſt the na- 
ture of that which it preſents. Now after all the Endeavours of 
that ingenious Perſon, 4 Play will ſtill be ſuppoſed to be 4 Compo- 
fition of ſeveral Perſons ſpeaking ex tempore; and tis as certain, 
that good Verſes are the hardeſt things that can be imagin'd to be 
ſo ſpoken; ſo that if any will be pleaPd'to impoſe the Rule of men- 
ſaring things to be the beſt, by being neareſt Mature; it is granted 
by conſequence, that which is moſt remote from the thing ſuppoſed, 

muſt. needs be moſt improper ; and therefore I'may juſtly ſay, that 
both I and the Queſtion were equally miſtaken; for I do own, I bad - 
rather read good Verſes, than either blank Verſe or Proſe, and there- 
fore the Author did himſelf injurs, if he like Verſe ſo well in Plays, 
to lay down Rules to raiſe Arguments, only unanſwerable againſh, 


himſelf, 
amel. N 


In the next place, I muſt es confeſs that the manner of 


To the Reader. 


But the ſame Author being fil d with the Precedents of the An- 
cients writing their Plays in Verſe, commends the thing, and aſſures 
us that our Language 2 Noble, Full, and Significant; charging all 
Defects upon the ill placing of Words, and proves it by quoting Se- 
neca, /oftily expreſſang ſuch an ordinary thing, as,Shutting a Door. 

Reſerate cluſos Regii poſtes Laris. N 

I ſuppoſe he mas himſelf highly affected with the ſound of theſe M ords, 
but to have compleated his Dictates together with his Arguments, 
he ſbonld have oblig'd us, by Charming our Ears with ſuch an Art 
of placing Words as in an Engliſh Verſe to expref ſo loftily the Shut- 
ting of a Door, that we might have been as much affected with the 

ſound of his Words. Thu, inſtead of being an Argument «pon the 
Queſtion rightly tated, is aw Attempt, to prove that nothing may 
ſeem ſomething, by the help of a Verſe,which l eaſily grant to be the Ill 
fortune of it ; and therefore the Queſtion being ſo much miſtaken, I 
wonder to ſee that Author trouble himſelf twice about it, with ſuch 
an abſolute Triumph declared by his own Imagination. But I have 
heard that a Gentleman in Parliament, going to ſpeak twice, and 
being interrupted by another Member, as againit the Orders of the 
Houle, he was excuſed by a Third, aſſuring the Houle he had not yet 
{poken to the Queſtion. | IS” 

Bet if we examine the general Rules laid down for Plays by ſtrict 
Reaſon, we ſhall find the Errours equally groſs ; for the great founda- 
tion that is laid to build upon is nothing, as it is generally ſtated ; 
which will appear upon the examination of the particulars. | 

Firſt, We are told the Plot ſhould not be ſo ridiculouſly contriv'd, 
as to croud two ſeveral Countries into one Stage ; ſecondly, to cramp 
the Accidents of many years or days into the repreſentation of two 
hours and a half : And laſtly, a Concluſion drawn, that the only 
remaining diſpute is concerning time, whether it ſhould be contain'd 
in twelve, or four and twenty hours, and the place to be limited to 

the ſpot of ground, either in Town or City, where the Play is ſuppos d 
#0 begin; And this is calÞd neareſt to Nature : For that is concluded 
moſt natural, which is moſt probable, and neareſt to that which it 
ents. 

4 am ſo well pleas d with any ingenions offers, as all theſe are, that 
I fbould not examine this ſtrictiy, did not the confidence of others 
force me to it; there being not any thing more unreaſonable to m 
Judgment, than the attempt to infringe the Liberty of Opinion 
Rules ſo little ative. _ 

To ſbew therefore upon what ill grounas they dictate Laws for Dra- 
matick Poeſie, I ſhall endeavour to make it evident, that there's no 
ſuch thing as what they all pretend; for, if ftrittly and duly weigh d, 
tis inwpoſſible for one Stage to prefent two Houſes, or two Rooms 
truly, as two Countreys or Ringdamt; and as impoſſible that five 
| hours, or four and twenty hours ſhould be two hours and 4 half, as that 
4 thouſand hours or years ſhould be leſs than what they are; or the 
greateſt part of time to be comprehended in the leſs ; for all being im- 
Poſible, they are none of them neareſt the truth, or nature, 7 = 

| they 


To the Reader. | 
they preſent, for Impoſſibilities are all equal. and admit no degrees: and 
— thoſe Poets that have ſo fervently labour d to give Rules 
as Maximes, mould but be pleaſed to abbreviate, or endure to hear 
' their Reaſons reduc d into one ſtrict᷑ definition, it muſt be, that there 
are Aeprees in impoſſibilities, and that many things which are not poſ- 
ſible, may yet be more or leſs impoſſible ; and from this proceed to give 
Rules to obſerve the leaſt abſurdity. in things which are not at all. 

I ſuppaſe I need not trouble the Reader with ſo impertinent a de- 
lay to attempt a farther ( onfutation of ſuch ill. grounded Reaſons, than 
thus by opening the true ſtate of the ¶ aſe, nor do I deſign to make any 
farther uſe of it, than from hente to draw this modeſt Concluſion, 
That I would have all attempts of this nature be ſubmitted to the fancy 
of others, and bear the name of Propoſitions , not of Confident Laws, 
or Rales made by Demonſtration ; and then I ſhall not diſcommend 
any Poet that dreſſes his Play in ſuch a faſhion as his fancy beſt ap- 
proves ; and fainly leave it for others to follow, if it appears to them 

moſt-convenients and fulle# of Ornament. GY 
But writing this Epiſtle in ſo'much haſte, I had almaſt forgot one 
Argument, or Obſervation, which that Author has moſt good fortune 
in ; It is in his Epiſtle Dedicatory, before his Eflay of Dramatick 
Poeſie; where, ſpeaking of Rhyme in Plays, he deſires it may be ob- 
ſera, That none are violent againſt it, but ſuch as have not at- 
tempted it, or mbo have ſucceeded ill in the attempt; which as to my 
ſelf and him I eaſily acknowledge; for I confeſs none has written in 
that way better. than himſelf, nor few worſe than I: Tet, I hope, be 
is ſo-ingennous ,. that he would not wiſh this Argument ſhould extend 
further than to him and Me; for if it ſhould be received as a good 
one, all Divines and Philoſophers. would find à readier way of Con- 
futation than they yet have done, any that ſhould oppoſe the leaſt 
Theſis or Definition, by ſaying, they were denied by none but ſuch as 

never attempted to write, or ſucceeded ill in the attempt. | 
Tubus as Fam one that am extreamly well pleas d with moit of the 


Propoſitions, which are ingen icuſſy laid down in that Eſſay, for regu- 


lating the Stage; ſo 1 am alſc 
Regen, and would have no ſpurious Iſſue Father d upon her. Fancy 
may be allow'd her wantonneſs ; but Reaſon is always pure and chaſt : 
and as it reſembles the Sun, in making all things clear, it alſo re- 
| ſembles it in its ſeveral Poſitions, when it ſhines in full height, and 
 diretthy aſcendant over any Subject, it leaves but little ſhadow ; But 

when deſcended and grown low, its oblique ſhining renders the ſba- 
dow. larger than the ſubſtance, and gives the deceiv'd perſon a wrong 
Ius begging the Reader's Excuſe for this ſeeming Impertinency, 
I ſubmit what I heve written to the liberty of his unconfin'd Opinion, 
which is all the favour I ack of others to afford to me. 
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0 always concern d for the true honour of 
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3 With a fine Shru 


_ PROLOGUE Y 
Dre Date of Errma, ſpots iy M. Elen, and Mn Nepp 
Nepp. mY 8 the Play ang 


El. Not ſo near rea wg hiok for. 
Nepp. Why? WI e . 13 . 
E md be-Qdfopanp ato w robgſib gibi: 


Nepp. rm 02 bad! ane) to e = L ; 


Elles. 

Nepp. Why, * ill one? $0 b An 5d 

Nell. Two to one it had been Sir Ab e 
Conſcious Poet, with much Modeſty, and veny cin a 


Sar ande Too Ds gi on 1 


Ne 
Nik na 


Nepp. And whag \ bo 8 

Nt Why he ſays for his Defence; thar Pre ee 
* well thraſh' d, there's nothing left in the 8 

Nep. What ſhall we do then? life let us wha, ut} 


And peak a Prologue. — Dow HAT 
Nell — ” No, no, let usScold. 1 nue Ae 
Nepp. Nay- . mays 


? Since to be try d here is our Poets 
Well wiſh A ſure a good Beh Eton A bns 21G 


Nelle. Why, then deliver him from yoινEE , noy't 


And boldly Cenſure, what, you have not Wit: 23 | 
May you be poor, and know not what to do e 


For Six- pence, and then too. 
Nepp. From you 1 it, and yet moreSpight, 
May To be Jud * RO 7 thoſethat write; 
Ma our Court efles to . —. a AT 
From Loma. and maliciggy% 0 
Nell. May JEV. QT e agate 
As you do theworf b ee 
Deliver fffrftor le zt 


3 
Nay, you that would ain Naga ae 
Out · talk your own Debaucheries, and tell | AD 
Faith, Jack, I am not well. 
with m 


Nell. F ron of wy Sane 


Can blaſt a Poets, and a Woman's Fame; | 
For at firſt ſight a well-bred Trick y have ot, \ 
Combing your Wiggs, to Cry, Dam me, She's naught. 

oy. liches let's ſay no more, but run away, 
För they“! 


revenge themſelves on the ee 
' Nell. No — we have here e = L 
I mean the 3 we ſpoke of laſt: . e 
Ne deny't the Poet, et we know, j TO - . ll 
N wou'd their Claps beſtow. ¶Exeunt. 
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Mari, | 
Catalina, a Maid o _ to the Queen. 
EKabella, a Lady, Kinſwoman to Medium. 
Attendants of Court- Ladies. - 


The SCENE MADRID: 
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See — here are the ꝓarts © es OW! 


Who are but Play-Fellows wi my decays, 


> EY oY Wo 6 Gt. 3 37 1 ; | | 
A V our We: 
. == 7 .- a + vert . „ D 0 43 


SP Yoon 50 . 75 > n 0 


1 * 
163 
9 Io " "dp 


D. . K. BK 2 TE N R M A. 


bane os 5 30 — TIT 


R 2 


ver SOENE U!) od. 
f | "Enter Lenz As. 5 un — 
Ler. D Epaleopoarepall' Abs, digen bd, 
That ſlide to hang upon rate og peg 
ound ail the oath; but Dea 2 there lies, gout 42. * 
Forgiving d me a er 
As if that Heaven * as well 3 | n 
Had ſcratcht me out of nutghe n 
He turnꝰd his feeble 22 away 10 115 
As dying Men from ſins that 1 had mis-led*em, . 1 
Blaſting my hopes, and theirs that bang upor l 
Thus all — Eng my Family, Bet Pe x 
Are going to his Grave, t 15 4 n er 
and I my ſelf haye hung frouns, on WS + _ 
Eike dew e ON al, lakes off... + wot 4 
In a cold ſhowre, 1 . 


Starving my growth, with 1 — | A SA "a 
But, — I fondly prate away my thong Fol: IU eee 1 J | 
Till I have made *em nothing, wu wg *. . 


Enter Pedro, Lorenzo: * Clldrobi; bi Servant: 


Theſe decay d Out · Houſes ſhew the Buil TO 
Wants 5 ie A e A *. 0 SP | . 
May you al bers wr Felon 4 eee | 
Than Lerma's beſt, or wi 95 
Pedro. What means this Salter . e | 
| Loren. | underſtand it nos . 
Ler. What? all ſtruck dumb? has . * 
Of Lerma's late Abu from Mighty 15225 
Wrought ſuch effects. upon hour 1 


bc E 


* That _ 
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That it bath raviſh'd from you all your tongues, = 
Cafflictions beſt Appeaſers) he that's holdeſt, 
Let him attempt to talk me up to oe — * 
And he that's fearful, Let him e 

For I have thanks for every ſort 

Nay, for your looks; | ſee a ſorrow — 112 
For which Lerma has nothing left to gi 


ve von, 
But that poor — name of Thanks, - 
That pays fi claw 0 a goed 2 
22 My 8 at io 


Here to attend — ne ele fo 2 

Ler. Tis true, I bad forgot, 
I call'd you to confeſs, 1 am your Debtor, | 1 
And you my patient rags, * 


pen, ink, a . Tg. my Frieda 1 „ e 


Pl Fell you all th 
And you ſhall ſhar*s, as far as it will go. * | 
How long, Pedra, haſt thou ſerv d me??? — 

Pra Seven years, my Lord 

Ler. Doſt thou not Curſe me now for want of Wages? 
In ſuch A*prentiſhip, with great Medina 
Thou hadſt ſet up thy ſelf; thy tedious ſervice 
Has now no more Inheritance, than a looſe gy 
About a hang*d-up Man, conſuming with 
The ſhameful Carcaſs it ſhould cover. | 

Omnes. We do beſeech yourLordſhip. 

Ler. I apprehend you: 855 T canido; os; A 
Let every Man examine his om wies, LY. 
The aptneſs of his own abilities; 2 8 
The Man, ink, pray 5 == 14 eigne 
In reach of whole great fires I dare not tru / . 

My wither d Supplication:) Aud tohm | 


1 at with all liberal praiſe fen, ot Nag N ee 


717 


Give him a fair preferment. 
Omn. We wiſh no other choi 1 we are. 
Ler. No more; your is 3 
That Paper waits for your Impreſſio 
And! to finiſh yalſh deſires: Fre. [Hemet hr white thy, write, 
So —— nay grieve not, this i | 
Of your moſt happy changes calls 5 
Let me ſee —— Pedro to Don Brucbero, OY 29.09) 
Jaques, the Duke 4 Alva, goody Lorenzo,” ; 
The Duke of Auen, in Ns es, fir. Paulo, ' 
To Don Lewis de Velaſco, very well, — | 


Who for the Wars then? ß * e 
Ped. I, my good Lord. W 
Ler. Tis a good — fag, what's this, tee 

At laſt ? ſure I miſtake. Read it, Pe. „ ae 


Ped. Roderigo del Caldroon, and the Marquiſs 12 Lerma. & 24 
Ler. Ha, ha, ha, | was not then miſtaken” er T 4 

In him, though in the Reſt. LA fd. 
Cald. I hope your Lordſhip never ſhall have cauſe 4 

To alter your good thoughts, of your poor Servant. l 
Ler. Thou'ſt took a courſe to make thee poor enongh; 

But e' er we part, I muſt fay ſomething to thee. - 

For you, Gentlemen, you may aſſure your ſelves 


You 


— — — — —— 2 


1 


C0 


bt. 5 
- 


2 Ile ug * Lerma. 211 
Vou ſhortly ſhall poſſeſz yourdeveral choices : „e 
I dare not wiſh you well, teſt my; defires 11: 5geld i210 
— by 7 own — fail in yours ; | ; 
et parts o 8 rr 21 
Your miſerable Lord will pan nn no go in, „ ö 
Plt follow preſently; in Ihe mean time, SY Mtr. þ v6 
PII try to turn poor 2 Love . | | 
More to his propet: uſe 12 004 289225 227 T ln 
2 a; Crogrn.you li e f 15 LE xu. 
«ldroon; how m inet ale % 
ge hers ar wan mtr dah Ain TTY 22 "Ml, Wes 
But why doſt thou dote on my N 
Thus to purſue a death, that ade fly dem ties 


Or oy'ſt thou to grow old in poverty. od 

Hurrying en ee A a wala 
And — n il Fate, Conan obthine./:';! 31 Nh domi aeg 
By Heaven, uuleis ſome H Holy Nuss the os E010 udn 


Receive my dear Mari benen ene . 3-14 4t ©; 
Left to preſerve her: of myſelf = ys ow Surf NG! 
Im grown more xrckeſy an, dann Ry 3:51! 

Cald. My Lord, Tt Tag too H 4 
I neyer follow'd any pas thi ee ed nd 
Nor vow'd my ſelf a Servant ta y@he;Fartunes : en 
I only beg, I may not be diſ ase 1; y 1; FH 10's I: 9 ba 
Before you ſee ſome tryal of mf + |-- 1-7 © 19 488 9680 

Ler. Thou doſt engage me in den Wars, ce 2211 95 
For Lam urg'd by gratitude n theegs . i W. 
To tug agen with froward deſtiny” = 3h £ 


That I may raviſh mighty — bf fv A943] 4 Tags 


Tothtow in ſhowres upon ther bur consider. 
chan With 


Art thou reſol d to try this Wengen 1] ann 1 


= In ſpight of Injury, and — m 
Our Contract then i ben ga mer 0 
. % ſome Servants of the King, ſtand cloſe.” 
| Enter Don kane . | 
Don Juan. Good day, +: ira N ks 
8 Ill enough, | fear, for now] met | 
ſicians, and — of his Hes; an, 


wie had this time the watch about his Perſons... — oer 509; Sept +7 
By them | heard, he had a cruel _ VEN I YI 
Don Fu. Made they a queſtion then of his Recorery? | * 
Fran. No, 3 — W d $4 .* ; 
Ler. The weather alters. 85 
Don Ju. Of what nature may his Diſcaſe be? | . Nas 4 4.8 
Fran. Phyſicians are pleas d to cell us that. r a 
After the patient's dead: tis ſappoſed+ + - ../ 8 
Dire 1 ON INS + * 2 1 
May draw down Vengeance; Heaven ien ee 
To ſend a Portion of bis N * 5 ESEIO C 
Luer. e my Quarrel, little —.— 
Thi 7 eee Se ee t 
"Twixt Nine meet you. AM 21 i IT ia 
Don Ju. I wilt not fail: Farenei ?: 1 
' Ler. Grow up, you Bleſſed Miniſters of Auger, ne 
Aud turn the giddy Court into Diſtractions, 


» 


f 
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And 


212 The Gra Reese 0. 
And let Great Pbilip die, as loath d a Poverty 
been Dies b. ork af: 
Enter two or three, ruining hat 
another way, and evevy way N Wha 
Duke d' Alva, r MES ruchero. "I 


E This ſtrange confuſion tell "I death... O46 1 256! 
2 do, Calls Prin Dai n 1 n 


TY 


» 


Sryors 


e 30 


Lord, SENT is ſtolo bence to ot, nb! 
Where's that 2 7 794 
— Not in the Ct. eli f Ut 
Ler. Now N. 8 i 1s es 1 wn 
1 


Alca. Not in etal #2 * 
Has the Impoſtor then eiſure 4s „ Ply 1 5 en oak 


When Spain's Great | Eph, 2 8H (tt 
Go raiſe, him up, and bid im , N. N 
That almoſt now is in a dying Heep: e FO: 


Hark, | fear the fatal blow 7 n 
5 Heard yon nat — dle arr. c y 


Ler. I heard- etboughts a groan.apMorrible . 
As if great Nature Frame e 0s 
And yet that blow killꝰd not a fly, 28 n 
8 2— 5 gone old Folks r | rant 
But ſee, theſe Face Ons | IO 
. . ; 1 


+ 1 Cour tiers. 5 ne! 
1 Cour. he Kiogiade mn . ON” 1 7 b 
Ler. Thanks be to Heaven. , wr * 65 4 


2 Cour. He dy'd i 23 | 

Cald. Good news, in . E. 
Enter ohe Dake of Mal g 25 1 aud, e a Conſeſot, 

47:6 Attipdants.. 

Medi. My Lords, 5c eee every : Ferire Lee, 9 
Freely, to pay our Gtieſe cn, den: Nene * 
In the mean time ſummon nd BE, n 2 
T'o mel 1 . ES ECD 5 44 
n che King's Chamber. R 

D Alva Father Coifellor, „ A 
And Pabliſh is at the 2 9 Lerms Gale the c 
- Conf I (ball not fail. * N 

Ler ia the King ged ???: 5 

| Conf. Too ſurs uy; luols 2 775 Ckris. 


Ler, I have Ideas 8 4. WS 
Thy Councel and thy Sepvice mull „ * 1 


xy 
That holy Robe I toe eee 195 15 Gy 
Muſt Sanctiſie, and jo ey 5 tal chonghts, 85 : N 
For | am very Worl r 
Cald. Command me, r. your . 5 SF 5 "Mark + Is 
Ber. Then the young Riu Nil wut, e ion op, 
But 1 wilt leave unto the Court, H 2 Fs N eee 
Gromu up to fill the place, "where *rwas 6 RET we ff 34 


W Gel 30 hin” * 


mg Rind 


De Lena. 213 


"Tis a Rank growing weed; and. willthoakup i: 1 mole [ny 


All that ſhou'd ſpring of Love, or Confidence. * 31 : 7 * 2 


And then —— Good, Excellent. 111. 1 15 134G 01 Ye 7! 
My mind grows fruitful DG. and 
En to ſtock the World wichmy ian, 91 0! - br) pf 


And like a fruitful Matharinow: h , Ys 200 ut 03 234: 800 


That was before ,! ade "ng o Heede 273 05 3 
Os, 
29 025 »6CENE. n. 


K the! 
ar yore — 
--7 7 «8d che Confeſſor, Pg 

| ſhion i epi 


227 . 2 


Quen. GHovd meal f 10 7 2 155 8. 
To his deat} vegleck 
The Juſt re 

By long continu id Sorrows: T mel VIA T 


Beg ſo much time fro ears, 8 to I VI d.! 1. bat 
The Laſt commands of our dead Sovereign. _ : 94 A 
In which your Services we muſt command, od N 


Med, Madam, th' Affairs of Spain, 1 8 PT 
By the wiſe Conduct gdfdurgdead h ..z O NR 
And our laſt troubles in the Belgjchs Wars,” 502 . me TT 
Backt by the Engliſb, for a time laid b 2 me 5:17 40 
So an the 2 wound re 1 eu! bead 
employꝰ d in this our laſt o Ig 5756. 3:41 3 
Tous Jead Sovereign, 1 | 
Perform'd to this fair riſen unn 57 15670 55.1 T5494 
—— . 
Is e ſeve 
To juſt Accounts, that de what have dawe well by 
May be continu'd, other Men . 
Alca. Committees for that. 


Province taken for the King (131 
=_T eee lon, 
The General, Colonels, e 


Ad ald ÜUch le 2 . : 
e ers Dil) 

— Add to this our Na — Tat 
— re - 5 
be next ou, 

Une o to the Eſcur {i ahn 


pos d in better order 
1 ueſs of Lerma is yet in Court) 


To little purpoſe: Aan ge + 
to king v Will, Ind we muſt lie him heace 
With the diſdain, that by the WilFs bequeath'd h 


Aloe. He is a danger always where be 
== The King has left us heirs unto — 
f ele Wo: - 
Pl — — nn 


12. 


- 
* 4279928 25 — +44 
by * 7 £ a * v»+* 
7a * 
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+ King. Madam, lsst ere „ 
To 1 Eſcurial. ab 00 10 %. lo Su- α̃ E*voiti 28% 14A 
ed. If you pleaſe, Sir, till the Funtraf psd bow — inzA 


Of your dead Dune lui un nr bim yM 


In Clouds: the reſt, my lagkdpacgiKing ô 1 227 25 101 03 
— to you, for ſafery fk tei@prantiadfiins. 1111) 6 171 


It is the Boaſt of Spain, 1 i id e L 
That we have ever truly ſery*donr Ki 


Tis an undoubtedEr ö 
Confeſſor. 


: 8 e cſt i with oy a | 
22 I va. q 
Brucl PisM as . 8 co hr q 

. Mea. — 3.4 Ae ae ac warb [Exennt. 


an goich 


gw ee mY. 
| en 


Ler. XT Ax, lem eee e :2wono? bẽu¹,] o gu 
And yet I hardly th HE be H] oh g 
A holy thought. Ag b:2b 200 10 2 jj, i- 


7 By w Dae u a] 22210152 oy d of 
Ler. The Nals 5 ni taub m 10 gf AU bs, vo 


Confeſſ Ohl confeſs, you e Dee Mix, 5 yi] 
With m hty Cireto pleaſe Sf) C4 + (3 bt ;| 10 bnA 
- Ler. She is my Daughter. d Biol ni,, 10 . Hl A 90 vo eff 
Confeſſ. The fitter then to (wrote Foter, en D d 448 a of 
Ist not more piety 3 ſuch a imo emed 1054 
To loſe her Honour, titidf peribss e629 n bb wo of 
And ſhe perhaps may do like other Women? a9lia 3c 00 bY mot 
Ler. You have 22 608 wdotlactiigh? al {vol 
I faintly wiſt before; en Motors vo / d, Ag 21 
Of my dead Anceſto 3&2 (23600204 Nui oT 
It ſhud be t t 1 eee 151110 Hin od y: 


Soften her ſe dell ler zol 2H al 

The Miſtreſs of T King, is 7 2103 bas „m 1230 100 34 

For ſhell be worſhipt; and RIF 2117 102 : 25717019 yiovs of © 
She raiſes up her Fa I 20Gim8D tl tin oaT ce . - 


dr bas. H en dr 
111070 "pO won 8 vil 
tives (6g 2: int "T 2 2113 lla ba 

gr! 202517 ena bee. 


Now, by my hopes, I WW 
You have a fine, large Text, 2 
And I will ſecond you, anda J 
Hi — ſin, ande 
Sedan is come. Fn 


Confeſſ. Diſpatchthe Slaves aw: | 9113 08 G2 -5}n5103 H 120 
You do unload the Chair. al Leoqlib 54: 2 HT 
Cal. [= Col zi an 8 paced. ads abe U EIN 

Ler. There 1 q Hul oP 
And now if Love have Power, eee Eyes bis Hv = 731 
Can ſhoot a flame —— 1d eib. 5 N 
I ſhall grow warm agen e 9208Þ 6 i H avi "© | 
If theſe Plots fail, 1 Tl rad gu dT ann 
Shall keep my Enemies from rest or: 05101 on over aw F. 

Confeſ]. Swell not too ſoag bury your banks, 20 9963 nalq? He 
And ſo betray the head of all yourprings: 2 i mid q 11 
N not "ail what fate ſo hv Lacan ted 20042 v n or, 


The Duke of Lerma. 


Ler. Nobly refoly'd ; 3 
But have you found the humours of the King? 
Conf. Yes, I have trac'd an eaſie nature in him, 
But too much fixt to one unhappy vertue. 
His temper is too ggntle for our buſineſs, 
And would be rather cruel to himſelf 2 
Than unto others; fot if preſt to Juſtice, 
I find a pitty hangs upon his heart 
Like gentle dew that cools all cruel paſſions. 
Such a ſmooth heart as his, will ſooner take 
Impreſſion of a figure than a rough one. | 
In his ſoft nature Love's prepar'd to grow, 0 
When fair Marie's Eyes, their Sun-beams ſhow. 
Ley. Thou haſt now made my hopes ſo ſtrong 
That I dare lean upon em: farewel, 
If we but proſper now; not we on Fate 
But ſhe on us, ſhall for direction wait. 


="; 
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LExeunt. 


ACT IL..SCENEL 
Enter Maria, and the Confeſſor following her. 


Maria. T this Divinity ? Defend me, Heaven! 
Conf. Sweet Lady, hear me. 

Maria. Go preach thy Hereſies to Toads and Serpents, 
Or to the Sun-burnt-Indians, whoſe Devotion \ 
Is paid to that which thou wou'dlt have me be, 

A Devil. | OE 

Conf. Pray, Madam, be not ſo loyd,you may be heard. 

Maria. Wou'd my Souls ſtorms couꝰd raiſe my Voice 
hen as the Degas Raving; that the FooPd — 

know what dangerous Couzenage may lie hi 
Under oc noly — 2 A | 
Conf. Is this my Recompence? 
' Maria. Oh Monſtrous! 

Thou exquiſite Exceeder of J mpieties, | 
That doſt Expect a Recompence from Sin, 

Perhaps tis all your Trades with Cheating Zeal,  _. 
To tear your Jaws, and ſtretch your Throats to hoarſeneſs; 
To raiſe poor People to a fond belief, | 
The eaſier to o'erthrow their new-built Faith; 

When ſuch as you but laugh at what you taught; 
Such a Deſtroyer now of all Mankind 
Art thou black Homicide. 

Conf, Homicide ? | "$a 
Who whiſpers to a Storm, may be oerwhelm'd, 

But never heard; Iwiſh'd you to the King, 
And ſomething with it, of a holier name 


Than what you rave at, but farewel. 
Mar. — Stay, Father —— 
What's this? A holier name? 
You or I rave indeed. 1 
Cenf. Les, and perhaps may warul your coldneſs, 
ill that yet Fr Impreſſion? 


The name of Queen, W 


| Mat: 
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Mar. No l am as chaſt to that as to the other, 

Ambition has its Luſt, as well as Love. 

Con. You give too courſe a name to great Attempts, 

And blaſt our honours, with the care of yours, 

You may be rais'd unto your Prince's Bed, 

And climb by your obedience to his Throne, 

Led by your Love, and not Ambition. | 
e Har. Theſe are large thoughts —- but the Queen. 
Conf. Forget her, ſhe is in her wayne. 

Mar. Ha! there is no ſafety while ſhe is alive. 
Conf. Nothing's unſafe to thee but unbelief, 

Thy Father got thy Honour, and thy Life, F 

And will not murder either: take my advice, 

And for the reſt ſee your Father. 


Enter Lerma. 
Ler, Tell me, holy Father, is it Idolatry 
To pay Devotion to thoſe Glorious Eyes, 
And call them Lights Divine? they are my Stars, 
Since their Bright Influence muſt direct my fate, 
My growth of Life, and Fortune muſt depend 
Upon their warmth, whoſe power muſt fetter pow'r, 
And Majeſty it ſelf learn to obey. 
Mar. What means my honour'd Father? 
Ley. Call me not Father, I muſt take Life from thee, 
And from thy Suns, like growing Fruit be ripen'd. 
Mar. This is ſtrange, to me, Sir. 
Ler. Ha ! Have you not wrought her? 
Conf. I have usꝰd my utmoſt art, and tempted her 
With the name of Qneen——but—— 
Ler. You are dull: I thought your profeſſion 
Had been more ſubtile in theſe practices; 
Leave us a little | | 
Has not your Confeſſor, my beſt Maria, - 
Acquainted you with my deſigns ? - 
Mar. He told me ſomething, Sir, bad an ill ſound, 
But may be twas his Piety to try me, 
It was not his Religion ſure to tempt me ? | 
Ler. Tempt you? to what ? to a King's Love, 
Perhaps his Throne; Call your own niceneſs folly, 
And not his Love and Care Impiety. Pu 
Mar. My Mother, Sir, upon her Death-bed, charg'd me 
(When her Acquaintance grew ſo great with Heaven,) 
That I ſhow'd ſtill be chaſt; chaſt to all Appetites, 
Call'd Pride, the Dropſie of Infected Souls, | 
That ſwelPd %em firſt, then burſt 'em. 
Ler. Your Mother was for Cother World 
When ſhe preach'd thus, but I am yet for this; 
And ] muſt leave it in a hurry, unleſs thy power 
Stops the fierce Whirlwind that is juſt now ready 
To wrap me into nothing ——— 
Mar, Heaven defend my Father. 
Ler. Amen, but you muſt help; it was 
On purpoſe that Heaven made thee fair, 
To ſave thy Father. ah or: | 
Mar. I hope there is no danger near you? 


[Exit Confeſſor. 


Ler. 


' The Duke f Lerinau 21 7 


Ler. Nothing but Death, or Bapiſhment; 
Come, Maria, my Bell, my Dear Maria, 
Come ſhine upon the King, the flames thou. giv'ſt 
Will return warmth to thee, like the bright Suͥn??“?⁊⁊ 
That gives the World his heat, and yet fo juſtly. * N 
Paid Ea he ſends at no expence,.,.-; ...,, (1 MN eus notes 
Bue prekerx 0 75 ehe Hines, Man thou waiſt do. h 
a cliffs 792 er node . vn 
Let it be night, a _ TEX 


To more than me. g 25 500 Wen 91A tl 
Mar. Oh Heavens! ere 2916 ie 
f Ler. Peace ſce the K ing. 113 60.3 3581 ti 19935) Th — dl 1a + 
This opportunity is loſt. | «9403 30d abet 5110 
Mer. Good Sir, let me go. 
Ler. You mult not. Daneben en 1110 2 03h 
Enter King, Duke Dꝰ Alva, W f Nr 
and Count n 14 tg 
D' Alva. Your Father's Bleſſing Ji eme amen. 
Seal'd it with that condition | up 20; 
Alca. You forfeit all the Kwak 3 of bis ie” {6H K ** 
If at the firſt you break his ſtrict Commagds. Wade i oi nods Ro 
Bruc. The King commanded Lerma's aid est, g Rods hir da 
As if ſome Oracle had ſaid, till that be done, [- 20030 285% 
The Plague ſhall Reign, or Famine, or the Simands 1; iv nog wt 
Ler. Mark that, Ai 1 * 
King. I am unwilling to begia.my Ks Reign, wi! bun L136: die 
With a ſeverity to any one —- bug k 
D Alva. Look, Sk. where ay: is, 00 © tier time” 


Than now, to throw him to his Baniſhment, es 
King. What Lady's that ?— _ - 8 
Alca. How he gazes on her? —— 
"Tis his Daughter, Sir. _— + : 
D' Alva. Sir, Remember now, your Father's lf Commands: | 
What do you look at, Sir? 


Ler. Now, my prophetick Soul! Ae [4 ae. 

King, Look at? — fair Lady . ö | 5 
Is ſhe not wondrous fair? 

Brac. But ſhe is Lerma's Daughter, Sir. a, 4 

King. No matter Madam —— 221 Cen to *. 


I ought ſooner to have Saluted you, 4 
But tis not leſs Reſpect, to fo much Beauty 
To » 5 in Admiratio  — . ks den. 


* — diſpleas'd, fair wonder of your Sex, 
That King en ſo ſuddenly ; a flower N 
Is fit for leſſer Beauties. , 
D Alva. Sir, Do you remember ? . 
King. Ido, concerning Lerma, NT se 
Know, my Lord, 1 will not wait for a Petition 7 
That this fair Beauty might preſent ; 
Tis juſter to her power to tell you, 
1 can pronounce no Baniſhment, nor Death 
To him that gave her Life. 
Ler. You pour Mercies on me. 


Brac. — is this ? | 8 | 
Ff2 King: 
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King, In Return, my Lord, f do expect and, 
That land all the Court may be made happy 
By this fair Object do expect Jour promiſe. 

Ley. Yoo have it, Sir. 5 

King. Iwill no more puniſh her modeſty. 


hy 
14: 


D' Alva, Sir, Will you forget? Feri: In on M. 


rt 
yo 15 

: 1 1 4 
4! 
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King. No more. ds en Letona, 


Ter. Now, my Maria, Should 1 wok fall donn | 
And worſhip the Divinity that faves me? 

Mar. Are there Divinities below? 

Ler, There are; every wiſe thing is a . 
That can diſpoſe, and check the = of thin 
I ask no other help but thine, 


To make Spain know I am their Deity. . . © © 45 90 


Come, you muſt to Court, my word?s I 
Mar. What to do, Sir ? 3 
To be a Proſtitute, or to be thought ſo? 
I ſhall ſhow there, Sir, not like a Sun, 
But like a Meteor, riſen on a ſudden, .. 


Whoſe falſe light quickly ſlides into a NN «Fn e | | 


Ler. Ha! <br $ 
Doſt thou in Diſobedience ſhew thy — 
And with thoſe L pry Eyes, that may preſerve me, 
Gaze unconcern? opprogeiing . 

Mar. Heaven will defend Heu, $ -* þ; - ond 

Ler. I will not trouble 2 * you may do; 
Did you not hear my Baniſhment and Death 
Charg*d on the young King, as his Father's eben, oh 
Of ſafety to bis Crown ?' \ /2s he not going 


e 1 
29 * 


I A r 
14 — 10111 * - 
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* 
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juſt to pronounce it too? hen thy bright Eyes | = 0? 1 


Arreſted all his Anger at Love's Sute. 
Mar. What ſhould I do? 1 
Ler. Keep ſtill his heat aliye, or I am ſent 3 

To an Eternal Coltnefs; and like a Crocodile, | 

Thou may'ſt then weep, o'er him thou haſt deſtroy?d. 

Ma. Were there no way, Sir, but by my Death 

To make your Life ſecure ? I wou'd RW. | 

It willingly, and pay you back, | 

The Life I bortow'd of you. © © | 
Ler. No, *tis the Death of week then muſt fave me, 

Since I muſt fall, excuſe me, cursꝰd negeſſi Li. 

For I will ſow Murders ſo thick, and ſud 5 

That Death ſhall have a fruitſul Harveſt. 

Mar. What d'ye talk of, Sir? | 
Ler. Of Death. | X gk 
Mar. Of whoſe ? 

Ler. Of thoſe that have the power of mine. 
Mar. Not of the King's, Se + --- 

Ler. Ves of the King's, why dye ſtart? * 

Nature has no exceptions, though Laws * 
Mar. Direct me, Heaven! 

Eer. Come, U trifle, 

And play with my own dangers, farewel: 855 

I'll leave a Father's Curſe behind me, 2 

And only ſtay to pleaſe my Eyes with ruine 28 

Before mine comes. 


* 


ers to po. 
Mar. 
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Mar. Stay, Sir I know not . H b. 


I will, do any thing; I ſhould have RN RABtn vin ©) 11198 9; 
That Had been boek but tha e d 1A - 
1 beg, Sir, but one itiftitites time to think. nn 


Ler. Do, while I call the Confſſor: | WV 3; coD Ot 
Be ſudden in your ae, Bf Babes b. 
N ur Meditations. e. 


Mar. What ſtorms are r riſen, in my ſhaken br ** 5 F ma - 
Thoughts ſucceed t 8, ne ſs trouble wayes, 2: 3 082979; 


Daſhing out one another: if 1 21 5 95721990 997? 0909 0A 
OR On en T 


My Father to avoid 12 f RET 


May reach that ſacred Life, whi e XU 03 114%) 259117 94; 8 
If i diſcover this my Fatherhies: A2 8 25 eo N 1 nu vn W 
Vertue, thou ſhalt protect me Retr a qu WET WO SATA ON 
Though not from this bad world! ' AH eb 8 „t e 
The only way now left me to preſth ye erer TIR od 
A King, and Father, is c expoſe me: 00 ig Hub e .- Aale 
Hard fate, when V e = Mame. boite he ed! 
of mod pe in F £19002 
a of a, Emer arid Bb he Canfas; 1 9166 
Ler. Come, Are you reſg]v'd ? . 
Mar. | am, Sir. 8 id I 1752 
Ler. _To.what? g 1 


— 


Alas. Obedience S tr. 
Ler. Oh, Haria, thor breati?ſt naw life lato a, 


And I could — braci th = 
But time will not all 80 ec oct? 525 r N 
Here, Father, carry d pl fer >< JK 2:5 2905 [1 
Be not too eaſie, nor too _ | 


That rules as much by Craft, as 5 are ben Maria and Conkle. 
So now I may riſe | E v 

To be a Pyramid, * yer 4 2 
For I have laid a large foundiaic3 <a os d. 
The Queen muſt be remember*d and are | 
Or ſhe may ſhake my POIs ſtryCtures, | Ein 


us Caldroon, 
How now, Caldroom "qu has Br ber r 
There is a kind of wantonneſs that Jays | 
On thy pleasꝰd Countenance, what ist matter?” 
Cald. Nothing but your good fortune cod 
Have causꝰd it. 
Ler. Why, didft thou meet the Confeſſor 
That told thee? 
Cald. No. n 26 
Ler. How didſt thou bear it then ? 5 23 VER 4 { T90W 
Cald. The quick-ey*d Raſcals pyd ennie | 
Ler. Who? 24401 
cad. Poor ſufferi fellows, whoſe bam 2c * 
Is to watch, on every change of 0 
They have heard of the King's miles 7 
And are now in full cry, hunting aft Go you. n 
Ler. Good, Excellent. S 
Cald. They were running on a wrong track 


But l — — — og 8. 
Thex 
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They have found Jou; 7 walk by, 4 fOon N Ott | 47 a * 24 . 1 
Leave em to my managing. 


Enter two or three —_ 2 Jen oem 5. 1 
ls I-14 1 


bow to Le 30 od 
Ler. Good, very good. SN r a ©: 
Cald. Well, e Ju ad ares: 
Sni Weever pray'd for your Grace. ye 1 
Ler. Kind Rogurs ©. -- am 10 fl 16: _ 
Here's an — &. as \ Winter's Thus bel . 
Not two days ſince neglected as the Grave, I — 
That holds dead Inmates; now I grow th, I av 12 ; T5 10 
The Flies begin to buzzeand mare p Fs g 17 
What an attractive force has a King's age iS 10 yin . 9 
The Dogs now fawn upon me, that befor Jong 2ferf * 3 p 
Started away, and barkꝰd like little Ss wht oils e ns o wth 
Ar ſome — nes þ | was grown... . ;.. -3.; e r 
Uſeleſs, Hoa Piece of 1998 e 3 5 —＋ 
Till by a Loadſtone touch*d, and n 3 1 
Such a magnetick Powers in a Kis? un ang 
Where he but kindly touches, — I LExcunt. 
SCENE II. e 5 58 


Enter King, D' Alva, Alcara, and Bruchgro g- diffance;") 
- .**,"" the King ic penſiue. ous eee ſe, 2h 
1:14 1700 T bad. 
Do Alve. What fatal font like » fallen io. 3 — 


Hangs on his growing Brigh Wag 
Alca. That curſed fight of Loris de „ 


Has ſunk the hopes, and fortungy of all es i 
When mult our dangers have an end, © apo N 5 2 

When Lerma can beget em? * 8 
King. My Lords, I wou'd be private. 2 5 
D Ae. Wou'd your heavy thoughts, Sir. 3 0 

Were as obedient as we are, Brie W pl . 

And would at your comman pati. ea — 
King | have not yet deſir*d em to be gone. on 
D?® Alva. Have you the power, Sir, to force em: 
King, bave not power, enonghy lets ſeems + 

Tocompel your obedience, | | ki 
Alca. We will be gone, to dah, when you cominand; . 

Let us but leave you happy in your 3 50 
Bru. Oh, Mighty Sir 8 
King. No more, I did not doubt your Loves, alen; 

I have ſome buſineſs in my thoughts | 

T har does require weighing : ſtay without. 

Oh, what a T raytor is my Love 

That thus unthrones me] 1 am er King 

Of any thing but ſorrow; and my grie 

Have but a half obedience, they will Ray; _ - | | 

But wouꝰ d not go, ſhou'd I command dem from me; . : 6 

I ſee theerrors that I would avoid. ; 

And have my Reaſon ſtill, but not the uſe ont; 

It hangs about me like a witherd Limb 

Bound up and numb'd by ſome diſeaſe's Froſt, 

The Form, the ſame, but all the uſe is loſt. 


Enter 
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| Enter Lerma with Maria. 
She comes, and in her mighty Beauty 
Has drawn new forces up ; fo wondrous powerful 
That Reaſon ſhrinks, to ATTY 
Venture the diſpute. | 
Ler. Mighty Sir, RS 
We come, like Pilgrims ing to a ſhrine 
Of ſome bleſt Saint, by whom kind Heaven 
Diſpenc'd its ſhowre of Mercies on their 
Crown'd prongs == 5 | 
King. And I, like him that gave me power 
And pleas'd with Mercies when acknowledg'd, 
But this Pilgrim, you better might have callꝰd 
Your Saint, or Mine, for her fair Mediation 
Is your Bleſſing. Riſe, Maria; | 
Your knees muſt bow to nothing but to Heaven, | 
Mar. That they do now for you, Sir, though to you: 
For while I bend my knees, befote my King, 
I beg that Heaven would preſet᷑ ve you ſo, 
And give you power over your ſelf and others. 
King. Ha! | 
Ler. Death; ſhe will ſpoil me yet. | 
King. Wou'd Heaven wou'd grant het Prayers! 
Ler. Fond Girl, no more of theſe dull Orizons —— LAſide. 
Mighty Sir, I leave this bleſſing of my life, 
To be a witneſs of my Loyalty; malice it ſelf | 
Cannot, I hope, ſhake you againſt this teſtimony, LExit. 
King. Why do you look with fears, Aria? 
As if a King were by his name alone | 
Made powerful in his paſſions, as his Throne. 
Thoſe that obey may fear a fla ver, | 
You now may be the Tyrant, but not I. f 
Mar. If this, Sir, from your power does you remove 
Againſt your ſelf; there's'Treafon in your Love. 
King. It is your power that makes me any thing. 
Mar. 1 wou'd preſerve yon, Sir, to be my King. 
King. Enthrone me in your heart, and make meſo. 
Mar. A Throne of paſlion, for a King's too low. 
Ning. Were | no King, but bleſt like other men, 
Wou'd you deſpiſe, or chide my paſſion then? x 
Mar. Oh, why Sir; do you ſend ont treacherous ſpicy ? 
Should they bring back ſuch weak diſcoveries, * 
Twere uſeleſs, as to ſay, what kind ot Love, 
Angels ſhouꝰd have to leave their Joys abore. 
King. Their joys are ſure, hut ours are ſhook with care. 
Mar. Oh, raiſe my Father from his black deſpair, 
While we our ſelves to Heavens practice raiſe 
Your Love in Mercy's ſhew?d, and mine in praiſe. | 
King. Tis yours, that may encreaſe his power and name; 
Mar, And ſhow'd his Glories, Sir, ſpring from my ſhame ? 
King. Suppoſe your Father does my joys deſign. 
Mar. Wou'd he to purchaſe Honour, ruin mine ? 
Yet his Commands make not my guilt the leſs, 
For Heaven allows no pious wickedneſs. 
King. Thy Father ſhall both Lite, and Honours owe 


Unto thy vertues; fair Maria, know | 4 


222 The Great Favourite: Or, 


A miracle is done, I more admire, | 
And inlarg'd Love grows grows from confin'd deſire, 


Enter the Dukes of Medina gazing at them. [The King ſtands 
| | admiring, 
Med. What blaſting, ſight is this? I muſt 
Diſturb him, with an unwelcome piece of Duty. 


= 


Sir, 
King, Ha 
Mar. Oh, my Uncle! . 
Med. | was afraid, Sir, that you were not well. 


King. Not well ? wou'd you be a Phyſician ? 
Aed. With all my heart, Sir, wou'd you let me practiſe, 
And wonꝰd preſcribe ſuch wholſome Medicines to you 
As ſhould prevent this great Diſtemper 
Growing on you and all the Nation. 
King. The Nation! | | 
Med. Yes, the Nation, Sir, that will of you 
Demand their King, when you have loſt him 
In Lerma*s Charms: Think of your Father, Sir, 
Who did deſpiſe that any Favourite 
Shou'd be a lawful Traytor by permiſſion ; 
And uſurp all the Power. 
King. What do you mean? 
Med. | mean Lerma, Sir, whoſe wicked hand 
Graſps at your painted Scepter ; that Lerma 
That was to fink into the loweſt baniſbment 
Is creeping up into your Throne, and Power. 
That he had never twiſted with my Siſter, 
And like a Snake begotten ſuch a Viper, 
Whoſe ſliding to your boſome will but leave 
A ſting upon your Conſcience, and diſturb 
The aſhes of her ſleeping Mother. 
King. Though your bold Duty mightreceive a pardon 
For any large diſcourſe; know yet, 
(That ignorantly you may not ſnatch your Fate) 
All injuries to Marie's virtues, 
Shall be forgiven as I wou'd a malice | 3 
Studied to blaſt my Henour, ' [Lermawhiſpers to the King] 
Med. My Life, Sir, is a thing you once bheliev'd; 
I did deſpiſe to ballance with your ſeryice. 
For her, Sir ; Nature be my witneſs, 
I wou'd preſerve her full as vertuous 
As I believe her wretched Mother was, 
But then ſhe muſt not, Sir, be the foul means 
To charm your ſacred Breaſt, to breath out Honours | 
On every thing that is but Lerme's Creature, | 
Whoſe hangry Poverties mult eat as deep 
As Famine to the Nation. Honours, mighty Sir, 
When they meet Fortunes, are ſupport's to Thrones , 
But joyn'd to Poverty are the ſhakers of it: . 
And waſting Crowns fink with ſuch deep Conſamptions. 
King. I can give no greater Teſtimony 
That all your former ſervices to my Father 
Are not forgotten, than to pardon you now. 
Med. If this, Sir, that | ſay, bean offence, 


— 


That 
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That I wou'd have none to be King but you, 
Take your forgiveneſs back; for 1 * 12 


A JH by your Mercy. | 
If you deſpiſe ercy. 
4441 Oh Sir, upon my Knees I beg it rather, 


But ꝰ tis for all your Kingdom, not for me: 


* 


Think, Sir, what 'tis to fit upon your Throne 
Without your Thunder; only ſo much left 
As a ſwelld Favourite will pats to lend you 


CEnter Lerma, * the Kin 
' To bur! at honeſt Truths; "fo, be may ſpeak, - wi 8. 


And at thiis idle time ſure you may hear. 


What, is your Father turn'd your careful Bawd? 


For his ambitious ends he wou'd haye been 
So to thy Mother too, but that her vertue 


cr. o Maria. 


Had an unſhaken ſoundneſs; thou art rotten 


As he that did beget thee; only — * 
Painted thee over with a fir reſemblance 
Of fm bleſt Image, wou'd it were blotted 


out. 


. Ha! ſhe weeps, that inſolent Man 
That ares draw tears from fair Maria's Eyes, 


Shall drop his blood as faſt 1 Without there, my Guards: | 
Mar. Let mine, Sir, drop, before you ſhed my U 


100 how the World would Curſe me, when they — 


4s love to Vertue, loſt his Liſe. 
lkt to me of nothing bat of goodneſs ; 


: 


a when he ſpoke of that, (as be muſt needs 


He nam*d my Mother, and by. chase L we 


Thy yertue is too excellent, let t 
rant d him for the i * he did thee; . 


Though I forgive him; — — 
I will nd for you when I wank your 
Till then, forbear my N 

Ler. Mighty Sir; 
Perhaps his wild and paſſions 
Had their begiagiags from an ill: timꝰd Dy 
(If boldneſs tos Sovereign may be calPd 
Yet I dare ſwear, his Loyalty is perfect, 
Though my fond Nature l al farety 
For what J love. 

Med. Oh, ſpare your 
'Tis your old Craft to wh 
Upon pretended Friendſhip 5 
As ſmoothly, as if it were good 


ie. 


b good my Londy 
arpeſt Weapon . Y 


SH a Throat, 


— 


- AP 


* 
yp .: 


4 + Sy <6 3s. 


King. No more, leſt E rude breath raiſe an anger 


More fatal than your ſnarli 


Will call him Come, Maria, 

At thy fair ſight my bluſhing anger ſhrinks 
As if ſome — el from above deſcended, 
Whoſe pow 


8 tom bence be 
Duke of Lerma, and your- next Friend, what on . 


I Viſion made all 8 


Dee 0 eee Arti 


Maul Medina. 
Med. What a look was thete 
To out-ſtare honeſty ? 8 7 
. 6 8 


ee 
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Sure he practiſes to ſet his ẽjes 

As ſome do Guns to make *em carry right, 

But he can take no aim, but at the fearful ; 

Thoſe he may hit perhaps ; bis full- -charg'd eyes 


Will hardlycarry level to brave minds. 


I muſt do ſomething, I thitik it is no Treaſon, 
To ſnatch a King from falling down a precipice : 
But in Marias eyes, lies Lerma's power, 


And 1 muſt find a way to put thoſe Lights out. „ 


Nor will leave to help him one ſmall ſpark, - 
Then * him grope for power in the dark. 


Enter O' Alva, Alcar. and Bruchero. 
How now, my Lords, do you ſeek any thing ? 
D' Alva. The King, my Lord. 
Med. He's loſt. 


Alca. Does not your Lordſhip _ al he _ 


Med. Wou'd you find che King? 
D' Alva. Les. 
' Hed. Look in his Father's Grave then ; for his aſhes 

Do yet retain more Majeſty than he, 
If you look after him that ſhou'd be King. 
You may perhaps nd him in Lerma's pocket. 

Alca. Weare miſerable. 

Med. It tamely adds to miſery to talk out. 


Like hearts weaken d with griefs, that {| a lo vi. 
Faint ſorrows on their dying friends - - 
When they ſhould ſtrixe, ae * 2 00G? 


Rather to give them help; my wbcthy Lords, 
Were all your Courages, and * 1 
To ſnatch at any honeſt opportunity, » n 
That fortune offers: keep neav the K ing 


And croſs him not, till you hear more . | 17.5 
2 Il do to merit from you all, 1 
At leaſt, deſerve your pity, if I fall. 2 b. 
D Alva, Heaven proſper abd direct you; _T 
This man's Soul is greater ti his Title. 065 


Alca. We have new Title. 44 eV 
Bru. And likely to have more, all the Spanh zi. 5 
Of that poor ſlave, Caldroon, muſt be 


82 


wy" 


CalPd Something, as well as he is r og 1 ne 


They ſay, a Marquis, 


D Alva. The Queen! her looks gre f. fa, 2 


All is not well. 
thaw the Queen an Catlin wi L. 


D' Alva. Madam. A 8 0 


Alca. Royal Lady. 


Bru, Is your Majeſty not well? - 05 


. Ha! I was thinking of the King. "rl 


D Alva. What of him; my? 4 

. Queen, I know not what, but he lately ſeeks | 
Nane from his Friend * from nn. 
A fatal ſadneſs grows von his youth 1 * 
And makes him haſte (before it comes) touge. | 


D' Alva, He has ill Council, Madam. Wel! 


% 


*. 
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Alca. From Lerma too. 
Queen. I thought e' er now, he had been baniſh'd. 
Bru, Hell baniſh us all, if his power holds. 
He hangs in the King's boſom like his Crucifix, 
And with no leſs an Adoration. 
He may be ſafe in power, that can beget 
Thoſe beauteous Charms that have ſubduꝰd the King, 
Power ſeems to grow, nay, grow his own Inheritance, 
Queen. We muſt quickly try to prevent 
This growing danger to us all, and Spain. 
Where's Medina ? 
D' Alva. Shall he be ſent for? 
Queen. Ha! — | feel a coldneſs creeping in my veins; 
What haſte it makes to my griey*d heart. 


Ah, me ! tC Fa "OP [She faints. 
Bru. Carry her in, this news [The Queen is carried off 
Has troubled her. . | 


D' Alva. I cannot tell, I amy ſuſpicious of all Accidents. 
Alca. Theſe fainting fits ſeem as if ſhe were 
With Child, | 
D' Alva. With Death I fear. 


Enter Catalina. 
Alca. How now, how does the Queen? 
Cata. I fear there is as little hopes now left, 
As ſigus of life; juſt as we laid her on the bed, 
She fetcht a heavy groan mixt with a ſigh, 
I fearall the ſmall ſtock of breath 
That ſhe had left. — | 
D? Alva. This is ſudden. | 
Cata. ?Tis fit your Lordſhip know all my ſuſpicion; 
I doubt, ſhe's poyſon?d, this fatal daß: | : 
There came a Fryer with a face unknown 
To the Queen's Ante-chamber z n 
To all, a ſtranger, and tothe Queen her ſelf; 
By him, a Letter was deliver'd to her, | 
Which had no name, but in its matter fair: 
When ſhe had half read o'er the fatal Paper, 
Her eyes ſeem'd to grow weary, and pulſe 
Kept an uneven, and a heavy time, arid then 
Juſt as you ſaw her now, ſhe fainted. 
eAlca. What became of the Fryar ? 
Cata. ?Tis not yet known; for in this hurry, 
While every one was careful of the Queen, 
He vaniſht. 
Bru. *Twas poyſon on my life. | 
D Alva. *Tis evident, we muſt make further 
Search into's. | | 
. * Bru. You muſt aſſiſt us, Madam; and by your faith 
Revenge the murder of your Miſtreſs, - ER 
Cata, Doubt not my Faith or Secrecy, ; 
I muſt return, I fear, to dead Woman, 5 LExit. 
Alea. Here's a ſtrange Relation: 
Bru. It muſt be kept with ſecrecy: 
We are hunted, and the toyls pitcht about us. 


Gg 2 Enter 


. 


R— 
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Enter to them, Caldroon, the Archbiſhop of Toledo: 


Alca, See the new Indian Stars. : 
D' Alva. Silence, he gapes; a Proclamation ſure. 
Cad. The Duke of Lerma, Conſtable of Spar; 
By Father Franciſco late Confeſfor to ; 
His Majeſty, now Archbiſhop of Toledo, 
And me Roderigo del Caldroon, Marquiſs 
Of Mirida; and Treaſurer of Spain; 
Commands thee, Philip Duke D? Alva, 
Don Pedro, Marquiſs of Alcara; A 
And Don Bruchero, Great Major Domo; 
Within an hour to meet in Council, 
D' Alva. Here's a Volley of Titles. 
Cald. We muſt inform you further, of 
The Queer's Death. 
Alca. The Confeſſor ſhould have told us that. 
Bru, The Archbiſhop, you forget your ſelf : 
Arch. Markt ye that, my Lord | 
Cald. Why, my Lords, the truth is nothing leſſenꝰd 
In my Report. | | 
D? Alva. No nor the ſadneſs : we ſhall attend the Conſtable. 
Arch. I do not like that word of Alara. 


' Cald. Piſh, *tis a fond fear, who ſhow'd 
Reveal it to him? he ſlept not ſince 
*T was done, and cou'd not dream it. 


\ Arch, Wou'd *twere undone. 4 Ek 


Cad. Oh, your treacherous Conſcience _ | 
Wakes too late; who ſnot d betray it? - 

Arch. The diſguiz?d Fryer. ky 

Cald. He was ignorant of what he carryd. 

Arch. I have ſome buſineſs that commands 
Me hence, the reſt your ſelf can mannage. 

Cald. Be conſtant, or you looſe us 
Ilike him not, this ſcrupulous Chorch- Man 
Has a ſhrinking Liver, that ſtops the motion 
o — — —— and ſuch another 

t, may like an Earthquake 
Shake him into diſcoveries of all; 
A bluſh, in ſuch a caſe as this, 
Is Evidence ſufficient for a Jury. 
But P11 confirm him, or ſend his faint 
Contrition to th? other World, and he 
Shall be the Meſſenger. 2 
He muſt be held in uſe, or he will ruſt, 
We muſt find miſchiefs out to keep him buſie, 
Leſt he have time to think how to be good; 
Leiſure begets relapſes in his Blood: 


LE: Dy Alva, Alca. and Bru. 


ACT 


Tze Dag & Lm. 27 
ACT i. SCENE I. | 
Enter Caldroon, followed 4 Angelo 42d Medina thruſts lun 


ers. 


Med. C\Tand by, Sir, methinks your well pac'd, 
Greatneſs might move alittle. 

Cald. For whom ? 
Med, For me, thouill-dreſt Puppet of Authority ; 

Thou Stalking Property, that walk'ſt on Screws, 
Which but laid by, thy Honour is unjoynted, 
And grows as bedrid as the impotent. 

Cad. You ſhall be anſwer'd. 

Med. Thou Miſt, exhaPd from Dunghils, 
Whoſe thick Breath poyſons the purer Air 
It mingles with. 

Cald. You are very bold. 

Med. I will be bolder, and knock your Greatneſs 
Without you ſtudy quickly a Set- form, | 
To ask Forgiveneſs in. 

Cald. My Honour can defend it ſelf | ” Os: 4 
From worſe Oppoſers. | Draw,. 

Med. I'Il mince your Honour. 

And ſend your Lowſie — the _— | 
Of * divided Greatneſs. p 23 L Draws, 


EBsater Alcara and — | 

Ala. Hold, this place is not for Quarrels. 

2ed. Nor for Wrongs. 

Alca. How was't? * 

Med. Let me ſpeak, that dare tell truth. 

Cald. When | relate the manner, it ſhall be 
To thoſe that have the power to-puniſh. 

Med. Let me go. 
There's nothing that has a lawful Bi 
That can endure this mongrel Great Great 


Enter the Due "Lorma euere * Anendans. 
Ler. What Hurry's nere? | 
Cald, I know not, the Duke Medina thinks 


' . His Greatneſs Entitles him to lojure” 


or a: PII blow him and his Storms quickly away. 
Med. Is your Breath ſo powerful, chat it can 
puff Men off like tops of Thiſtles ? 
Ler. I cannot now ſpare ſo much time | 
As to loſe any on your Brawls. E 
Caldroon, I have Employment for you. [Exeunt Lerma, Maria, 
| Med, And for that piece of and Caldroon. 
Night-work too I take it. | E | 
Ala. Pray peace, my Lord. 
ed. Let me go, I will but ask him 

A civil Qpeſtioͤn. | 
Alca. What is't? 


Au. 
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Med. Whether great Men, and Fachers too 
Are not the beſt and cloſeſt Bawds ? 

Alca. Fye, fye, conſider who they are. 

Med. Tis that conſider'd doubles every wrong: 
Had I been ſindg'd with Lightning, I had ſtood . 
With all my Wrongs huſh'd as unwindy Night; 

But to be ſcorch'd thus by a Candles Snuff, 
A thing that only blazes in expiring, 

And which muſt dye in its own noiſomneſs : 
Makes my Impatience ſwell aboye the Banks 
Of common temper.  - . 
Alca. You muſt reſtrain this Fury, whoſe effect 


Turns to your own deſtruction. 


Enter the King, with a few. 
Med. What's this? | 
Alca. The King. 
Med. I will ſpeak. 
Alcs. Take heed, good my Lord. 
King. Which way went Lerma ? | 
Zed. Headlong, Sir, and *twill be dangerous 
To follow him. | 
King, What's this? 
Med. I was your Souldier once, Sir, 


And had Commiſſion to deſtroy your Enemies; k 


And I have done it with my Sword as boldly 
As Iwill now attempt it with my Tongue: 
And tis againſt a greater Enemy 
Than ever Fortune brought me to oppoſe 
In all your Battels. 

King. What Enemy is this? ; 

Med. So great a one, that he's now become 
More Terrour to your Souldiers, than thoſe Armies 
They always met, with Noble hopes of Conguelt. 
Here Victory is loſt already : for Lerma 
Has took you Captive. 

King. Tis boldneſs, and not duty, to queſtion 
Prince*s Favours. | 

Med. But not to beg em, Sir, no more than tis 
To pray, that Heav'n wou'd turn a Vengeance from us, 
Threatning in Lerma's power: Do not forget, 
Grear Sir, the laſt Deſires your Father made, 
And force him to call louder from his Grave. 
Turn, mighty Sir, your Looks the other way, 
And ſee your widow'd People want their King, 
Drooping like Days uniook*d on by the Sun. 
Your Councel wither'd more with Care than Age, 
Grown as much Strangers to your great Affairs, 
As unto Lerma's pleaſure. 

Alca.. Excellent! *tis nobly honeſt. 
. King. Muſt Prince's Favours then be limited, 

Or judg*d by common Breaths ? 
"Tis reſtleſs Envy, that urges Mutinies 
Shelterꝰd under duty. | 

Med. So the Leſſon is learn'd perfect. 
Oh I@pudence ! to make the Majzſty of Kings 


- 


LExit. 


The 


The Pawn of ae Villanies. | * 4-1 A wn 
Alca. Brave though I grieveto ſee you * TN A 
Thus into needleſs dangers; yet I miſt | 9 3:4 Ba. 


JS, that our Country can yet boaſt ſuch orb 8 
Med. O my Lord, ſo wretched are — 7306 , 

I tremble to out. live our Happineſs : 7 

Thoſe that wou'd always live among Diſeaſes, | ICT 

Ventures not more for Life than for Death. 1 8 
Alca. Nay, my brave Lord, be 

You ſhall ſee all your Friends dare te „ 10! 

With equal Courage the worſt. Fate; b 220 

For wiſely to go back is now too late. 

My Jealouſies are juſt, lend me your aid, 

And we may dive into the heart of all. 
Med. And into his that wrought cheſe Miſchiest00,y 

In greater privacy Pll utter more; 

Let us be firm, and like a mighty Weight, 


Sinking our ſclves, * others to their Fate. ; cken: 
SCENE Il: 2 ED 
Eater the King an ant, with ino Papers. engel: 
King. is loathing of areas Concern, Mariay.. E 5 G 75 


And I ſhould have the Opinion of my Councel. 
Mar. Your Councel, Sir? are you their eren, 
Or wow d you be — = pm__ | 
King. But if — 
Mar. If what? : "i þ 
Dull Majeſty, is this the loudeſt Tune Is 55 th vn 
Of a King's powerful Breath? Is and but's, end 
The timorous Language af the meaneſt . 0 4 
That are to give account of their low — ho | Foal 
Uato Authority: 1 Determigstions 41 8d J f. 
Shou'd be as free ag they deſign, their. Power; dad ren) wade docs 
Not ſhaken with the Aguiſh 4 — lle — 
What Tracts leave the: rent Ocean: Ongwbo queſtions 1 
Why it is calm, or rages? WU IAT 
The Sun that warms one portion of — a”; Fa 
More than another? When yon n m 4 10 
In Love or Power, then Ill beg agein, Pl ue vac 
1 Stay, I wor — Reaſon to en 
My Love, give me wu 
— tr Maria, oed a 37 5 dun Eng fv thew 
Whether you have not Kd too moch. k bf . 

Of one you love ſo little. int \ ende 
Mar. Have youdaigit, sir? EN of vio ny 3 oh 
King. You ſee I ha vple. 491 Jar 
Ara. Do you not repent it, Sir ? . Eo 256ro!r 110008 2wo.T 
Gagen ment, fl. l 1 dien 


„ 
* 


you t Acts, worthy of you: | | IIS 1 
"= prong Maria, "tis bard for maeote; $871 IC Ko 2 
As tis * you to love. S 
Mar. But have I not amaz d you, Sir? wt - $0 ee 
In preſſing you fo nns gk | 
an rtance 2 1 4 
1 8 . Ling 


230 The FEY Fa _ aaa Or, 


King. A little. 

Afar. Thus low beg your pardon; | 
And by this meaſure ſee to what dangers | 
Princes expoſe themſelves, and 8 
By too much truſt, and kindneſs. 

King. How's this ? 

Have you then acted, what you-thought 0 

Aar. | have, Sir, by neceſſity, not choice; 
My Father's violence had took another way. 
More fatal, had I not gain'd from you 
Theſe Governments, as he deſigns to * 
Away the Marqueſs of * and 
Count Bruchero. Pity 

King. Ha! 

Mar. Now have I ſet nes gi, dune, | 
That truly ſhows 8. 
——How fatal tis for Princes, 

To'ſhine on any with contracted kindaefs. - 

King Whither muſtall this tend ? 

Mar. Fot he that does engroſt your Beams 
Robs others of your Light, and is a _ 
That hangs upon your brightneſs ; | 
Ill weather to all the World beſides ; hilebe ſeems 
To make you practiſe power unlimited ; "Lk 
Juſt then you have the leaſt, obeying bis. 

King. Excellent Wema ?:: 

Mar. From henceforth, e King, 
Aud then you are your ſelf: lend — | 
To what all ay, and like a skilful 
Draw the quigk ſpirit off, from every — 03 Ein. 
And from your wiſe breaſt breath ig as'your own...” to p 

King. Oh, Maria! you ſet . 0: 
Love, upon my reaſoũ nor. 

Aar. One thing more I have tg beg, Wa] 
And then (my Father's Life only opted). 
It is the laſt Pl ask: theſe Warranty, Sir, - - 

I will deliver to my Father; t in che mean 
Thoſe Lords ſhall have private 
A little to defer their preparationss,« 
if u dare truſt me, Sir, it is yr 
I ſtudy now: pardon m * — + 1 543 ET q 1 
Your danger only nam*d, calls wr my tears. 
Xing. Oh, do not waſte thetreaſure of youreyes, - er 
For fork a life thi you ſo much deſpiſe, N 0 
While I more juſtly diſobey in this, 4% 7 970 
To dare be careleſs of the thing you wiſh. . © 
Mar. Can you my heart for want of — blame, 

That for your ſafety have exposꝰd my fame ? [1 35 
Love to your glories, ſhou'd his flames reſign, * 

As fires their Light, when the bright Sun does Abe or 

King: If Thrones be Seats for Cares, in « King'sBreaſt 
Love has a Title ſure among the xeſt: 

My love, as a fair Vertue | proclaim wo! 
When it grows foul, I will codveal'my ame. 

Mar. Ah, "tis ſome eaſe to love, to be confeſt, n ve 

But, "tis a torment, when it is ſuppreſt. 
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_T he Duke of Lemma. 86 231 
King. Do's amelty, a ſign of kindneſs, prove? | \ 
Mar. It is the greateſt to deny the Love. 

Ling. Both cannot ſuffer in one cruelty. gt den 0) bas 
Mar. I ſhod confeſs too — ſhou'd:1 8 io 151,2 
King. Wow'd you more than yew are appear? | 
Mar. Pray, Sir, be gone, I've ſaid tao mich I fear. 
King. Maria bar 
Mar. —— If zou have pity, Sir, be gone, lem. 
Leave me to bluſh a little while alone; ++ 
Farewel, Ill dove, though you ſhowd.ill deſign | 

10 50 your on, and neꝰer to pity mine. LExit. 
Mar. Among what Rocks I ſteer a dangerouscourſe, * 

My duty to a King, and to a Father; | 

My Countries ſhaken honour, and pa 

Calling at once upon me to take h 

There's ſomething mare than this, yet, ſhakes my heart, 

But I will throw the Ague off, leſt I 

That to direct others their way deſign, 

Shou'd my ſelf want a friend, to now me mine. 


Enter Lernia. 


Ler. Have you prevaild ? 
Mar. Yes, Sir —but———— 
Ler. No matter for a Reaſon, or a e 
Give ꝰ em me; and ſtill maintain thy power, 
That I may pay Allegiance to thy eyes; 9 
So now retire, for the Court begins coil | Exit Maris. 


Enter Alcata and Bruchero. 
They come, ſhe was diſpatcht in happy time. 
Bru. See the full fail of Spain. 
Alca, Strike, and paſs by. . 2 197 
Ler. The King by me ſalutes vou. [Lerma throws them the Mar. 
Alca. This was a running Lottery, 4 rants, and Exit. 
Mine's a good prize, the ice. Rey Ship of Naples. 
Bru. Mine, of Navarre 
Alca, Why, this great man drops Kingdoms 
As a full-plum'd Ln mews her 19-40 Feathers, 
d neyer cares who to take em up. 
W He has ſome — meaning = 
> Alca. *Tis certain his bounty elſe had yn 


Showr'd on us. 8 


Enter the Archbiſhop, and Caldroon. 
Alea. See, theſe are of his Council. 
Bra. Aud now come ſweating with their fond complements. 
Arch. My Lords, you are much engag'd 
Unto bis Grace, the Duke of Lerms. Ep | 
Bru. We have the Bonds about us, * & 
Cald. Oh, ſuch another friend as Lerma, 
The Earth holds not. | 
Alca. Tis believ'd. ; 
Arch. Had you but ſeen, how he implor'd the King, 
Pleaded your worths, and your abilities; + 
I think you wou'd have thought, as now you may, 


Nature had ti'd him to you in ſome bond. 8 2 
a H h ; Bri, 
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Bru. The Duke is, as he ever was 
Covetous to ſcatter Favours, though unas k d. 
Cal. I, and ſo careful of the Men he marks 
To make Election of in his gteat Thoughts, - -- 
That when they ſleep; he aks make *em great. | 
As I dare ſwear yownever thought of this. 
Alca. Not I, I vo to you. ; 
Cald. | hope, my Lord, it ſhall not be forgotten: 
Arch. That were too foul Ingratitude. | 
Bru, Ob, never, my:Lard ; and to affure the Duke A 
Arch. "Tis well, ſo may you proſper, E Arch. ang Gio 
Alca. What think you now 2. 
Bru. Tis Rark——you and I, my Lord, 
Are buſie, and ſtand too much in his way; {1 
Our remove will give his Actions ſcope. #3 
Alca, Was wove his curſt tnventiogs cunniogly. | 
How he threw his guilty Favours to us; 
And durſt not ſtay to take our Thanks, 
Here's more Intelligence, ſee the Duke. 
Enter Medina, leading IZabella veilod. 
He has got ſomething too. 
Med. Your way's now clear: there's one. © - 
Will bring you to-your Attendance | ; 
Remember to bring Aria tothe Garden 
At the appointed time. 
Ixab. 1 will not fail on my . wh 
Alca. You have got a fair Charge, my Lad. 
Med. When you know all, you'll u 15 fo. 
Bru, We two, my Lord, are baniſh'd, 
Med. Baniſh'd? 
Alca. But to honourable Employments. | | A 
Med. We have triff'd then too long; 1 SY 
And ſuffer'd this black Cloud to grow S 
Whoſe breaking will drown us al 
Bru. See here the Sentence of our. Baniſhments. 


Enter a Woman veiPd, puts 4 Letter ins Alcara's band, and Exit: 


CExit. 


Bru, What's this that vanifh'd ? Alcara raadi, and 
Bru. Some ſecret Invitation. 8 few oh 
Bru, How now, man, what not oper W 
It to your Friends? N * 
Alca. Ves, read. 8 [Brochers . 
To & Margulf, of Alcara. | 


V OU and your Friend Count Bruchero, wil * two Patents for 
your. honourable Baniſhment, will nos be unpleaſant t the King, 6 if 


you pretend Sickneſ; or Buſineſs to defer going to your or per 
Advice admire not at, but follow. 


Bru, This is ſtrange. 

Med. The Advice is good, no matter who ſent it. 
Nor could it come from any common hand, ls | 
The Buſineſs is too young to be acquainted 1 
With any thing but one that knew its birth. 

Alca. Tis true, and we muſt put it off 


' Bru. 


4 


To make them ſay as you do, — 55 


Sball ſhake the great ſ 


Sent for in private: whom we 


Bru. And yet it may prove dangerous. u 257! 200 ub. 
AMed. — bang & in AO III 020 — ON 
If we diſperſe our ſelves, bell cat us u bbc 


Like a flowen Covey ; beſides che at W655 void And! 
The Ring will not be diſples#$: there: , YES 
That heaves for us unſeeũ; Gount#rachers,”; sols Hb“ 7 


You ſhall pretend, that to prevent all Ramouts: * en 
You'll perfect your — — . 14 9 
You, my Lord, — — er 1197 51411 hen! 
And ſeem to keep your Quamber | a n i. 9 unn 
preſeribing to your Doctors a Rectipt, een 


Set forth a dangerous Diſtempet: 


Alca, Good; but what richie?” ALE” 


Med. That we muſt wait forhobeſtdefigns? 11 4 
Juſtly ceſemble our Devotions, . - len 
Which we mult pay, and wait for the Reward . 10 nb 


Yet this I'1] add, ti ſtreugthen yo 


— dut „eine 
I have ſome deſigns, I think cann't eb ie .« 


-” -” 
#4# } 


We ſearch deep Mines, and 4 Dann 


We purchaſe all the' 
And if it fails, we * -$ 200b d a0 1 
4 . of „n 
SCENE: ur. ny a4* obo agri1"! 
_ GEDA 


Emer Saures, oil lun. e 


14 (M U. 21. L 91 


Cald. Miſchiefs, wi 


every. 1417 
And beget new Diſeaſes; the Queen's Mur M 


Is more than his per d vo y and the Dukes Dovghter | 1 
Is Indian talk, the *rother Maia ie full ont, le N 
And, which is more than allgghe Meſſepger... - - 


That brought that fan Letter i d Queen, | r | _—_ 


4.2 


bd 4+ —— 5 he, by 
105 1641 1 
"Coy © 0 
** g ; ' 
6. . 3 
x » : 


* v 56 + Had 2 vu 


In which her death was ſeabd; is by _—_ 
thought: 


But wak d too ſoon, before our cor. 
Cou'd ſtop him in his cloſe atteodpss you 
m has overtook out greateſt f 


Dll inſtantly entomb my new pot 2 
ve 


In a diſtzuis d Chappel which Pve coafecrated: - .. 
To my dead Anceſtors; that may ſave me jet; ” 
"Tis pity to take ill pains to rake up wealth, - (a2 $5 
Which at the laſt can purchgſe us no more oft Nada 


Than a mean life, ch we enjoy d before. I = dw 


Ear Lerma and he dee 
The Duke and trouble in his face, br ti d4ig 2 ai dT 


Pl ſtep aſide a little. LEBE 
Ler. Said he, he would not go? Ei vim Adio 
Arecb. Till his Accounts were level'd. ldd 
Ler, And Alcara is ſick? b20.1 v6 
Arch. "Tis fo given out. ob TH 
Ler. They have me fa che wiath © 1, s ii Fer in ei r 
There is ſome ſecret wick in this, 98 fle 1 201151 T © 1:94 got he, 
v\nD Hh They 


Ile Da of Lea. 333 


83.451 
a — . 
words + wr 7. CISISk 3.1% 
. - 2 


1 1 59 


* + o 13 1 5 
« laid z bit: nenn ons, 
"1 
ealch „ Ar 50 21 ol "aw 20 3}; 5: 


Tha 
Nor can the Duke himfe}f find out a ſheſte r: REES 
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They durſt not flight me thus ; it muſt be fo, . 

My violent motion grows already flow s: gn at AY 

Ill weather falls about me, every ß © , - pg e B's 
) 1124 


Itry to take oves heavytrs | . L3YOD won 6 211. 
R ee gn! 247 
Ler. The gauP Rua race wy apps, 215 7-0 br 42041 


They light on any thing; page ; alt Us 

That dare diſpute their Sovereign's Contr 10 5 Ju uo : 
Give Language to their murmurs, Mhareftriy'd * by G22 . 043 Dos 
In Hunters tolls like a fiertt Lybian Una,” * au id 
And am grown weaker by y it ihm U CT 


65 2101 7 * - 


Arch, The King hears nothing of 0 

Ler. No, Maria's Charms Ep: £31), 
But all this weight will ſtretch bonds whoſteles I dQ 
Are weakly twiſted between gxving eyes. ©... 142 FEW? 
A little diſtance or ſome new Object g „ 98 
May -_ his nr mat unrayel 2 45 . 


22 5 IM 5 21 Aude. 

Ler. No way but what we, =; reſoly'd on, 4 
And that out-does the foul of i all invedcion.” 4 

Arch, I'm ready for the Journey. 

Ler. Your ſafety is included in 
Which with like care, all — deſigns pro 

Arch. The way for 1 

And the feignd Letters his — 
Show'd and allow'd by the Kings great Council. 

Ler, Tis well, 3 then dethisie 1 oy" 902 . 
Allthe reſt, and now, my cb du 57 K 
Thetardy time, and lex Borer re fe doubts * 1141176 J86i 1 
While I at home N away theſe füsse, 1 


Tilt this hot weather changes; fo'farewel 10 9 ene. 
Arch. Farewel, keep the —— ed DL 1 


1 "#1 "4 wy 8 

N , 

-} — 3 + 4.7% 1 
& dee: G. ene 
1] 


With the advantage of the Sun, you had, = eb 
And my return be ſaift as your thought. Lr. 
Ter. Farewel, and proſperr * . 76S _ 
2 M7 7.0 SM TH 
X Enter Steen with Eu. „ bee 
Ha! thy face is full of News: Na A 5 n G 
Cald. Such as I wiſh I had not: d Thi 2463 01 4217 257 
Is the Archbiſhop gon Nen CG 67 3þt Hoe 05. 
dare not ſhow my Letters by. a - © =, 
Ler. But now diſpatcht. 
Cald. But now ? —Homh ! ROE 
Ler. Thou fright'ſt me with thy Accents,' 0 00093 £92 3540) 511 T 
Why that Humh ? | — — nit! Mis 0931 (tft 
C ald. Nothing, my Lord. 90 11 121 "aa N 
Ler. Thon lyeſt. ee Rei! wth 
Cald. My Lord. | OR 
Ler. Ha! doſt thou ſwell, that art my creature? 13 U _—_ 
Thy breath is nurtur'd from wy bounty 4 Nn 9ved. 5 A 


wa thou then a Traitor to my ol... 4.117 3929510 5:66 * 5 


Tie Dake of Lerma. 235 
Cald. My Lord, you do amaze me. 
Ler. Why doſt thou hide ſſ eceſſary trip 
And ruine all my plots for want of xnoi edge? 
Cald. I love your Peace ſo well, I dare — utter it. 


Ler. Why, Caldrdun 
What craven temper haſt thou found in me ? | SY 
What chill cold Ded wider atide ? ?? 
That thou ſhou dſt chin I RD eh tis to fear? | 
Thou'ſt ſeen me fight againſt a diy, 
Wil have turn'd, by wiſc and $610 eren bb ils. 
uſt ſeen me poorer'thaarhe wine Feet. 
Lefs lor d and follow'd that ops 499i 250! 15h 
ſ thou then witneſs pon in all RY 
That Fate could triunihr in obe | 
Cald. Alas, my Lord. 1 eee e 90 e 
Ler. Pitty me; Ts TS i + ab He; 
f Come} 1 will know it all: and, tell it mne. 
In the moſt horridſt Language thou canſt ſtuſj; LT. 


 "— 


Fg My Ladd f SITS ney 4 Tail 
C My $ pee 8 ee 
| Of too much dane 0 ene bak e 
(| Ler. So. 1% k, lic) d 15 a 
a Cald. His colour chabges. 42 i if 8 n LI 
a mn p 1 145 58 


Ler. Keep in, falſe Fear, Wenn 
Cald. His blood flies u — 
Ler. Ha, ha, ha, does this trouble'th — 2 
| Let em off like creeping Snakes hiſs at me . ral 25 
gf Lev is rein , | 77 pH aN 
Yet it was fix 1 ſhould know all this # 7" mehr H nol - 

What more is there? „ l. 


Cali. . my 1 Clo, 115 hob 43 107 
t alone; Attend me | 
r 25 t, 


Cald. I'll attend your Grace — 415 N 

Ler. Now, heart, I p 4-7 oO Ty and fel, | 
My thoughts muſt not be judg'd by ttieſe baſe Sla 
Who hang upon my Fortune, not on me; 

Buch Inſtruments, Ike flat irrer u Princes, 2 
Moft never bear but of Proſperity g ** 

Vertue can ſingly ſtand on its own truſt, bas 
But Paſſions muſt depend on — 310 „ 
Our hopes of victory on mean Mens valours, — 
Ambition upon baſe and wretched inſtruments, - 
On Women Love, more treacherous than all; 


5 Vet in deſpight of my curſt Enemies, | 1 1 ” 
PIl find a Conqueſt in a ſafe retreat Fe 55 20 = 
And though they riſe, PU akte bon ret ek LE 


: 7 „ Ny ** 
2 , 
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ACT IV. SCENE 6 


Enter Maria, "and label. 11 
e 
Ou're welcome, and 1 dare irn yours 3 (tide z l 
Since it can ſhare with me in my iy: roda fau 7 
Which is a bitterneſs well gilded only. 2 47 8 1 5 en 
IA. I never ſhall deceive jou Madam. un tl 
Mar. perhaps I may do you, Werd be Eee - RY 
Weg INER ay jt 5 b*vol >. 
a. The Charter hich Hou $a of 4 1 
Mar. aracter w I 2d 431553 v6: 
Gives me a confidence Pve found 1 bad m A kl” 


That I may 46 : ſorrom's ikea Child Boni en v2 es, 


Which loves to be bemoan'd. d... len wok lim | [Weeps 
IL. Sure ſhe is In jur'd. 0 ena 
Mar. Come, fit down : fee, Kare, — 5 Ae U 20 

Theſe Flowers live out the ſence of ſaxrows.- oi vil Whuld 

. And yet they Il hang their heads in ſco! | um G03 £0 

When no kind drape fall on dem. > wa 
Mar, *Tis true, * wank 4 13 

But PII — — 2921 

45 ; 11 3 

Wend an — ing "could of] My 
1:4. | muſt ngcoud pr 2 0 Cre. Fr 

| Afar.” Hark, What's that? 41-i, ft 3 — l s ed I 
IL. Nothing, Madam, tis but your 8 N Moo TT n 7 1 
Mar. Iis Harmony, and cannot be my fancy | 414/12 24 97 Wa an 

For that is out of tune. | — ben αν . 


N. ni am 905316. ; 1175 1 4 
Emer Medina «6 Genius, n« gh == Ne ot 
Hal What's this? help, ITabe lla $3) W997 been 
Ixa. Sit ſtill; Madam, cis only ſome defgo | 
To entertain you, TING IEEE 


F: 


The Muſick ceaſes, ardebe Genivs = 5 

Gen, I am the Genius which does weit dee 125; „ * 
Upon Spain's looſe and ſhaken State; ui i tine rr nts 
I rule the Spirits of the Air, % ⸗ 420 
Who, as their guide to me repair z... 83 go vii to 2 108 * 
And then by me roevery mind... ln ban ect © „ 


A ſeveral genius is aſſigi di % % ramus 
Who wait and whiſper to their Souls; 20. Mn yin 1G 1% Jeb ni 16 ? 
But no Decree or Power controulsz 27321 Ns: « ni dap e x - bag (t“ 
fore . their freedoms G O 11) 9 1 ls bl 
And all their Faults, and Vertues — | 

The account of every deed and thought 
Are by the winged Spirits brought: 

We ſit in Sun-beams, while they tell 
The news of Mortals that do well 

Bur hh they tell of Vice, they ſhrou'd 
Their heads, and whiſper* i in a Cloud. 
Some merit neither praiſe nor ſhame, 
Who tempt not fate, nor trouble Fame; 


- 


Thoſe 


- Fo. < W- > 
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Thoſe Spirits Si on \ foch gitend, 
Ptkcharm, to ſhow, how time they ſpend. 


He Charms, wkiyd spirits Wen 


Now, from above, I'Il call for one 
That is the Genius of the Throne; 

Next thine, whoſe ſighs encreaſe the Air, 
That thou art not ſo chaſt as fair: 

"Tis thoſe alone waſte every hour, 

That wait on Beauty, or on Power. 


© Emenrhs Eft Genius. 


1. Gen. See, I obey, IT GR PINT OP, 
Longer to wait upon a Throne, 

- Then let me _— reſt | | 
And flie to whi r 8 "by 
Not fed with Luxury, BOY * 
Nor flatter'd up to be a Deity. | | 


He waves bis Wand, and enter hy ſad ry 
2. Gen. I come, I come, fillfd wich deſpair. 
To whiſper longer, to the praud and fair. 
Their own juſt Conqueſt they deſpiſe, 
And pleaſe themſelves with guilty Victories: 
Againſt thoſe Altars I in vain perſwade _ 
Where worſhip is by time decay d. 8 
1. Gen. I at have mingled with the thoughts. | 
Of Kings, and told, they were not Deities 
And how all Princes faults 
Made men have daring Tongues and Eyes. 
2. Gen, I told this Beauty too her fate, 
That one foul Crime had ſuch a — wy 
That all muſt ſink ; and he that firſt does find 
A Beauty, yet unblemilſhg, kind, 
| He is like one that does diſcover 
Anunknown World, by whoſe fucceſs 
He makes a way for others to polleſs ; 
As ſhe's made ready for another Lover. 
Bob. Then ſet us free, that we may nnd, 
In low Eſtates, a ſteady mind, 
4 W hoſe harmleſs Life, = vertuous Love, * 
1 Is far above * | i 
5 The reach of Vice, or fear of Fate; 9 | * a 4 
1 Let no good Genius henceforth waĩt , 
Upon ſuch falſe, and ſuch unſteady things 3 
As ador'd Beauties, or as flatter? Kings. [Exe 
Mar. Ha, 1zabella, There is ſome | h 
Further meaning, ſure in this, 
I do not — it. . | 
Med. You mu 
Mar. How muſt ? what are you ? ah W 
4 Iabella, ſtay ; what was all this meant for ? [Exit Iza. 
| Med. Truth. . 
Mar. Theſe ſhapes ſpoke falſhoad. x 


if 


dt 
- 


— 


ad” 
. va * 


Meal. 
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Ad. II! help you to one then, ſhall tell you Truth? 0 
oy know me ? | D of — 
honour'd Uncle; brate. 8 


My ob greater thin my doubes Before. TE | 
Med. The greateſt wonder is bebind. 11 : 


Aar. What's that? Ss oe Ko ol 
Med. Thy Luſt, pre”. 1 S099 ee eint 
That does — all wicked Bleach YU O99 1113 325 


ed 1 4. 


Mar. My Lord, for pitties ſake. 
Med. *Tis pitty forces me to this Violence, hs 
The pitty of thy Blood, I had a ſhate in sd 00 he oft 
Before it was infected with this Leproſię; 4 * 
Ide pitty of thy Youth, thy beauteons'Youth, * 
Like a ſair Flower pluckt u up by the Root | | 
When *ewas but newly büdding, before time N 
Could ſhow it to the World, how ſweet it was. n 

Mar. Do but hear me, Sir. 
. Mea. Yes, if you'll ſpeak Repentanee with benen 
As great as that which made you act your lewdneſs, N 
Then | will hearken like a doating Mother. c , 

To hear her Children praigd by flattering * | 

Bus if it be to excuſe of mitigate * 

Thy wretched Fathers, or thine blen dende „ 
And Baud for whoriſh Acts, by poor etcußes; * enn, 
The Ears of Cruelty ſhall nat be desfer, P nr nad 
Nor ſtorms to crying Seamen ihe Sk! - 3-1 4-0 ht 
As thy _— 3 does, though wer ſo deep. CRAFTS; 

Mar. My Lor 

Med. Think of thy Mother now, that through ſome . 
Looks bluſhing down on thy Impieties ; 03 1 
And finds it harder to hold a wrath from thee ai iis wed Ln \ 
With all the Mediation of the Saints, - i 
Than 'twas to purchaſe for her elf, by — | * 
Thar bleſt Eternity which ſhe enjoys. n mi-. fo 2571 
Oh, thou hadſt been bleſt, Mars; if thy Father, . Kun {$0 r 
Like other Wolves, had been then torn to pieces 
Before he knew what he begot in thee | 
For thou hadſt then wanted a powerful Paider : bi Db 2/7 to A 
Or, had Heaven bleſt thee with Deformity, _ e's „ Bt oh 
Thou hadſt been ſafe in unattempted Vertu eee. 
Oh, Maria, it is thy Beauty that has been 
The fatal blazing Stat that did foretel | — wol im 
The hot Contagion that has follow*d in thee. 1 1 Cn 

Man, Will you not hear me then, my Lord? ode 

Med. Doſt thou make way at all for meto 5 
Hear thee? or haſt thou yet let fall a tear ? 

To bribe me from pronouncing cruel Judgment. 

Aar. When I want Innocence, I'll weep, or beg Sy low 
Of you and Heaven; But I that have preſery*d 
My Virtue, as unſtain'd as at the time -. | 
When my bleſt Mother (who now ſmiles upon me) N 
Gave me and that together to the World. 
| will not ſtain it by a falſe Confeſſion. 

Med. What's this? 

Mar. A Truth, which I am bound by tyes of Nature 


And Honour, to tell you, and all the _—_— ? 


} 


The Duke of Lerma. 239 
Nay, on my Knees | thank you, that you take 
The room of a loſt Father up ſo kindly ; 
And queſtion me, for all you do ſuſpect : 
And i will gladly tell you my true Story, 
Like thoſe that with a pleaſure do repeat 
The Tales of mighty Dangers they bave paſt. 
But if your foul Belief, like the World's Tongues, 
Can only think all ill, as they can ſpeak em, 
Then l riſe thus, and from my Vertue borrow N 
A Scorn, as great as ſuch from their own Vices 
Can borrow foul Opinions. 
Med, Why, what a Fool was 1; 1did n ; 
Repentance, and ſhou*d have look'd for {mpadence : 
Perhaps you fool your ſelf into this boldneſs, 
And think there's no man that dares queſtion 
The Miſtreſs of a King, but | wou'd ſooner: 1 
Deſtroy a Traytor to my Prince*sSoul, Nen | y 
Than to his Crown. Friday y 
e Mar. The King has as much — [ wiſh bim, | 111 
e Hed, That ea — — „ont 316 
Whether he will continue ſtil} fo bad, : Iams 
As thou deſir*ſt him. abe 
Aar. 2 — ou ate deafro hear of goodnels, 5 0 4s 
And I muſt either have a guilt within, 
To beg enough, or Vertue to deſpiſe ou. 12 II. 
And when you know, which you —. quickly do: r 
How you have injur*d me, yowwilt * ne cl 0 22. 
Your bold lojuſtice: — ſo fatemeb edi N 
Med. Stay, ay, ſtay, yo , you muſt not go. gpl 1 m 6:4 
Ao che Mage — oro 
Med. No, nor not : you an 1301 107 
Are all my truſty Friends, tis in vain tract TIT. 
To cry, or tear your Throat. at < 17 YOu 32976 * 
Mar. What do you mean Node Ha a 51 
Med. To ſhake you in your aud ſechrity, vid abank9 wn kn 
qi your Soul free from that gilded Framem 
oſe unſeen rottenneſs corrupts it. q 


Mar. Will you murder me? | deen: WI N. | 
Med. I did not come with 8 191 . 4 inn IJ 
But thou haſt rais?d me to a vertuous anger, | 
That tempts me to prevent thy ſhame and mige., © | - . 
Yet will you turn your Eyes in to your Hrefj. A 
And they muſt weep, for they will ſee thy heart. © it; 7 ia. 
So very foul, that it needs pious Washing. * l org be 
Ma- Nay, then 16) 786 
If your ſcorn'd. Anger ſwell'd-yob to a Mountain 3 
And were to fall upon me, I wou'd ſtand gd mm 
Thus —and not ſhake; but wow'd-defpiſe | --:/; .. "wad 
Your Ruine and mine own. u en : 0 oi} wat 


Med. Yet repent, end do net Gerew my Hand | 
Toa ſwift Juſtice, that muſt fend thy Soul 5 | 
Where vitious Faiſeneſsdared/nzzella Tale, FE 


Mar. | had rather be — fon, d 11 
ed. Then, Juſtice, I thus obey thy Ma, at. 
But powerful Nature ſtays my feeble Hand. ts OY 

_ Mar. Why do you pauſe ? mT Mates n is more OM 
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Then your Vertue, one can make tryal of me, 

Tother dares not; Strike, and all the while, 

See what ſuſpected Sin ſtartles my Soul, 

Or ſtirs me to a bluſh. | 
Med. Dare you endure to dye? | 
Mar. Were't not a ſin, perhaps I durſt dor more. 4 
Med. What more? | 
Aar. Give my ſelf what I wiſh, as eaſily 

As I proyoke your ſhaking hand to dot. 


Emer Izabella running. 
Iza. Oh, my — undone, undone, the Gags * 
Coming, and ſearches for Maria. 
Med. The King ? do mutter | 
PI fall nobly, now you ſhall be reveng'd. 
Mar. I cou'd weep now to fee the great Hedina 
Believe all ill ſo eaſily; when you ſpeak 
Of my unhappy Father, his bare Name 
Confirms you in your cruel cenſure of me : 
But though you talk of my bleſt Mother to me 
A thouſand times, you have not power to think, 1 n 
One drop of Vertue has deſtended to me a: (5 gods 26 
From that pure Fountain, | 
Med. Oh Heaven! ſend peace v0 my diſtracted S, 21 5 
And tell me which is trutlßu6. u 59 0 
Mar. Heaven will tell yo ſuddenly, but we fopget,” 
put on your Diſguiſe, and leave the peſt co me. ig 
Med. This Diſguiſe may be more Lol --- : 221; 
Than my own ſhape. 5 ji | 
Mar. You muſt not For the World appear your, wa 
For then you wilt de thought, the hoer * 
Of ſomething | intend, which — vou. 8 
Dare you truſt me in nothing? 100 52 
Med. Well, in this — n 207 05, bays 
Bid my Friends hide their * 1 BOY 22 | 
And conceal themſelves. mo CG 128. 
Iza. 1 will. | 00 10 ot 128.259 [Exit Lab. 
Mar. You remember there was nn U Us 1 
Written to the Marqueſs of Alcan, i 5mo 3 8 
And Count Brachero. | „m bes 1 nod 208 
Med. Ido: Did you rde ivÞsr 11 0 „„ ons 
Mar. No more Queſtionsbow- deed 2517 501 Wi i 39Y 
Med. But I will ask ſomething ;- I ,7224 11:17: 1911 bore 
For I grow willing to believe ther gοõC . 7 1 1 1 14g 
Pray tell me. nada, yt HM wk 
Mar. Peace, I hear s Noiſe. e "| 12 2 D010 110 46 
If you ſee any coming. „ dq 11:7 w bot 
Ad. Tis the King; 1 . Aa. 2114 
Mar. Do ſo always then. a 810 M 11 
om D on ab bas zug: 3: N 
Emer the Kin Palviges. . 3843 $2191] fig} 89: 
King. Maria How 2s Whats this? 2 51185 2f pro x ag U 
Aar. Pray, Sir, do bot loo upon Hm, 63 ben dl 
Twill make the por man foouro? Coomtenance,. T vhs 
That Tſhall have no more Diverſion zn gz! 8 
I; ſeems that Tzabrlla and the Gitdiner * "0% cb val 


Contriv'd 


| eee ene, | 241 


Contriv'd an Entertainment for qe: 5 
It was done juſt as your Ma jeſtyj dame. „ „„ 
D' Alva. This is an odd Excule, 3 1 
King. I ſhowd have been ſorry 1 — = Nis 04 bis e F dn 
Interrupted your pleaſures. — 214 Q tt © 1 *. 8 0 noted 
Mar, Pray, Sir, do not look hen 1 155 Coy” | 
N * ea hy eee ba 
King. I will look on ing Uh GRE. 
Come, Maria, I fell in love 0 N 1 a gen 
Then with thy Vertue 7 K 1 as find 5 
In ſo much — — wee | ap 
| 1 8 bende Rate, there” a Vice, | 2 — =o 
he ha = So to baker reateſt price. 8 A 
Med. This is the likelieſt thi eunt King, Maria, va. 
To Vertue, I ever ſaw: 5 KLE os N 


Beſides, had ſhe been vitious, = 
 kliRiredpe, 


She would not have neglected | | 
One of the pleaſantꝰ'ſt Luſts l Women, cooler m M n 
All may be Counterfeit Wande een n e irg 
There may be ſuch — Tan}; Fri nj 21007 q 
m 21699 wWoty 115v9 bt 
Emer Pabel. ii to2'roH; oY inw gt of) | 


How nom, What gens? 24 4 (No 1 dat. 
3% 1 81 "us? 


14,4 
12.5 
1ze. All ſafe; 1 {& a _ .- n 
eMed. Stay, an e tell 1* beſt an. im} 11 T 
Doſt thou think Mari, __ 2 Fi Nn vin litt A] mn | 416 
Ea. By Heaven 1 d 180 e '1 bas gu 2997 no g1zlt 
Med. By Heaven FELL Kas edge $5713 mol 21. al 
1z4. I have obfi $ wag 


Another time will relate t 2i l. = — Iliv/ 
Something ſhe's reſoly? 8 i 270 
ee . bo * 92 - 
I dare not \ 

Med. I know not what to MY Shoe 3-2 Sao] vM IVY 
I wou'd believe, but 0 my aith fl; tie dl C 1 444 


tai owly, 
to a Bir ore its tinte. 


28972 21 42 —— 095% 
ac i C7 ele aide 


Fo 


Our lives and our devotions are but fi > bne „Me aer 


Na neg yy bp 


e won wot! 
| : | sI vv 
30 5 05 10 0 0 36219 oO 2i 11 
' Med. One of Lerma's Angelus? 2d gi _ eic no e 5 4 
D'. Alva. Lerma's „ he do alien J d 708; 207] 
Med. See, 6 er en Behr. TBN 7 
D' Alva. Oh, my dear Anom em uo, 20 1 
Pardon my apprehenſion; ie n crauo Ad 


A ſhaken Faith's the ſtorm of cornering 


Hal D. Alva ? What — bios 
D' Alva. Here's the Apparitioff my 
What are you, Sir? 


We tread npongſygh, a8d3 73359wl 21 kl 
That any trick, apart > Iw : 2154014 gnibbuc 10 
"Med. Fear = Nj 4G nd; rns 5124 T dh. 
And broken, as 1 hope, Wein 201 wvil- A nd bn 


That Lerms builds upon. 


| Pt al goied 00; 100 Rot! 
D Au — nfan eie 


24 The Gee dene 


2 

r, 

To Council with the Marqueſs of Alf. | * 292 

And Count Bruchero; they have fes * e ae 2 

To impart, that is of great Importance. >, 
Med. To add to all, I have ſe Je Wikits, 8 

Antonio, and Catalina; we'll loſe no time, on ad. 

Whilſt Lerma, as I hear, — . 3, 90. 

And Joys in fullneſs of his gro 777 pal 3 2 11901 

Fut let him ſwell, fate nevet | WD \ 

Bold Spirits, to diſpoſe of d e 

Unſhaken Trees, that have the gh It * 

A bold, and well-arm'd hand 3 NMI may 3, 2 


As thoſe, whoſe Roots do not {9 SLES 50 Re Tro 
. IAD 0 

sCENE * 4 NE | 

Ky -ohf | 


Ler. If my invention fail ing; "3 10 n 
Out- ſtript *em all; if my w Ae, es 2d v 11A 
Keep touch in time: Tb G 0 y 212d yew 2 T 
And every brow wears myſteries a * 1 : 
The fawning Raſcals of it (whiclf of | : 
Shou'd be ſwept off) methinks avoid me Leu. en r. N mot ot 
Who usꝰ d to crowd, and ſtop . e 1s: 17 N 
Their ſmiles look like tie gtins of anger Mo Ws (% tg 
But I am ſafe, while my 24aria's Ch _—_ WM Hits 1093 Noll 
Hang on the King, and tiumb tos Lethar Dres G 2A 
There's ſome that are too fea, tht, ave Ht yi. with” 
Feigo*d Accuſations; und a little re? Oro IVEu I acl 
Wilt kill all wonder, which is 3 936[51 Hiw lemi 2503004 
Than dreams of Children, or e W Idler D,, anid3ommos 
27916} oe : 0 vi hu o 
tex] wail | Kay Angels an Jon 91801 
Ang. My Lord. Jog Jon von! 1, bet. 
Ler. Ha! Death on thee Iu Aba Fw voited bucm T 


Begon e Mo! 2 EE 
This Slave too, will perhaps N87 237 


59 107119 e s o bao?! 
Grow wiſe, and gueſs at ſomet 10 $18 ! O — vil 10 
How hard it is, ine fl W 


ning ol duch 4. is h ngW 
To keep a ſteady Motion. 


„ S125 01 10 £ 4041 911) £ 01! 17 a Gadd, EA 


79570 ot JW erl. 1211 
Pont g 207 fo19H avi HL 
ve ,nov 226 2011 77 
Rebe 2 * e Jo 200 NI. 
— Cres, . 
* * Vin ere av 
18h vin AMO Nr. C 
nod holo gg 71 aob:6J 


* * — b 


11 010 (42111 tar 180T 


Cald. There can't rd ee, DD 
And then out- live it; tis {6 41) off len ,o3:g1d buA 
noqu ebliua „47 UT 


I almoſt ſink to bring it. 8 
Ter. And yet art uch an duneear ee h ev 32.4 e. * 


It is too great to keep or to let out. 
Ler. Curſe on this form in thy R 

For thou doſt practiſe on me N an rect 

Whoſe, ſj 188 xordinit 

Than dh e wou'd make mo 
Cald. Your Daughter, Sir. 
Ler. Is ſweeter than thesp ting will 


Ot budding Flowers; m 
a oe ay 


As not to throw it off: or tell it me. 

And I have all thy weight. * 
Cald. You cannot hear it. 1 20 
Ler. Not if you do not tell it. 
Cald. ?Twill cruſh you. 24 
Ler. It muſt be heavier than all tile weigbt 

Of Peoples Curſes, and the great Ones Envies : | 

Thou doſt not know one thing, Caldroonz + 

Fortune and 1 did long ago agree, ; worn! Fee, 

I to make work for her, and ſhe for me, / 

Tell it me boldly ; and prethee now, Caldroor, a 

Do not like thoſe that bring a bitter Potion, 

Make ſcurvy Faces at it, as you give it. 

Cad. Oh, my Lord, 

Dogs howlings, or the 7 of Mandrak es 136 
Wou'd be a Conſort of ſoft Muſick, it * 
To this harſh thing I have to utter. 

Den Fhow'ſt numbꝰd my Senſes like a skilful Sargaon. 
And n. may'ſt ftr xe, i pr; 
But come, what of Maria? —** 0 
Cald. She's gone, ſtole away,  ' 
Unknown by whom, or whither. | 
Ler. This is a dangerous Wound indeed, | "Y 
I know not whereto ſearch it. © 
Cald. My Lord, I told you aft wov'd comes | \ 
Ler. Oh, Sir, you are a mighty Prophet, | Bod: Rus 
Where was the King ? LT | 
Cald. As they ſay, aſleep. 
Ler. Could he ſleep? and his 
Adzeaming Whiſper, that ſhe 
And when he wakes, and EIS 
Cald. He will be troubted 
Ler. Troubles wear off omen 
To grieve, and ſorrow 
From ſides of houſes, —— op they Sure dare! 
Cald. It cannot he Inrag 
Ler. She muſt appear again, on ee 
Will bring us round again that fa falt San. 
It the King loves her to (as fore he d 
Her Abſence makes it Night with him. wi 7. 
I wonder what they fear yt. ca 
Cad. I cannot g 7 870% c 4 
Ter. Thowrt ſha A th 8 . 
The King will be un 8 | "1 * 
8 c 6 937.3 
Their Breath and him, is this LY (435301 3 
a= Llitically dope = 24.5: 26) AH TUS 
they dare not tell hit hers e, l 
— — Raviſher confefs tie Fuck. > N 
For yet, Caldroon, ſhe han Hare 
Lebe hopes of Joy upon aße e 
I havea Plot to help us yet, at! 
1 till I have fearch'd Ti dt: «ao 1 
Cala: ks a 338 
Ler. TIl in ee eee N. 2% 
For ke muſt want his better part of Life | 


I Du of e. 243 


— 
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No ſhe is gone; and tell him ſhe is retir'd . 
On purpoſe, till a haſty Vow be paſt: * 
And frame a Letter in her deareſt Name, . 
Shall keep bis Love from chilling, 149 2 one | 
Cad. "Tis excellent. nen * 
Ler. He muſt not know ſhe's loſt. 1 6417 
Cald. Not for the World. + - 
Ter. By that time, Fate will ſend her me again; 
For thoſe above, all know my Title to her; | 
She is my Child, Caldroor,, but ſuch a one 
As can raiſe Sorrow above Nature's pitch. 
Prethee obſerve, Caldroon, how other Fathers 
Mourn for loſt Children; then thou wow'r ſee. - 
I do.not talk ſo idlely as thou think'ſt; 
But in this loſs, I muſt not loſe my ſelf, 
And whine to nothing: Vil to the as. 


Enter the King and Medina D Alva, Alcara, * Bruchero a eri 
to him, — Medina ſhewing l s : the King ſad, and t 


Amazement angerly, and * paſſes over the e. 


1 
2 
* 


on 


* — 


Cald, He comes. og 
Ler. But with a Guard, e, rener 
Cald. We are undone. | ek” E 


_ 
- 
* 
— 
—— 


Ler. He wou'd not look upon meg, A 
While round about him, all * oi ba 10 ay 
Whiſper' d Deſtruction to me. : $ gail ee 7 07 

Cald. All's out, I fear. | 4 <0] 
Lex. Baſe Prince; 3204-4 ind frank 12 5 70 A Ing) RI 


By Heaven, Caldroon, ud. d e 
How eaſily his fond utero. a box 55 | 75 nb I 
Threw the fine 1 that it 'ery'd te bon ad Itiw»E N. 
The Memories of Princes are buy Gaayes 5 ow vt" ON 
Where Beauty- and where: M eee 16 bag. or 
Cald. Think of your ſelf, m pe, | az TT! —* i 
Ler,When the thick croud © 3 2 50 Neg - 
Will leave the leaſt way open, [ will. ng N t6:0 Fs 


Oh, ſhe had Eyes, Caldroon, I | Weasel 4 ve F 
That did, and may, yet look bim Inte abe — 2 4 
cad. Cou'd we but find her. rn e ions tl 
Ler. She cannot be conceaPd, ſhe is too, | 5:27 has wy 
Had ſhe been coupl'd with ſome ro _ rv" la "py 
Her Language wou'd have pred upon d odT on 
al 2 * acer Af 7 : 1m Ni 
ike an Idolater, he wou'd have gather . Th 3 
Her Tears upon his Knees, for ſacred; Reich; icks.,: mfg bes in 
Bur had he loſt her thus, thus as ſhe's ae leg 2 1. 
He wou d have ſearch'd her g or elſę d 74 * Mg ry 47 


All that he could ſuſpect, and t -tnoD 331 on} baden 5c . 


forbet, © % 107 


But this ſick ſhadow of a Lover 
b B 00%! wot 'o gr? (i. 


That whin'd, and pin'd away in 
Is like a School-boy, glad to be r 


From a hard Leſſon. i 14 96 * 
Cald. Here's more Company. by ah e e 
Ler, The worlt is comę alreadys and eehte 15 1 

17 WEE ig £q 150 1 w Ny ge” * 
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Enter Medina, D' Alva, Alcara, Bruchero, with Angelo, led Priſoner by 
an Officer, with a white ſtaff and « vary W 
c 
Med. You ſhall have more Company, 
Seignior Angelo — Do your Office, Algazil. 
Aga. Roderigo del Caldroon, | Arreſt thee 
In the name of Philip, King of Spain. 
Cald. I obey it, we are o'er-taken. 
Ler. Medina, 1 will anſwer the Arreſt. a | 
Med. Your caſe is not much better, | 
You will be ſummon'd, Lerms. | 3 Exeunt. 
Ler. Why then I will appear, Medina, . 8 
You're 2a kind Brother. | 
Cou'd I turn all my Paſſions into Corkes, | 1 0 
And make 'em as effectual as my ſorrows, 
They might, perhaps, deſtroy the proudeſ: of 'em; 
And yet my well-propt heart ſhall bear ic all, 


He only is above Envy and Fate, ; * 
Whoſe mind in ſi ee keeps i deen. LExit. 
SER 4 1 Wen 124 
ACT V. SCENE 1. .- - 


Lerina appears, a is bis Houſe, bith s Letter in his hand; 650 Men 
bringing in a Coffer after ern, Dor, and they ples W 


Ler. Ere, ſet that Treaſure in in, for.they are Reliques, | I 
And will preſerve their faichful Miter 3 1 
Why, here are myſteries Canonical, as 
That muſt not be ſearcht into by dif} Dutt; 
*T was a good purchace t — I 
The deep neceſlity ; or if compar) -- 
To the vaſt ſums | gave my Inſtruments. | 8 
To turn them Fiends, and make — * FN 1 
For 1 am Sainted at a cheaper Rate, 
Thanks to his Holineſs, my pack of Fer | R I 
I have out- gone you all; but to 4 Letter. "bY ala 1 


My LORD, n 5 
His Coffer holds your wiſhes, and * a tes yg 182 your 
T Money is return'd as promiſed : I haue at Naples net neu 2 
fear ful, has N ler; all ay purpoſen. I have ſerwa — ly, pay it 19 
my memory; you are ſecure, an preſery/d From ſhame, y 4 Sebel my 
own chuſing, Poyſon. . n no more yours, nr awd 5% da 


l, | Woes J 


—— £m * 


9 


Nei 030 10 | I'y AK. 
Kind Man, that with ſuch pious (än 2 „ 
Say*d me the labour; he knew 1 hononr'd W eee F 
And wou'd not have his Life laid 86. 55 / 
But Piouſly he took it from himſelf; tran ee 
Where's ſuch another.Churehman? .. R on bi N 25 
For Caldroon, by this time be jg going Ae ity lam Wag A 


_ I wow'd the Biſhop had hut ta 
| His Wiſe, and — 2 


tithe Slave, 3) yin 15 N 10 
n I "$5..f3Yoy *.5 gut 


— 
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But where's Maria ? I dare not ask my ſelf, 
For I, alas, can't tell, and Heaven will not; 
Where. is its Mercy then? for it neꝰer had 
Another way to Bleſs, but by Maris. 
Could my prophane and paſſionate Revenge 
Reach but the Hearts and Lips of the Religious ; 
No Incenſe evermore ſhou'd upward fly, 
Of Prayer or Praiſe ; Pd ſtopall Piety 
Till chey reſtor'd Maris to me —hark—— © [Sing bere, 
I hear ſome noiſe—— ha? what's this? 5, A 


Enter Caldroon, going to Execution, led by two Fryars; a Fryer go- 
ing before, carrying a Crucifix 1, after follow others of ſeveral Or- 
ders, every one With a wax Taper in his hand; they paſs round the 
Stage, ſinging bis Funeral Dirge. | eo” 


After they go ont, Medina enters with 4 Guard. 


Ler. Oh, are you come? what Tempeſt now? 
Med. How do you like the fighr you ſaw ? 

Ler. What the Pageant ? I did not like it. 

Med. | thought ſo. 

Ler. | was vext to ſee how the poor Slave, 5 

Hung down his head, he ſhou'd have laught at you. 

- Med. This heavy Spectacle was meant 
| Ler. To frighten me? on 
Med. No, to prepare and touch thy Conſcience 

Before thy Summons which I here pronounce ; | 

Charles Duke of Lerma, the Council do Command t 

In the King's Name, that you appear immediately _ 

To anſwer Articles prefer d againſt you. 
Ler. Philip, Duke of Medina, I dare come. 
Med. Your impudence was never gueſtion d. 
Ler. Nor ſhall my confidence be ſhaken by you. 

This was no kind Office for a Brother. | | p 
Med. Where | find Vertue, there I on Alliance, | —_— 

But I ſtil] perſecute ignoble Acts, though * © - 1 

| Againſt bim that wou d be calPd my Brother. * - 
Ler. Wou'd be call'd ? pos | | 

Take thy diſdain'd Alliance back again, 2. 

I do deſpiſe to plead the chance of Nature A os G 

To give me Title or pretence to any -g 

And if you are ſuch as you talk, your ſelf, 

von tight more n6bly hate purſu'd thoſe Actions, 1 | 

'Fhit'yon count ill: 1 always wore a Sword, {© (tan < , 

And do ſo now. Nie en pet and 5 

1110 love not to be urg*d to draw my Sword, 

cl that of Juſtice is much fitter noß 
To ſtrike at thee, which is ſo ſute and ſudden, | 
That thy pretended Courage is deſpair. 3 
ä Yer, now I think on'c better, dis an Honounrt 

To be thy Executioner. re 112 2 

| Ler. | did not think yet I — . 
A poor malicious Enemy, cou d you belſe tte 
That | have loſt my Courage wich Fortunes, Pete n ben. 


But to take off your mean igno et- 


uu 


. 
BY 
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Know, Medina, that at this time, my Life 


Is as ſecure as thine, by Heaven it is. 
Emer Alcara 


Thou robꝰſt not greedy Juſtice d a morſel; - 72% 
Alca. What's this? the Guard thete, hoo? n 
Ler, What, betray'd? 7, TIN 
xD. How now, my Lord? amt e Traytor 8 2901 

With a Sword drawn upon you. | 
Med. My Lord, you are thiſtskep: 32 
Ales, e call for you, and are 

Juſt g Sauer 

Your pri pn, Appearance. my Wen 
Med. My Lord, Pll follow vou. 

Alca. 1 muſt -gotikayecyidr Aer er.c 'Y Tn gs qo"! itt 
Med. Take my Honour, my Lok there funke 

Nothin ag done, beis:;peBtather;/iand as far 7 ebend e. 

As Juſt A me — — Ju 1 5 05 e 
Alca. Guard, \my — 8 HM at. 
e Med. As you pleaſe; barn and I muſt have rn Fer 

Some words in palvate e h e e e 
Alca. Upon the engagement of your Honour. Mane. ines 

Nothing but words ſhall paſs, I Lev ,j,,jůjM Eu. 
Med. My Lord, you A PU follow pefeth. Soo e: 

You ſee we are pr ; | 


727 i ht * of " 
1 - : "$3. 4 * 


* 
- 


Ley. You have dealt Nobly, and — calm , 4 „ 284 
Only, Iwou'd beg lea telt yαν little tale e d 
Before you go. There was a Man, ! 


Whoſe Pions Love to Honour, mode him forget? r 
Friends and Alliance: ſuch Chimera's 
Have brought on Cruelties in yout cbuſen'd mind 
That Nature ſtartles at, and theforc?d- World 
Who make advantage on your formal dotage, 29 
Condemns you for that ruine which 1 wiſh; 112 at", 
And call it cruelty iniyou to bring n 
Med. You are a ſubtle Sophiſter, "nd might -, 223 
Talk a believing Fool from his juſt ends. Fits: 
Ler. Why, Did you never try in all this time 
To teach my heart in private, and direct it; 
And where you found a wound, like a good Chirurgeon, 
Search it to Cure, and hot to kill your Patient, , - 
Med. Away. ” 7 
- Ler. The love of Vertue reaches not to Rulve, 
And all will judge your courſe thus violent | 
(But ſuch as flatter you for their on ends.) 
To be your hate to me, not love to Vertue. 
Aded. Pll hear no more. . 
Ler. It's true, perhaps I am my elf an Oe 
And mingled ſomethingdangerouſly by Fortune, 
And yet but only gently whiſperd to: 
Iam as calm as Nature undiſturb c 
In ſleeping Infants; but when loud breaths 
Blow me to ſtorms, I care not then who ſinks. . 
Med. | trifle time to hear thee:: 
The hour of your Appearing's come, make . . 


248 Tube Freat Favourite : 10 
Or you'l be fetch'd by common * * af 
So farewel, L fear you fool your ſe £with. Genes: 1 vd nin Fa 
Ler. He's gone; he durſt not ſtay to hear me; | 
He did begin to melt: good. natd Geiitleman. 
love to try Mens tem . to laugh at em | | 
_—_ ſnouꝰd hardly tro proteiedikinfiness. | \b291g 3c ound 
- will not beg, that can n n Heac e: 41 . 
lle that ſecures himſelf well in the end, { bfy27390 389 7 A 
Muſt deſtroy Foes, andopever teuſt;ogjend-- I won wal Li. 
4 don qu weib big 28 a 
| 8 C ENR IIeis no bro yi & 
21s bus voy c e lauer 
Enter * Ee Alegre) and Beuchobo, rah te og Nu 
fit as in Judgment e e i e 
. OY wolldllift bio. UI ith ; 
Med. I hope, 3 I have Hefary'd war chat: ie 1 av 
D Alva. And all cteNationsl 530.1 yo myocobym - {27 th 
Bru, Caldroon and Angela did berdly thank ant pete s 10) gaiHονν 
The Ants had piPd am . — Vos m b e 2A 
Alca, No news, de ger Nice“. bind) HT N 
Med. Not any. d i) 11m ns fl 0 esl voy :! Mi 
D'. Alva. She has now d a Vertue in this cloſe einen N 2092 
B N all Story. anomoHavoy lo yotrogaghs 977 GH vu 
Mae. I do confeſs Pm olad-teqarmiltikeiy | lech bios zad x idzod 
I thought her worlſe/ttran ſhe bazlprow'd,.:i - 60 VOY bio. if . . 
Alca. The King they — begins to have ſuſpicion”; - 199 £9 y 
That ſhe's convey*Uiaymyby ſame dB. 1/1 esd | 991 A 
Med. That fancy will-be: nomiſhi in his mind „lat 7 
By Lerma's Creatures, we muſt haſte the Tryal 1 + vop 10) 
Alca. All's ready, ſer he King. oc a Toon 07 940.1 2! off Sto 


id ga: Seti. brig e 

D Ein Ning“ diner :On a Hv gvsHh 

A Cloud of ſadneſs cherte; > 38201215 554 5 131 
He ſeems diſturb'd, 5 lepnet wo ag "a Asm c{'! 
D? Alva. Sir S113 en $1102 38000 T0: O eos 
King. What, you wou'd make excnſes for the fact, i Il boA 


Or, wou'd you own it for politic Vertue? Sido s $1507 boil 
D' Alva. What fact, Sir? bie Fi nil as [co]. enimoiled & 218 4 
King. Dare you, ask me what ? . — think vA 

am too young, not grown up tos Ring? ing di . 1292 nT 
Alca. We dg befeech your Majeſty — es nd 
King. To give you leagetobe al} Kings, and Tyrants i 112489” 

Of my Aﬀections ; you Raviſhers of Verne, | A 3k. 

Either reſtore Maria to the World. $75] le 920, HI 

Or all go ſuddenly, and loſe your Gives,” 1 79905, lie: ils bo 
Med. Does your Majeſty . o 199%} aut 
King. Yes, I do, that all great Men 917 93 9241) Os 

Have jealous envies, equal unto Rivals ; PIO ON 165) 34k bh 

And all the courted Beaaty is Ambition, Ad 01 40 

Hid under Juſtice, which, take heed you follow,... 

And cloſely too, or ye ſhall all feeł mine: Wig tag 1: 2% 8 
So, you may ſit, but I will watch yout actions. Lai. 
D* Alva. This is unhappy. p. nn) igel 
Med. It will be more, unleſs me cow embrace A 

The opportunity: Come, let us Gt 05; e 01 mn „ vt 

And call the Witneſſes, © ; SY MAG £5 9004 To 1 nr 

I Enter 
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x Enter Izabella. 
How now, What's the news with you ? 

Ira. I wow'd ſpeak with the King. 

Aed. From whom? 

Iza Maria. 

Med. What's your buſineſs ? 

Ia. Tis only for his Ears. 

Med, How, Izabella, are you grown her Servant? 

Ia. | am a Servant to her Vertues. 

Med. And ſo brought a vertuous Meffage ? 

IL. My Lord, you may ſay what you pleaſe. 

Med. Eut you muſt not go; unleſs you firſt 
Tell me the buſineſs — Where Maria? 

Ia. I muſt tell neither. 

Med. Ha, Did not I iutruſt you? 

Ia. And ſo does ſhe, and I'll be juſt to both: 
Pray ſtop me not. 

Med. Sure, Ixabella, you forget your ſelf 
And what lam? . 

1za. But not what l ought to be. 

Med. Go back, I ſay, and tell that counterfeit Maria 
She ſhall not ſave her Father, with the loſs 
Of her own Prince —— go —— Nay, no help. 

IX. Then muſt ſpeak, 

Med. Put her out, and from henceforth 
do diſown my blood in thee tog. 

Ia. This is Cruelty, not] 


Med. Step her mourh; out with her. | [Puts ber out. 
D Alva, What's the matter, my Lord? N 

4 Med. Nothing but a Tale-bearer diſpacch'd _—. 
Way. | 


Alcs. 1 have ſeen her fare. 3 
Med, It may beſo: Come, we trifle time; | 


Sit, my Lords, and mm the Witneſſes. oe 
Enter Catalina — Antonio, i” 
Med. Antonio, you are ready,to: averr fy , ; 


Your own Confeſſion, made at ine 
Anto. My Lords, lam, e. 7 4 
Med. The Heads of your Contelign made out, | 

The Queen's Death, and your reward; and bo | Fo 

At laſt your own Death was defign'd. | 5 
Anto. All this I am ready at large to nete il 

And prove. ov is e 

4. Your Father was worthy Men, ” 

A d you were more unfortunate than as. Wen ct} ant 

Your proof's fair: Catalinay; n Hoem hn e ia 5 

I know, will be as 2 as your Victoes. - en 942143 


aq Ti. 


Eng Maſages. = No King i po | 
7 22 2981 | * 
Is Lering come? bu | 


+ 


" Meſſ. He has refus d nol common TOS _ 
And is 2 by the private N 


b. BD. Ale. 
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D* Alva. That private way is not for Traytors. 
Med. Envy him not, my Lords, *tis the laſt time 
That his proud bumour ſhall be ſatisfied ; 
I do believe he knows not what he does, 
But like a tir*d o'er-hunted Deer, 
Treads fatal Paths offer*d by chance, ' 
And not deſign'd by him. | 


Enter Lerma in « CardinaÞPs Habit. 


[They cry, Room 


Hark, he comes — ha What's this? 
A Viſioa ? 
D* Alva. A Mask, I think, not an Arraignment. 
Alca. He has ver- reach'd us all. 
Ler. I ſce you are amaz'd, my worthy Lords, 
To find your Loves to Vertue made ſo uſeleſs, 
As not to practiſe your admir?d Juſtice: - 
Perhaps you are ſo fond of that fair Miſtreſs, 
As that it mingled Paſſion with your Actions, 
But now you may diſcharge your manag'd Witneſſes 
That ſtand prepar'd againſt the Duke of Lerma, 
Lerma the Cardinal cannot here be Try'd: 
Be not ſo dull, my Lords, it ſhews uncharitable, 
An envious Malice will be thought the Father 
Of ſuch a Sadneſs : nothing but Ruine ** you? 
Med. D*ye come hear to rail? 
Ler. No, to Preach, it is my Office, 
i did no ſooner touch this Sacred Habit. 
But Twas fill'd with Notions. 
D* Alva, The Devil helps thee to em. 
Ler. Still ſo uncharitable? 
D'. Alva. Doſt thou name any thing that's good A 
Ler. Ha, ha, ha! 
Med. Are you ſo merry too? 
Ler. Why, wou'd 72 have mowhine, and beg from you 
A thing you never had; and which 1 need not ? 
He that ſeeks Safety in a States-man's- pity, 
May as well run a Ship upon ſharp Rocks, 
And hope a Harbour: nay, if you are ſo dull, | BY 
Yowll make me largh again: is not ill ſport | 2. 9 2. 
To ſee your cruel Aims thus loſt and cozen'd. i Abies on 
Couꝰd you believe, I meant to dye ſo tamely, Den vt 


And quench the Thirſt of your ambitions Edvies 00 AI 
With my deſired Blood? Neno ont hb 3h 
This holy Robe tells me, it is my duty, a ein 114 vs 
And forgive : but ſure I may laugh at you. ang bnA 
Med. Impudence, ſtand off. Let us conſult, - © [They v. Ser. 
Ler. Do, whiſtle out your Brains. wir 945% b 
The Council will run mad; they arc angry, 3 2% or 
1 wou'd not take their way to Heaven. 204 {. 


I 5 reach Patience to em: Now for an Oracle. 
vou know tis in our power to Comhae you. 
— In that I have as well prevented you: 
Here's the Aſſignment of a holy Priſon 2 

By my own choice, and granted by his Holineſs, s 
In that fait Monaſtery | raig'd my felf. gabe: Lay 


C #7 4 > 


\ 


Med. Subtle Devil. 
Ler. I will not longer trouble you, my think 
But leave you now to prey upon your ſelves. 1 
He that devours the reſt, intime may be 
A Monſter, more o*ergrown than e'er I was. | 
When you are low, and poor, 3 7 are all Friends, 
And in one fair pretence together join, 
While every one conceals his own deſign. 
It is your Countreys cauſe until full grown | 
In long ſought power, then it proves your on. re KN. 
When you ſeem good, your Crimes ate not the le. 2007 
Men have all new Creations by ſucceſs. , 10 
Ambition like a wanton Womans haſt, #3 & 2 IIS. 
Invites new Slaves, grown weary pf the laft. 
Mankind each others ſtories do repeat, 
And Man to Man is a ſucceeding cheat. 
So to this fate | leave you, and ſhall j joy, 
To ſee thoſe Crimes you blame, dur ſelves deſtroy... 


May you all fink in fanes for me vun meant; © - |. 
And be too dull, your ruines to prevent; agb 
That when you're loſtin'this ambitious toll. LES TRAYS 
I in my ſafe retreat may:fit and ſmile. LExit. 


Dꝰ Alva. Here's a ſtrange change: [thanks to his Holloek. 
Alca We may bluſh to be thus cbzen'd. 
Med. Methinks the greatneſs of * * ade, 


I couꝰd almoſt forgive him. pf 5 
Emer-Matia lad by 20wit, nd ed 1 N 
7 „ Sbe difcevers. em. . f NN 
© 81194 , ar Rad 4 Ae b 0M 
What, More Maſquerades; How, Laue „Abus. 1 7 100% 
Mar Where, or to hom, fell d oy 77 N 8 
My almoſt worn out Knees?: Alas dey, | y a JS A 


From whem | ſhou'd hope.mercy, is nos here: 
How ſhort are Kings of gods ? they'r every where - e e LSbe wei 
King. Maria on her Knees? 


Dare they ſuffer her to kneel Nin cam D 
To whom I bow? - er WET TI 
Mar. How durſt you to a King ſhut up the way?. .. 13 
Shou'd Saints deny a wretched Son ti . * 5405 * CENTS © 
Did I your ſafetieswithiuehcare defign.: 7 | {lor 5 
For you to take the Lite; that gave mendine. Yang 3 11 ils 
| Med. Her ſorrow mirs. 1.14”? 2s S A8: N 
De Alva. Her Vertue more; riſe, fair Marie. : 5 7001 1 >» 
Mar. Sp eak, muſt my Fathe vos In rr: wg bo fag”. A 
Well bath together to ane n "Bra K* 74 n! 
D' Alva. Fair vertuom Maid, be N e? . 
TE a tht 418 
e . 2: taw 1. 4 : 5 
23 37 d C1608 s = dA 
Med. Ha! the King. « - 23 47 1 * 
King. Maria, no. 14 <td & 6400s 4 3! 110 24 


Tell me the wretch, that ravidhe thep from me, 1s ing iP 15] bogs 
That 2 great as his crime may D ꝙnf. nt 7 02.1 
2 When you your Sacred Weed to me did gre, „ Tatts 
M our ov'd live 
we Jy cy , 1gole 
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I ſtole away that you might be left free | 

Jo be as juſt, as merciful to me: | 
And durſt not elſe, but unto thoſe above 
In Prayers for you, confeſs my ſecret Love. 
King. Your Father is preſerv*d from danger, free, 

And ſay?d himſelf that had been ſay*d by me. 

He in a Holy Robe is now retir'd, 

By danger urg?d, by Heaven I hope inſpir'd. 


Har. What an exceſs of Bleſſings Heaven can give? 0 0 
Oh happy Father that does more than live! 0 
Wich joy now to my Sacred Cell I'll go; bo 


I ſhou*d not weep, but my fond tears will flow: 
My Zeal it ſelf has a temptation tov, 
| Iſcarce ſhall pray for any thing but you. 

King. If you, in leaving me ſo cruel prove, 

Your Prayers will be as uſeleſs as your Love. | 2 
Mar. Time, Sir, alas, will in a little ſpace, | 

An Image drawn but faintly, quite deface. q 

Love, like a ſhadow, while youth ſhines, is ſhown, 

But in old Ages darkneſs, there is none. 50? 
King. But all pure Love, like glow-worms heatleſs fires  - 

Lives where it ſhines, and with that Life expires. 2 

Beauty, like Time on Dials, moves fo flow, Vf 

That they who always gaze, can*c fee it go. * wh 
Aar. But I muſt- now leave Heaven, Sir, or you. | N 
King. The choice were eaſie, were the queſtion true 
Mar. Is not Heaven then the beſt felicity ? 
King. But you as well may go to Heaven with me- 
Mar. Tis hard, thorow the World to find the way, 

If I talk long, I ſhall my ſelf betray ; | 

Your Joys I ſtudy, and deny mjown; | ; 1500 1 

Shoud Lerme's Daughter ſhare ot. Bed and Throne 

Farewel, Sir, when you think” confeſs, 7 


I loy?d you, far beyond oy happineſs, egen Going our: 
Ning. Stay yet, and hear this Vow, bon fo tt 1 
Spain's empty Throne, Coo 82 d 0 wr MA gms 

tefs from you, Thall want ſucceſſion. 5 0% 7 79 790113 u 


Med. Now, by my Siſters bleſſed Soul, I ſhnare ct 
Between her Vertues, and my Kings Deſpair g11 04 ß wth, 
«HM aria, ſtay, you muſt to Duty bow. 9892210 & v 27 ite tenen 

De. Alva. You ſav'd us all, preſerve your Nation now. or 

Alca. That Vertue ſtill may om ſrom yon; thee Spring 

Bru. And make a Nation happy with their King. 12H ln 

Mar. What ſhowd I dof" 140? 511 : 230m een vob ON 

King. Defer'yourerveFehought, «+ yin 11:4 r I. 
Till by my grief you are more 1 ym o 2 0209 e 

Mar. This, Sir, is to dert the eaſieſt N 17 lh 
My Forces will all leſſen by _ 

Yer, Sir, in this I muſt ſubinis to aui, 

And Heaven, to teach my heart what's beſt to do. 
King. Till then —— 8 SN 213 ! 17 bK 
Let all that love me, in my troubles join, | „ „ . 0 


And let their griefs, Allegianee pay to mine. 1 25 201 917 lla 
Let not a ſmile upon a Face be feen 1 2H im 1 | 
Till fair Maria yields to be my Queen IHE 07 911 Warm 
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5 a Spoken by M Ellen. 


NA d Gentlemen, ug you now pledſe, 
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IS 


Kindiy 
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Tow trae Committee of ſuch Grievances, 
40 hear me nom, and I will ſhow it, 
We have been all ill as d, by this days Poet: 


+» Hate ſerious Plays, as do ſerious Parts, 
Ty trouble us with Thoughts: and State-deſigns, 


A melancholy Plot ty'd with ſtrong Lines, 

I had not the leaſt Part to day you fee, © 

Troth, he has neither writ for you, nor me ; 

Tou are not hard to pleaſe"; though a Poet ſcarce 

Can make a Play, yet he might make a Farce, 

With ſmall ridiculous thizgs #0 ffuſß it full, 

And mate you pay to laugh, not to be dull. 
Henceforth, againſt all ſad arid grave intreguet; 

We'll make Offenſive, and Defenſive Leagues; 

And for all thoſe that dare write Tragedy, 

Well make a Law, with a huge Penalty ; 

And yet few Poets ſo much Wealth vole MW 

Or Wit, where you might levy a Diſtreſs ; 

Let the grave Poets then trouble but few, 

Write Elegies on Men , which few Men knew, 

And few perhaps will read; or let em write 

Rhimes for the Bell. man, to be ſpoke at night. 
This Poet may þe pardon'd, leſt it be ſaid 

You did un before the Law was made; 


I mean, if *s Play be good, I tell you True, | 
He thinks it is, but pray now, What think you? 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Jere is none me move ſenſible than 1 an, | bw grant 
(harity the moſt Ingenious may need, that expoſe | 
| their private Wit to a publick Judgment ; | ; ſince the 
1, er, » fame Phancy from whence the Thoughts proceed, 
muſt probabl be kind to its own Tſſue : This renders Men no 
 perfebter Judges of their own Writings, than Fathers are of their 
own Children ; who find out that Wit in them which another di- 
cem it, andi ſee not thoſe Hrrors which are evident to the un- 
cancern d. Nor is this ſelf-Kigdneſs more fatal to Men in their 
* Writmgs, than in their, Actions; every. Man being a greater 
Flatterer to bimſelf that be khows bow to be to another; ot ber- 
wiſe it were impoſſible that things of ſuch diſtant Natures ſhow d 
fd their mm Author ſo equally kind in their affeFtions to them, 


ad Men ſo different in Parts an Vir, hol re cual 


 boncented 5 in their own | 
His ; addedto that greater which I have of my 
— Weakneſs, ny hope incline the Reader to believe me, when - 
= aſſure bim that theſe Follies were made publick as much againſt 
my- Incluation as Judgment: But being purſu' d with fo many 
Solicitations of MF Herringman' auth having receiv'd Civilities 
from him, if it were poſſible, exceeding bis Importunities ; T at laſt 
; Vielded to prefer that which be believ'd bis Intereſt, before that 
which I apprehended my own Diſadvantage : Conſidering withal, 
That he might pretend it would be a real Loſs to him, and could 
be hut an imaginary Prejudice to me;  fince things of this nature, 
though ne ver ſo excellent or never ſo mean, have ſeldom prov 4 
the Foundation of Mens ne w- built Fortunes, or the Ruine of 
their old; it being the Fate of Poetry, though of of no other good 
Parts, to be wholly ſeparated from Intereſt ; and there are few 
tbat know me but will eaſily believe I am not much concern'd in an 


W 2 _—_ account ] have given the 
Reader 
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To the Reader. 


Reader of this ſeeming Contradiction, to offer that to the World 
which J diſlike my ſelf ; and in all things ] have no greater an 
ambition than to be belie vd a Perſon that would rather be unkind 
to my ſelf, than ungrateful to others. | 

Thave made this excuſe for my ſelf, I offer none for my Wris 
tings, but freely leave the Reader to condemn that which has re- 
ceiv'd my Sentence already. Net I ſhall preſume to ſay ſomething 
in the juſtification of our Nation's Plays, though not of my own ; 
ſince in my Judgment, without being partial to my Country, I do 
really prefer our Plays as much before any other Nations, as Ido 
the beſt of ours before my own. | 

The manner of the Stage-Entertainments have differ d in all 
q Ages; and as it has encreasd in uſe, it has enlarg d it ſelf in 
buſmeſs : The general manner of Plays among the Ancients we 
find in Senecas Tragedies for ſerious Subjects, and in Terence 

and Plautus for the Comical ; in which latter we fee ſome pre- 
tences to Plots, though certainly ſhort of what we have ſeen in 
ſome of Me Johnſon's Plays; and for their Wit, efpecially 

Plautus, ſuppoſe it ſuited much better in thoſe days than it would 

do in ours; for were their Plays ſtrictiy Tranſlated, and Pre- 

ſented on our Stage, they would hardly bring as many Audiences 
as tbey have now Admirers. 

The ſerious Plays were anciently compos'd of Speeches and 
Chorus's, where all things are related, but no matter of Fact 
preſented on the Stage : This Pattern the French do at this time 
nearly follow, only leaving out the Chorus, making up their 
Plays with almoſt entire and diſcourſive Scenes, preſenting the 

\ buſineſs in Relations: This way has very much affected ſome 
of our Nation, who poſſibly believe well of it more upon the ac- 
count that what the French do, ought to be a Faſhion, than upon 
the Reaſon of the thing. 

It is firſt neceſſary to conſider why probably the Compoſitions of 
the Ancients, eſpecially in their ſerious Plays, were after this 
manner; and it will be found, that the Subjects they commonly 
choſe drove them upon the neceſſity, which were uſually the moſt 
known Stories and Fables : Accordingly, Seneca making choice of 
Medea, Hippolytus, and Hercules Oetus; it was impoſſi- 

ble to ſhew Medea throwing old mangled Æſon into ber Age-res 
newing Caldron, or topreſent the ſcattered Limbs of Hippolytus 


upon 
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Jo the Reader. 
upon the Stage, or ſhew Hercules burning upon his own Fu- 
neral Pile; Aud this the Judicious Horace clearly ſpeaks of m 
his Arte P oetica, wher K he ſays, 1" 
. non tamen intus 
Digna geri, promes in Scenam: multaqʒ tolles 

Ex oculis, quæ mox narret facundia præſens. 

Nec pueros coram populo Medea trucidet: 

Aut humana palam coquat exta nefarius Atreus, 

Aut in avem Progne vertatur, Cadmus in anguem. 

Quodcunqʒ oſtendit mihi ſic, incredulus odi. 

So that it appears a fault to chuſe ſuch Subjects for the Stage, 
but much greater to affect that Method which thoſe Subjects en- 
force; and therefore the French ſeem much miſtaken, who wit h- 
out the neceſſity ſometimes commit the Error ; and this is as 
plainly decided by the ſame Author in bis preceding words ; 

Aut agitur res in Scenis aut acta refertur : 

Segnius irritant animos demiſſa per aurem; 

Quam quæ ſunt oculis ſubjecta fidelibus & quæ 

Ipſe ſibi tradit ſpectator. -. | 
By which he directiy declares his Judgment, That every thing 
makes more impreſſion Preſented than Related : Nor indeed can 
any one rationally aſſert the contrary ; for if they affirm others 
wiſe, they do by conſequence maintain, That a whole Play might 
be as well Related as Acted: Therefore whoever chuſes a Sub- 
ject that inforces him to Relations, is to blame; and be that does 
it without the neceſſity of the Subject, is much more. 

If theſe Premiſes be granted, tis no partiality to conclude, That 
our Engliſh Plays juſtly challenge the Prebeminence ; yet Tſhall 
as candidly acknowledge, That our beſt Poets have differed from 
other Nations (though not ſo happily) in uſually mingling and 
inter weaving Mirth and Sadneſs through the whole Courſe of their 
Plays, Ben Johnſon only excepted, who keeps himſelf entire to 
one Argument; and Iconfeſs 1 am now convinc'd in my own Judg- 
ment, That it is moſt proper to keep the Audience in one entire diſ- 
poſition both of Concern and Attention ; for when Scenes of jo 

ferent Natures immediately ſucceed one another, tis probable 
the Audience may not ſo ſuddenly recollect themfelves, as to ſtart 
into an enjoyment of the Mirth, or mto a concern for the Sadneſs : 
Tet T diſpute not but the Variety of this World may afford pur ſu- 
| | mg 


* 
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Tos the Reader. 
ing Accidents of ſuch different Natures ; but yet though poſſible 
in themſelves to be, they may not be ſo proper to be Preſented; an 
entire Connexion being the natural Beauty of dll Plays, and Lan- 


guage the Ornament to dreſs them in, which in ſerious Subjects 


ought to be great and eaſie, like a bigh-born Perſon that expreſſes 

Greatneſs without pride or affe ation ; the eaſter diftates of Na- 

ture ought to flow in Comedy, yet ſeparated from obſceneneſs, 

there being nothing more impudent than the immodeſty of Words: 

Wit ſhould be chaſt ; and thoſe that have it can only write well. 
. Si modo—— — 

Scimus in Urbanum Lepidoſe ponere dicto. 

Another way of the Ancients which the French follow, and our 
Stage bas now lately praftlis'd; is to write in Rhime ; and this is 
the diſpute betwixt many Ingenious Perſons, Whether * 
Rhime, or Verſe without the ſound, which may be called Blank 
Verſe, (though a hard Expreſſion) is to be preferred? But take 
the Queſtion largely, andit is never to be decided, but by right ap- 
plication I ſuppoſe it may; for in the general they are both proper, 
that is, one for a Play, the other for a Poem or Copy of Verſes ; | 
a BlankVerſe being as much too low for one, as Rhime is un- 
natural for the other: A Poem being a premeditated form of 
Thoughts upon deſign'd Occaſions, ought not to he unfurniſh'd of 
any harmony in Words or Sound : The other is preſented as the 
preſent Effect of Accidents not thought of; ſo that tis impoſſi- 
ble it ſhould be equally proper to both theſe, unleſs it were poſſible 
that all Perſons were born ſo much more than Poets, that Verſes 
were not to be compos d by them, but already made in them. Some 
may object, That this Argument is trivial, becauſe, whatever is 
fhew'd, tis known ſtill to be but a Play; but ſuch may as well 
excuſe an ill Scene, thas is not naturally painted, becauſe they 
know tis only a Scene, and not really a City or Country. 

But there is yet another thing which makes Verſe upon thedtage 
appear more unnatural ; that is, when a Piece of a Verſe is made 
up by one that knew not what the other meant to ſay, and the for- 
mer Verſe anſwered as perſectiy in Sound as the laſt is ſupplied in 
Meaſure ; ſo that the ſmartneſs of a Reply, which has its Beau- 
ty by coming from ſudden Thoughts, ſeems loſt by that which ra- 
ther looks like a Deſign of two, than the Anſwer of one. Tt may 
be ſaid, That Rhime is ſuch a confmement to a quick and luxu- 


riant 
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To the Reader. 
ian P huncy, thut it gives u ſtop to its ſpeed; eilt nr Judgment 
comes in to aſſeſt it; but this is no Argument for the Queſtim in 
hand, ſer vbe ulhſpute is not which way a Mam may writt beſt in, 
but, hir hů is ml x oper. fon a dub je bt be writes upon; and if 
this were was * Algament' yet ent in it ſelf fe. 
he chat waits Judgment maße lbeyty of his Phatity, may as well 
lem ue defect of itun its Gent; and thay truth, he that 
has judgment mill a void the errors, and he that umts it will com- 
mit ehem both. It may-be objecked, Tir improbable that any 
ſhould ſpeak ex tempore as peil as Beaumont and Fletcher 
makes them, though in Blant Verſe; Ido nt only acknowleds 
that, but that kis alſo improbable any will write fo well that way; 
but if that mah be allowed improbable, I hebe ve it may be con- 
cludgd TED ſhould fpeak as good Verſes in Rhime as 
the beſt Pets hans writ; and therefore that which ſeems neareſt 
to what it intends, is ever to be preferr d: Nor are great 
Tboug hes zuore adorned by Verſe, than Verſe unbeautified by mean 
bones; ſo that Verſe ſeems not only unfit in the beſt uſe of it, but 
much yore in the worſe; when a Servant is call d, or a Door bid 
toe ſhut in Rhime. Verſes ( mean good ants) do in their height 


f Bhaney declare the labour that brought them forth, like Maje. 


ſty that grows with cure; and Nature that malle the Poet capas 
ble, ſeems to retire and leave its offers to be made perfect by Pains 
and judgment: Againſt this T can raiſe no Argument but my Lord 
of Orory's Writings, inwhoſe Verſe the Greatneſs of the Ma- 
jeſty ſeems unſullied with-#he Cares, and bis untimitable Phanc) 
deſcends to us in fuch eaſie Expreſſions, that they ſeem as if nei- 
ther had ever been added to the other, but both together flowing 
from a height; like Birds got ſo high, that uſe no labouring Wings, 
but only with an eaſie care preſerve a ſteddineſs in Motion: But 
this particular Happineſs, among thoſe multitudes which that ex- 
cellent Perſon is Owner of, does not convince my Reaſon, but em- 
ploy my Monden: let T am glad ſuch Verſe has been writ for our 
Stage, ſince it has ſo happily exceeded thoſe whom we ſeem'd to 
imitate. But while Igive theſe Arguments againſt Verſe, Tmay 
ſeem faulty that J bave not only writ il ones, but writ a- 
y; but ſince it was the faſhion, I was reſolv d, as in all ndif- 
ferent things, not to appear ſingular, the danger of the Vanity 
being greater than the Error; und therefore J followed it as 4 
Faſhion, though very far off. 5 a 

f * 


To the Reader. 


For the Italian Plays, J have ſeen ſome of them which have 
been given me as the beſt; but they are ſo inconſiderable, that the 
Particulars of them are not at all worthy to entertain the Reader; 
but as much as they are ſport of others in this, they exceed in 
their otber !Performances on the Stage; I mean their Opera 
whichconſiſting of Muſick and Painting, there's none but will be 
lieve it is much harder to NO that way, than tis to _ 
cel. them in the other. 5 
"The Spaniſh Plays pretend to more, but ae are not much; ; 
being, nothing but ſo many Novels put into Acts und Scenes, With» 
out: the leaſt attempt or defign of making the Reader more cbn- 
cern d than a well-told Tale might do; whereas a Poet that en- 
deavours not to heighten the Accidents which” Fortune ſeems to 
ſeatter in a well. uit Deſign, had better have told his tale a 
Fire- ſide, than preſented it on a Stage. 
For theſe times herein we write, Iadmure to bear as Poets 2 
often cry out upon, and wittily (as they believe) threaten their 
Judges, ſmce the effefts of their Mercy have ſo” 22 
|| their-Jujtice, that others with me cannot but remember how many 
| favourable Audiences ſome of our ill Plays have had; and when 1 
| _ conſider how ſevere the formerage has been to ſome of the beſt of M 
Johnſon's never to be equal d Comedies, I cannot but wonder why 
any Poet ſhould ſpeak of former times, but rather acknowledge that 
the want of Abilities in this Age is largely ſupply'd with the Mer- 
cies of it. I deny not but there are ſome who reſolve to like no 
|| thing ; and ſuch perhaps are not umwiſe, ſince by that general reſo- 
f | lution they may be c#ftainly in the right ſometimes, which perhaps 
q they would ſeldom be, if they ſhould y venture their Underſtandings 
T7 in different Cenſures ; and being forc'd to a general liking or di 
| 3 | liking, leſt they ſhould diſcover too much their own Weakneſs,” tis 
; 
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to be expected they would rather chuſe to pretend to Judgment than 
good Nature, tho I wiſh they could find better ways to ſhew either. 
But 1 forget my ſelf, not conſidering, That while I entertain 
the Reader in the Entrance with what a good Play ſhould be, 
when he is come beyond the Entrance he muſt be treated with what 
ill Plays are: but in this I reſemble the greateſt part of theWorld, 
that better know how to talk of things than to perform them, and 
live ſhort of their own Diſcourſes. 
And now ] ſeem like an eager Hunter, that bas long purſu d a 
Chaſe after an inconſiderable Quarry, and gives over weary, 
as I do. THE 


THE 
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 Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Aſtruccio, Uncle to Miranzy. 


AMiranzo. 


Cialto, Friend to Miranzo the late General. 


Brancadoro; A rich Senator's Son. 


Fillerotto, A bold Fellow caſhierd. by Ciats, and got 
into Brancadoro's Service, 


Moreno, Father to Emilia. | 
Bottolo, His Servant. 


Baptiſta, Servant to Miranzo. A Friar. 
Wo uE N 

Samira, Silter to Mirando. 

A | 5 

Taccola, Her Governeſs. A Nun: 


Scene SIE NN 4. 


Two or three Bra poes. 


PROLOGUE. 


But let me tell you, this Exciſe on Wit, 


ough 


That no nem Fancy vill be left at 
Wit's not like Money ; Money 29 Nadi in 


Paſſes about, and is receiv d 


Agen: 


* you expect 4 Prologue, we ſubmit : 
Though undiſcern d, conſumes the Sock ſo faſt, 


But Wit when it has once been paid before, 
There it lies dead, tis currant then no more. 
Nor muſt we plead for what we do preſent 
As in Law-Caſes, by a Preedent : 
Poets and Mountebanks in this ſtrange 
Sta 


2 with equal hopes Ley · 


— 22 


e; 


Lo every Tunes fome 

And one's as likely every man to pleaſe 
As Hot her to cure every man's Diſeaſe. 
Hat you are welcom all; and what men ſay 


HS th 


Or makes 4 


4 Feaſt, will ſerve before r 
thing Jon can lile: Thus he aten writes © 


, mare certainly invites 


Age 


His Juages than his Friends; there's not a Gueſt 
But will find ſomething wanting or ill-areſt. 
The Proverb but thus varied ſerves I fear; 


Fools make the Plays, and 


you come #0 hear. 
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Enter Miranzo and Samira. 


Sam. Tis true, Brother. | 
Air. Perhaps it is; but few ſuch Wonders have 
been heard of. 

o Sam. Nor ever ſuch a Wonder caus'd it. 

Air. There needs indeed a powerful Charm to raiſe up Spirits ſet- 
tered long in Age. (They ſay, that) Love is the Soul's buſineſs here, 
when Youth feems to promiſe it ſhall have a long ſhare in Time; but 
his is fitted for its; Journey; Age already bath pack'd up all his Facul- 
tles. Was 1 | h 
- Sam. Fie, fie, *tis otherwiſe with him; he endeavours, nay, and (I 
. think) believes he ſhall grow young again: the warmth of Love ſerves 


, 


for the heat of Youth, _ gh 5 
Mir. Where (in the name of wonder) could this Love find entrance 
in his breaſt ? or how live there? it has no blood to feed on ; Nature 
ſure in him is at low ebb, as 
Sam. There needs ſmall Fewel (Brother) to aſſiſt her influence; ſhe 
like the Sun, warms all things with her ſight, yet is not waſted with 
expence of heat. 1 | 
| Mir. You ſpeak a Miracle, Siſter — [He ſtudies. 
Sam. vou ſeem troubled, Btother. 3 = 
Mir. Not much — but -l did believe, when my dear Father left us 
to his care, he did not apprehend my Uncle apt for ſuch a folly ; and 1 I 
little thonght to have been firſt ſaluted with this News at my return from 
Travel. Pn, n .- | | 
Sam. My Uncle ſtill pretends to remain juſt to us; and I believe he 
1 N | 5 wh 
Mir. It may be ſo : But when is this hot Lover to be married? 
Sam. Tomorrow morning. | 3 
Mir. But what mov'd her conſent to take this Mummy in her Ams? 
Sam. She's all obedience to het Father, and with him my Uncles 
Wealth pleads high, I do believe. ſhe thinks choice were a ſin, and 
would ſeem guilty to her ſelf, as if ſhe fell from perfect Innocence, if 
_ partial thought for any ſhould make a way for paſſio in her 
breaſt, 3 N 
Mir. Then it ſeems her Father wooes; I hope my Uncle ſpares his 
Pains. — But Siſter, ſince we are 6 diſcourſe of Lovers, tis mn 
Een * 2 unſea- 


— 
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unſeaſonable to ask for yours, the brave Cialto; the laſt Intelligence! 
had was of his glocious Victory ; ſuch a Lawrel ne'r yet adorn'd a Brow 
ſo youthful. Believe me, Siſter, though'you may be cruel, and uncon- 


cern'd, I muſt confeſs I ſhare in all that's his good fortune. 


Sam, Alas, Brother, ſince that time his condition is much alter'd. 

Mir. Ha — you amaze me: Why do you appear ſo ſad? He is 
not dead I hope. | | 

Sam. No, perhaps his Life is now the greateſt part of bis misfor- 
tune. P 
þ — Still Jam loſt in admiration. What changes a little time pro- 

uceth 7 | 

Sam. The Story is too long to tell you; only for what concerns my 
ſelf, I have obſerv?d, that ſince the loſs of all his Fortunes, he ſhuns all 
occaſions of ſeeing me.— My Uncle will be with ps preſently ; I wculd 
not therefore ingage my ſelf in a diſorder, which the relation of his mi- 
ſertes Cannot bur bring upon me. VV 

Mir. Where is my Uncle? 

Sam. Abroad upon a ſtrange deſign, He has imploy'd the beſt Wits in 
Sienna to make a Song, or indeed an Apology, for his doting at theſe 
years; and that which he likes beſt when he ſalutes his Miſtreſs, muſt to 
morrow be preſented before her Wigdow. . 

Aſir. I am amar'd; yet Ple ſuſpend my thoughts and trouble (if I 
can) till fitter time. 5 | 

Sam. See, Brother, where he comes; 
Busꝰneſs and Love are mingled in his poſtures. 

Air. How he mumbles to himſelf! ſure he does che the cud of ſome 
ſet Speech. What an amorous look was there? with that amiable 
ſmile? which only adds a few wrinkles in new places. 

Sam. Pray let's ſtand cloſe; He's near beginning; a riſing wind you 
know is ever uſher*d with a murmur. 3 

Caſt. How am | ſwell'd by expectation! as the day breaks before the 
riſing San, ſo is Emilia's fair approach prepar*d within me, by a preci- 


ous ſenſe of happineſs. 1 8 
[He ſtudies and ſearches his Pockets for Papers. 

Sam. Peace; he has hit a fault, and now begins to hunt again. 

Caſt. O, theſe be they; now to my choice; for I reſolve to morrow, 
fore the Wedding, one of them ſhall be ſung, that which I judge will 
beſt deſcribe my Paſſion. Let me fee, — 

Could'ſt thou be yet more fair or good, [ He reads. 
This Fool begins with impoſſibilities, 

Ple have none ont ; —— What this other? 

Since fancy makes all Women fair, 
Worſe and worſe, he lies abominably : What ways are our Poets got 
into, they cannot make a Song without a Lie, a Vapour, or Impoſlibili- 
ty? There's none of theſe has hit my fancy yet: Once again. — Oh, 
this I like well; a very pretty Maſque, ſhort, and full of variety; the 
Charges wont to be great. let me fee, — here is a Hymen, a Cupid, 
a Charon, and the Deſtinies: for the Hymen a ſaffron Robe and a Torch, 
hang coſt at ſuch a time; it ſhall be preſented inſtead of a Song before 
her Window, when | firſt appear; tis better than after the Wedding at 
night, when every body?s ſleepy. Now Vle go ſee my Nephew, and bid 
him welcome from his Travels. 

Sam. Step out, Brother, there's your Cue. 

Mir. Can theſe Lovers (ee, trow ? 

Caſt. My dear Nephew ! — were thy brave 
not fill his Arms and Breaſt with a more welcome joy; Vie be 


[Enter Caſtruccio. 


. 
* 


Father living. thou couldꝰſt 
ſworn 
thou 
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thou art return'd with all advantages in Fame and Perſon. 
Air. Your kindneſs, Sir, ſees more in'me than your Eyes. 
Caſt. Nay, believe me, Nephew, | joy in't; and that I could not do, 
were it not viſible what cauſe I have forꝰt. 
Mir. 1 wiſh I may continue, Sir, worthy your fair Opinion. 
Caſt. And how, Man? Merry ſtill? | 
Air. I take nothing to heart, Sir; It ſeems you do; for my Siſter 
tells me, I am come ſeaſonably to ſee your Joys made perfect every way, 
at leaſt as you imagine. , | 
Caſt. Oh, Nephew, *tis paſt Imagination. Nephew, thou canſt not 
phancy what ſhe is; in Woman · kind no preſident is found to ſhew thee 
her: But you it ſeems do apprehend that all my future Actions will ſhew. 
me more her Husband than your Uncle. | | 
Mir. You miſtake me, Sir; neither my Nature nor my Fortunes yet 
are preſt with ſuch mean thoughts; what I have ſaid was more my care 
for you than for my ſelf; I would not have your laſt days ſhut up with 
Folly or Misfortune. ) 
, _ Fear not, fear not; I muſt be happy; it is an injury to her to 
oubt it. FEES 
Mir. He is unreaſonably poſſeſs'd. [ Afde. 
Caſt. But I forget My deareſt Niece, you ſhall perceive that 
neither my concerns nor paſſion hinder my juſt care of thee, my beſt 
Samira. I have provided ſuch a Fortune for you, [Samira farts. 
Nay, ſtart not at it. "Tis the rich Heir, young Brancadoro; this 
day he comes to viſit thee, wel quickly make it up. Come, good 
Nephew, I have much to do; within P11 cell thee all my mind. 
Sam. How | 
Air. Peace, Siſter. LEx. Caſtruccio and Miranzo. 
Sam. Marry Brancadoro ! Is that the happineſs I hope, I may de- 
pend ? I ſhall enjoy with him the Curſes of his ill- got Wealth, and riſe 
upon the poor Cialto's ruins. Oh what a Crime was my feign*d Cruelty! 
Methinks I am as guilty as this thriving Aſſes Father, and ſeem an ac- 
ceſſary to all Cialto*'s wrongs, becauſe I did not openly declare my Paſ- 
fion for him; that would have rendred me uncapable of being now a 
Party: It is too much. 
That poor Cialto at one time ſhoùſd find 
Both me and Fortune equally unkind. - LExit. 


Enter Brancadoro and Tayler. 


Tay. Morrow to your Honour; how do you like your Cloths? 

Bran, I like my Cloths well enough, but my Man Jocamo ſays, you 
are ſuch a dear cheating kind of Tayler, that I vow hell have me turn 
you away; my laſt Mourning Suit did not coſt me half ſo much. 

Tayl. Your Man is a pick-thank Knaye. Call me Cheat! PII nec 
work ſtitch for ye more as long as I live, unleſs you pay me for calling 
me Cheat. ; | 

Bran. Nay, ſtay, ſtay ; what a deviliſh Fellow are you now to exact 
upon me, becauſe you ſee | love you? The Devil take you for me; what 
Compoſition muſt you have ? | 

Tayl. Pll have forty ſhillings, and I'Il have it in Gold too. 

Bran. Pox take you for me; will not Silver ſerve your turn, when 
you know 1 love Gold fo well? Pray ye heartily , now Fack, take 
Silver. | . g x 

Tayl. 1 vow Gold, or fare you well. 


Bran. Stay, and be hang'd then; here, here; now are you good 
Friends, 
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Friencs, Jack? nay, I vow now ſpeak truth, 1 | 
7. 72 — I'vowl r you. | 


Enter Man.) 


Bran Look ye beet wy y Man. What a .deviliſh Rogue are you to rail 
at my Taylor Robin, and ſay he cheats me? 
Serv. Pray Sir view his Bill; in the firſt place here i is fifteen Shillings 
a Yard for Stuff of half a Crown. 
Bran. Why look Ih there now Jack; what a ſtrange Rogue are vou 


no to cheat me ſo? 
Tal. What a ſtrange piece of Ignorance i Is your Man, to call it Stuff? 


I proteſt my Lord *tis oꝰ th? ſame piece that the King of France his Wed- 
ding Suit was on; the Stuff is call*d Auam man hee; King Hagcamantacu 
ſent the King of France three pieces of it; and l bought this of his Tay- 

ler a purpoſe for you; and your wiſe Mancalls i it Stuff, forſooth,.., 

Bran. Look you there now, you blockheadly Fool you; what would 
you morę? prethee how do ye call the Stuff, and the King chat ſent it, 


Fack, 
Tai. TheStuffi is calbd Adam 1 bee, and the . Name is Har- 
camantacn. 4 15 
© Serv. What a Mountebank Rogue i is ; this ? 

Bran. I vo that's fair ſatisfaQtion; 1 wou'd not for my Mane but 
know this; I vow; Lvow, *tis very pretty. 

Serv. Ptay ye ask him: why he ſets down forty Shillings for making 2 


riding Cat. 
Bran. Nay, but I vow, N the Devil take ye for me, for being 


ſo baſe; why forty ſhillings now ? 

Tayl. There is ten Shillings for making your Coat. and thirty Shil- 
lings for a Port- hole for your Sword to peep out at. 

Bran. Why, is not that very ſair now? Why, art thou grown a ſtark 
Fool now? Prethee, Jack, mh is a Port- hole? J vow thou halt the 
prettieſt Names. 


Tayl. A port-hole is, 8 as the vulgar, have Ky © a kind of Slit ; but in 
France it is call'd Port-hole, and is made with a whiff down here, and a 


whiff down there; they are very chargeable. 
Brax. I vow, thou art a pretty. Fellow : but bas the King of France 
his Port-hole made with A whiff down here, and a whiff down there, as 


mine is? It waits: 71 
Enter Villerotto. 


But here's vi B 1 vow mult talk 
A little wiſer to him. [Ex. Tayler and "3 
How doſt thou like my Cloths, uu, are , not d fic for 
my quality? 

Vil. Exceeding brave; rn 

Bran, | longꝰ d to be out of Mourning, to ſhew my ſelf; for whillt 
my Father liv'd I never could appear. | 

Fil. No, he was aſttam'd you ſhow'd. . 

Bran. Beſides, I hate this Mourning, it makes my hands ſo deviliſh 
dirty; and I will not waſn them till my Mother dies; and when I have 
done Mourning for ber, III waſh them for good and all. —— Well, and 
what ſays my Council? 
Pil. Why, they ſay, sir, by theſe Writings Cialto has no juſtice to 
redeem, nor can it bear diſpute in 170 Court of Equity. 

een Why, this tis to have a wiſe Father; | 5 

3 
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As he has order'd it, 'tis not a Farthing matter 
If I were an arrant Aſs. 
Thou ſaiſt, my Council ſays, 
There's no relief can now be had. 

Vill. None, Sir. — but by the Senate. 

Bran. That were fine i'faĩth, 
To fave him they had a mind to ruine, 
Which my Father help'd to do (Peace be with him) 
And dy'd when he had done; two Courteſies at once. 

Vill. But ſuppoſe, Sir, the Senate wants his Conduct, 
They can be kind again on ſuch occaſions. 
Oaly tbe obeying part of Men 
Obſerve the rules of Honour in their Friendſhip. 
They can as quickly too produce the ſum, 
And compel you to give him up his Land. 

Bran. But they won't, I ho 

Vill. So do]; but how if ſuch a thing ſhow'd be? 

Bran. Piſh, piſn, they?l not diſpleaſe me, 
They uſe to borrow money of my Father; 
Yet for all that, it you me juſt in ſuch a ſudden ſweat 
As the ſtumbling of my Horſe uſes to do. 

Vill. I ſhall hardly work him to't. —— [Aſiae. 
But, Sir, *tis not amiſs to talk of things 
That may be; Plots of prevention are not made 
Extempore ; nor is haſte a Friend to Counſel ; 
Beſides, I take it, | 
You go the ready way to make Ci alto 
Yet more your Enemy. 

Bran. How ſo? ; . 

Vill. You are about to rob him of his Miſtreſs, 
The fair Samira; what kindneſs can you expect, 
When you poſleſs at once his Love and Fortunes ? 


| | Enter Meſſenger. 
Bran, What care I. — How now? —— hat's your buſineſs ? 
Meſſ. Signior Caſtruccio, Sir, preſents his Service to you, 
And has by me ſent you a Eounter-part 
Of the Writings which concern your Marriage. 
Bran. Oh. I thank him; 'tis very well. 
Vill. How's this? it ſeems ſtrange to me, 
You ſhould agree with him, and never ask 
The Ladies free conſent. 
Bran. Why, doſt thou think I need doubt that? 
ould any Woman be ſo ſimple to refuſe me? 
Why Man, there have been many of them have fallen 
Stark mad for me at firſt ſight. | 
Vill. Will it not be dangerous for you to go? 
Bran. Whither ? | = 
Vill. To viſit your Miſtreſs ? you may meet Cialto there. 
Bran. Let him be afraid of me if he will. 
Vill. I doubt he will not. MF 
Bran. I am told the pittiful Fellow dares not come near her now; 
This tis to be poor: And I go boldly; 
This *tis to be rich. 15 
Vill. But if he ſhould hear you were like to have her, 


It might perhaps move him -— 5 
Bran. 
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Bran. Let him be hang'd: But if Signior Caſtruecio \ 
Admit ſuch Ruſhans in his Houſe, PII ſend her word W_ 


— 2 \ 
* 


Bran. To what? : 
Vill. To cut your Throat. 2 


Flatly, PII have nothing to do with her. 

Vill. But your Writings and Covenants, —— 

You can't in honour break them. 

Bran. | care not; who dares ſue me? If any do, 

am rich enough to make them weary onꝰ't; 

Thongh | confeſs I like the Gentlewoman well enough. 
Vill. Vet there's another way would do your bufineſs. 
Bran. Saiſt thou ſo? nay, and there be another way, 

I czre not if I take it, ſo I may do nothing 

Unbefitting my Eſtate and Quality., 

Vil. Yowl pardon, Sir, this liberty I take; 

It ſprings from my affection to you; 

For ever ſince I came into your Service, 

All your concernments have been mine. 

Bran, I do believe it, and have truſted thee 

With every thing ; and for my part, I have told 

Thee my mind, Ice for any body . 

As little as they car or me; 

Thou may'ſt ſee I love thee, 

Otherwiſe I regard no body that is not richer than my ſelf. | 
Vill. What an inſenſible ſtock have I to work on? LAſde. 

But you forget what I propoſe, Sir. . 5 
Bran. No, I do not; tis that I ſhould have Samira; 

Why ſay no more, Iwill have her. 

Vill. You conſider not the danger of Cialto's revenge. 
Bran. I care not for Cialto, nor her neither; 
can let her alone, if there be ſuch ado about her. 
Vill. But you may prevent ie. | | 
Bran. How, prethee ? | . x 
Vill. Why, if Cialzo were once dead, | 5 
There were no further trouble; 
You might enjoy his Miſtreſs, and his Fortune. 
Bran. Wou'd he wou'd die then. . 
Vill. Men do not uſe to do it for a wiſh. . 
Bran. Why, how then? _ | , 
Vil. Wou'd you hang your ſelf if Cialto ſnou'd deſire it? 
Bran, It may be I would, if I were as poor as he; 

For this is the caſe, — ſay now | 
Vill. Now will he ramble again into another matter _— [Aſide 

But, Sir, he does not think himſelf ſo poor 8 

As you imagine, while he lives in hope : 

That what you now pate of his may once 

Again return; yet if he be 9 

To depart this World, he may be forc'd. 

Bran. Which way, which way? 
Vill. Why, for a little money, Inſtruments 

May be fo r 7 
Bran. To do what? 

Vill. To kill him. pn 
Bran. Um, that may be found out, s 

And ſo good- night to my Eſtate.  - 3 

Vill. Nay, if you pleaſe, Sir, he ſhall live, and do you 


* 


The 


The Surpriſal. 7 
The Courteſie to cut your Throat, 
Bran. Talk no more, good Villerotto; another time, 
Another time, and that in privatetoo. 
1 hope no body has heard us; men may hear 
At a diſtance: L have heard of a Conjurer 
That could makea Glaſs for a man to look in, 
And hear his Enemies forty miles oft. 
Vill. Do you believe ſuch ſtories ? 
Bran. The Devil may do much, that's certain: 
But for the preſent I am going to ſee my Miſtreſs, 
Fair Samira; ?tis fit q ſhou'd ſee her 
Before I Marry her. 
Vill. ?T were ſtrange if he ſhould Marry her 
Before he ſaw her. LAſide. 
Why, are you near marrying her? 
Bran. Tomorrow, man, to morrow; her Uncle ant I 
Make but one buſineſs ont. 
Vill. To morrow, Sir, and her leave yet unask'd ! 
Bran. What needs that? her Uncle has done it for me. 
Thou haſt the Agreements; I muſt away. | Levi Brancadors) 
Vill. This ſuits with my are 
And yet it ſtartles me, 
To have ſo dull a Fool to work on: 
But eaſie paths do ſeldom lead us to revenge; 
Let them be rough, as are the ways 
Through troubled Seas, Ple tread em. 
The baſe injury I receiv*d from Cialto, | 
Caſhiering me from my Command for a petty plunder, 
And a Rape (as the Wench call'd it) was the firſt cauſe 
That brought me to Brancadoro's Service, 
Whoſe Father was his mortal Enemy; 
By whigh means hope to find a time | 
To right my wrongs upon Cialto's heart. LExit Villerotto: 
TS \.. 6 
Enter Moreno, Emilia, and Bottolo: 
Mor. Come, my beſt Daughter, this day thou ſhalt 
Be made a happy Woman, fear not, fear not, 
Nor look upon his age with prejudice z 
Age is far {teadier than Youth, Emilia; 
Hel never make thee jealous. 
Bot. No more than an Eunuch wou'd, bie deen "for him [L648 
Emil. You ſpeak, Sir, as if you thought me alter d, 
Or elſe as if I ſtill had been an Hy pocrite; 
But truly, Sir, you need not doubt me, 5 
I do believe | ſhall be happy with him, | 5 
Becauſe a Bleſſing waits upon Obedience: | 
You might command me *gainſt my inclination, 
But | am bleſsꝰd with ſuch indifference, 
That ?cis no trial of my Duty, ow & 
To give my free conſent. 7 
Mor. That's my beſt Girl; 15 thy ſelf ready, 
The Bride-groom?s near at hand; I'inuſt about, 
There's nothing done if I be not at their elbows.  LEvieMojens? 
Bot. The Devil had as good be there. i | 
Why, how is it, Miſtreſs? ET 
Emil, Very well, Borzolo!1 | thank you. 
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Bot. I wiſh it may continue ſo, Miſtreſs. 
Emil. Doſt thon fear I ſhall be ſick? 

Bot. Nay, I can't tell; it may be the Palſie 
Or Cough oth? Lungs is not infectious; 
You are going to venture, Miſtreſs, ' 

Emil. What doſt thou talk. of? | 

Bot. Why, of that which is nothing elſe 
But talk, of Old Age; 

Sure, Miſtreſs, it will never agree with you; 

Has not your Father perſwaded you i 

V'are above Fifty? And that you were n FS. 

Before the Battle of Lepanto? . # 
Emil. Why ſhould he do that? L 

es. Why, *twere conveniellt — bould | 

Either perſwade you, that you-were 0 d, or 

That Caſtruccid were young. / | 7 / 

Emil, Away, you Fool. ot 

Bot. Well, Miſtreſs, bang me if ever rol day 
Did — at Fruittime:; for my part, I wonder 

Tahwdld Gentleman has no more Conſcience | 

Than to marry 7 

It I were worthy t Iviſe you, Miltreſs, "IPL 
Emil. Peace, yo Fool, and be not rude. 110 CExit Emilia. 
Bot. Go thy way. I am een | | 

Thou art no Woman, or at leaſt 

Thou doſt not know thou art one. 

More than by thy Petticoats. Well, —- - - 

If thou art pleasd, thanks to the Powers Divine ; z 


For my own Cares Ple try the power of ae 
2 * $- w 7, 


ACT II. SCENE I. 


Buter Scan — Cialto. 


Air. I Should not thank youſort this Vile thep.— 
1 ie; my deareſt Friend. 

Cialio. Forget that Name, and I | 
To begin firſt no more to think d you ; WF - + * 
Bafa womgdrifhiinny temp 
My fondneſs of derte eee pil 28 Wr Awad 
My generous Reaſon. ©» Rice TR” 

Mir. Is there a generous Cauſe for 1 21 bee 1 

Cial. It were à guilt to ſay L An gur Friend: vel 
Wonder not; for Pm grown ſo mi ee ae: 21G £21954 
That Friendſhip would be paid to an Ha 2 rb? r 2d 104 
As unſeaſonably as to Men in ps Sit: ins aid s 
Where diſſolution wraps up every Title. om lot 1 n 6 70 
And buries Names with Thingaßs . 4 11 vegan 
Air. What ſtorm toſſes his nhl SM N. ad CAA. 

why does my Friend thus wrong Himſelf, Yo me; vor bits, 
I dawockhinifþe brave Crettd's Mind ) Vi 775 on af 
Had been ſo much within the reach Fottunmqmqmqm 
Uſe her as thou wouldꝰſt a fantaſtical Woman,, 41 i Wod v5 


If thou would have her kind, * FN v19'/ Ang3 
ak Cal. 


[Exi, 
* 4 


ono wwe 


— 


| Your ſelf, ſpeak 


The Snypriſal 


Cial. Pray ſay no more; you underſtand me not; 
Nay, ſpare your Lectures; aſter this I fear 
That we muſt meet no more. Farewel. 1 


Mir. Vou are too quick; think with your ſelf; 


Sure you may be perſwaded, e' re you-go, 
** 


To ſee my Siſter. 


Cial. Ha! — that was too ſevere ; de} 


Are ſometimes thus calPd back with cruel od 
To ſhare more miſeries on Earth. _—L” ' 
Did you not name your Siſter? * 
Mir. How he's moy?d! —— * * 
Yes, I did; my Siſter Samira. 


Cial. You might have ſpa 
I have her Namecngray? 
By Love and Fortune. "Win de do you * 225 me ſo, 


As if you were amaz d at my 


Tuhat are not ignorant of my difaſters, .. 


Nor of my paſſions? What ho you think 7 
Isꝰt not a pretty mingle? 


Mir. See, my Siſter. 
Cial. How, S 


"FEE ©" 


pl 


ira 1. 3 


With what an horror now that lovely Shape 


Such a confuſion would an Angel * 
Upon a Man loaden with Sins, 

As lam with Misfortunes.— 
I am ſo much amar d Icannot find my way ! 


Sam. Cialto. 


Air. Stay; what means this nge 
Come, ?tis too much fort'd. 


Cial. Cruel Miranzo, cruel in * 


2220 


OY 


Appears, that I have ſo much-joy*d'to 7 on! 4 


That only holds ſo fair a Mirronr to me, 
To let me fee how much I am unhappy. 

Mir. Youare miſtaken, and throw ablemithonher ; 
She is the ſame ſhe ever was? | 

Cial. Why, that was cruel files me. 
I complain*d not, faireſt Samira, | 
That you were ſo, when was Forrane' Favorites 
And ſure I will not hope for pity, 
Now I am turn'd her Slave. 


Sam. As my thoughts were ee 
With Arguments drawn. from Proſperity; 
I ſhall have no averfion for the Vixtuous, 


Although Unfortunate.” 


ww 


* os aa 


#7 


Ci. Oh, do not wih miſtehel Charity 
Attempt to palliate my Diſeaſe 5 by 
Tis Fortune's Plague, that's never to be nbd; 55 


I ſhall infect thoſe I come near, — 
1 love you ſtill — above all- 


1 wan A 


, * 


n 
— * 
0 #4 1 


I have ſuch Tides of g—_ — I but — 
W 1554 


Are over-flown; and 


Much more now i ar — 


Diſorderly pop up. and ſink 


Diſtempers ſeize me, 


dun den 


y 
> ” 
. 44 * 


Sam. I underſta ad you not; Pray a 
to me. 


7 


C2 


agen: 
—1 talk wildly too, fear, 


«4 


" 0 
ö 2 . 7 


[He of ers to ge- 


- 


9 


[Cialt 15 to . ont. 


2 


2 
9 b 


[Enter Samira. 
7 


4 


The thriving Plant to ſpring and . 


And with him Signior Br artalliwgponptttrit on 


10 . Lie Sur priſal. 


Cial. Why do you dotn erpreſz ſuch wonder in _ looks? 
Is miſery ſo ſtrange? 1 1 : CHe ſinks down. 
Mir. Why, Siſte?, vou are (til inſeaſible z. 
If you ever loy'd Cialto, teli him no)]· mm ö 
And be not like the reſt of the mean — "_ | 
To own nothing that is unhappy. 
Sam. If I ſay little; Steher bree en. 
To think my grief Hops ots my words, - 
Than want of kindneſs for Cialti  * FEE 7:3 9h 06; 12 
Vet to content you, bear me * ie farm up. 
Oial. Hold — + Ss 
Your pity, if Pave any, comes too ns let | 
Thoſe gentle Tears that ono had bee 
Do now but aggravate and Haſte tiiyUethi 
Juſt ſo the drops of Heayen,: whicty 


When by ſome rough and fatal accident Sie neh 
Its ſhaken roots have loſt their holdiiii ee 


Ther the foſt rin mo loogerBiveit fe = "Ie ap . 


But makes it peri r an 9b 


Sam. Oh Lays The chreag oh Sauer — „ 
Has crowded in Wants 1, 
Or burlt.——C 3 * TD tr; ef? 44% JR 10 y . 9 


nine se un 580% ä 

* 2 a abe dee. 4 6.4402 ny | 30 
Serv. Sir. _ PLN 1 t 14% 
- Mir.*What's the matter? vewhait = 106 1 0 
Serv. Your Uncle, Sir, if comingtaltber,- Oe nd get 
Air. Signior Coxcomb. „ ee vit. 


Has not my Uncle preſsd you; Sister in nt 
To morrow when he Weds, namen 8 an: 


This Fool Brancadoro ? (aged ral nt 
Sam, Moſtearneſtlh7 eyen'to'throuning me. A821: . 
Mir. He may be injurious. - ro LStudliei. 
Cial. How ! would the Fool purehuſt my — 2 Ahe 


As his damn e Torrunap 1101 7 
1 have not mo gd ſafe my W ow el 62341 WY 995+ H. THC; 
If I am urg'd this way | ſhall Troll We | e 14 


Of politick patience, nor * 5 
Wait longer the falſe Senates — th deb he 2 
——Still ador'd SA! not too co 11 220 
That in all my miſeries, when 1% ben nboritn e let hope | 
Of e're enjoying youmy ſelf, eabab r 


I ſhould now ſeem jealous of you. e je 133 
Sam. Have I ſhew*d my ſelf fo exe rht you ner fear , \ 

I will be ſacriſicꝰd unto a Foot ? vermin Sun 4, 
Mir. Peace, they cothe 3 be reeperate, c. vos is 


| Sins <# and — 9 bi 
Caſt. Come; Nephew, Cort deere corals.) | ro the 
Mir. Heaven ſend hs joy of our i Red. LAldde. 
Bran. Ha, upon my conſcience that's Ciaiñ — q y jp bielie 


I know him by his fiercet60is; ris he! poorly e10/5S14 „ 


I am like $0 have a fine woorg'oms i 17 *; 2008S og ee 
hid under a Be 5 . * . +198 Iitt 
Or 


PF; 


The Surpriſal. 11 
Or behind the Hangings, I would breatn | 
No more than a Mouſe that fleeps all the Winter. 
Why, wh, what a tertible look was there! 2 
Dꝰ hear, Uncle? I proteſt 1 left one of wy Gloves 
Rehind me in the Window, and * alraid 20 
It will be ſtoll'n. 
Caſt. Why, you have them both on- = 2 0 
Bran, | had forgot, like an Aſg a 1 mas, to hide one. Aſide. 
Caſt. Come, come on. 5 
Bran. Nay, 'as 1 m an honeſt Man, 
There's my A!manack with — 22 mr, 
I' go back and come preſently. 
Caſt. Fie, Nephew, my Niete ſees you. 
Bran. You can't tell how 9 can Uncle ? 
Caſt. O, fear not that, BE _ 
Bran. Never ſtir, Uncle, I here mighty necd - — 
I muſt needs do you nom what. *Y 27 
He looks vengeance ſurley: LAſide. 
He makes me wink as bad as a faſhof Lightoing — 8851 
Caſt. Come, Nephew, what are you baſhful ? PO} 283 7 
Niece, this is the Perſon I told you of, | 
Fhat to morrow will make you an happy Woman, * 
And be an evidence of my care and kindneſs. 
Sam | need no ſuch teſtimony, Sir. 
. Bran. What does ſhe ſay, Uncle, that te has no need of me? 
Why then | have no need of her 
I'll be beholden to no body living 
Caſt. No, no, you are too miſtruſtful. 


\ 


Come, Niece, prepare againſt — 5 
To be made Miſtreſs of greateſt fortune 
Sienna boaſts of. 101 


Bran. I think I can tell ſome how patclirwichon Bok, iy 

Of ſome ſmall Lordſhips that ſerye my turn | | 

To cover this poor out-fide;. and ſome light 

Equipage of Servants and Attendants. —— 0.4.91 9% Tk 

Now dare not I proceed to particulars, for fear [Afde. 

1 ſhould come to name that nnn Hl) 

Which ſhou*d make up the Catalogue. x QI of 

I'll tell you a pretty Jeſt, Miſtreſs” 

A Friend of mine would have had me married e «4 | 

A Kinſwoman of his, — 5 eie: 3 
Sam. 1 wou'd you had, Sir: S ON IINY 
Bran. Why, how hot Thavekad you thes i | ble 3 

Sam, 1 muſt have been content, Sir. 

Bran, Nay, I thank you ſor chat; ſo I night have forced. 

My Covenants to your Unele; I may be ſued 

If I don't marry you to morrow. Ro 8 „ = 
Cial, How's this! 2.5... + CAM: 
Mir. Peace, does this Conran i ſhoveyos 72 5152 Ga 


Caſt. *Tis 28 he tells you, Niece. | 
Sam. I wonder, Sir, you ſhould-diſpoſe of me Þ abſolutely, | 


Without allowing me ſome larger time. W 
Caſi. You had need conſider indeed for ſueh a fortune. * 
Sam. Is there nothing but Fortune e be thought on ? 5 wy 
. Conſent ſprings not alone from Wealth: '- - A tx 
Marriage you know admits no ſeparation, | „ e 1 ; 
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AK it does not much become you | 
To force your Niete to any thing; 


12 N be — 


And if A ffections ſhou'd not 


- The Perſons mult be miſerable; 


Caſt. Hey day, no more of this . : 
What, you would have it a Romance, 
And after ſome long time, and ſtrange Adventures, 


- Diſcover pity for your Knight Errant. 1.71 


Remember, - your Father left yau'go my care; 

a on marry not Brancadors to Gs; N MY. 
throw you out of it. | — $82 

| 1 "Tis ſtrange, Sir, that youiſhou'd preſsme thus, 

So ſuddenly to diſpoſe my felt forever, Logs! ; 

What ſay you, Sir? 1 hope you axe io civil - [To Brancadoro. 


not to urge it. * 
Bran. Why, Lſay, A bar in's * 6 
Cial. This is monſtrous ! cas hold no longer. L Afde. 


Air. Conſider, you may i do 375 4 | 
Cial. I care not 2 Sigular Caftrmecio, 


Her Father ne 
The Truſt. wt 


e that you ould nee 
repos d in you, to ſuch an end. 


- . Bran*N pare, ite e — , „ 
Ag for her u too 1 
lam y afraid. . / »A. 
Mirs Lom tie Als ſhakes and iſties both eber. LAſide. 
Caſt. Signior Calto, I wonder more that you en 5. ri 7 
Shou'd give your unask'd Counſel, 0 diſturb 2 Te 


The Advancement of my Niete and Family. 
Cial. He can make daß e A indeed, 


Thanks to his Father's iping praftces 


Caſt. Vou are u ilig — ouſe;.- 1 2 
Cial. Von are 2 Samira's Uncle 

Theſe are protections; you may — any thin: , 

But I would not adviſe this wealthy |Coxcomb,- » + _ b 

For all your Articles, to venture upon Marriage | 1 


Mill be dangerous, Signior Bran 
Caſt. Pray leave my Houſe, Leere. no ſach 

Rude Company. 
Sam. Pray, Sir, go; this does d. 
Mir. Come, you are to blame; you may doi iojuey.. 
Cal. Pardon me, r ot; WEI. 

My prayers were could but your happineſs 8 

Be divided from alf Makind, though Lam one. [Exit Cialto. 
Bran. He's gone; wou'd 1 might never line | 

If I hart a great miad co bolt the door after him. 

Now perhaps I ſhall venture to ſay ſomething, a 

If I knew what, ——»x He wont pop back trow, will * 

Come, Niece, you will he tary me or 

This happineſs ; I know you W ⸗ 

Him and his whole Eſtate. * | | 
| Bras: Nay, ſue may do what the will in reaſon; -. K bs - 
if Pm urg d L am as ſtout and oo EN . 

e ſtouteſt of dem, let it be Man or Woman. | 
Th Gentleman thought to bluſter me . 


Out of my Bargain; but I think he Was derlr'd; * 


He had beſt. let me alone. 1 = 
Das * . 1 Air. 


The S urprifal 13 


Aſir. Seem to com hs dear Siſtet; PIL tell you why hereafter. LAſde. 
Sam. 1 hope, Sir, you will allow me a few hours 
To think, perhaps to perſwade my (elf 
To an obedience which you preſs ſo much. 
Caſt. Do, my good Niece; for to morrow 
I mult needs have your Company : 
Speak for your ſelf, Nephew. | 
Bran. I can't tell what to ſay, for fear 
This bluſt'ring Fellow ſhou*d peep in again: LAſide. 
Yet Ill ſet a good face onꝰt. 
Did you know my Father, Miltreß ? | F | 
Who's that at Door? "S [Afide. 


Sam. | have ſeen him, sir. 
Bran. I doubt he liſtens; well, I care not, 
I am reſolvꝰd Villerotto ſhall = is Throat cut, | LAſide. 


That he ſhall. — And now L will ſpeak boldly. 
Why, Miſtreſs, he would have been your Father-in-law, 
Had he liy*d to*c, I had helpꝰd you to a wiſe Father, 

I can tell you that. 


Mir, Wou'd he had had a wiſer Son. LAfide: 
Bran. As for my Mothers part —- —_ + | | 
Mir. She brought forth an Aſs. 5 | "[ Aſide. 


Bran. Pll ſpeak a bold word, 
Though I ſay it, that ſhou'd not ſay it. 
Sam. Vou promis'd, Sir, to leave n me to my thou, 
For a few hours. 
Caſt. Well Virgins will be modeſt ; Come, Nepts.v, 
We'll leaye her to her ſelf to day; to morrow 
She ſhall be yours, or mine no more. 
Your Brother, I hope, is more ſenſible than you 
Of your own good; you know my mind; Farewel, 
Be wiſe, 
Bran. Your Uncle gives you good Counſel, Miſtreſs 3 ; 
Farewel till to morrow; In the mean time N 
PII go find Villerotto; | 
I dare not for my ears venture to marry, '* 
Unleſs he makes ſafe this furious Cialto, 
Then I ſhall keep all Ju uietly, « 
Or elſe I may perhaps be invitedto an honourable Duel, 
Which how I can endure —— 
Caſt, Farewel, Niece, and prepare to be 
Your ſelf and me truly happy. LExtunt Caſtruecio and Brancadoro: 
Sam. Now, Brother, to what purpoſe - 
Did you adviſe me to ſeem willing? 
Mir. | have ſome thoughts which only want of time 
Vet hinders me to ripen ; I hike not 
My Uncle's picking Quarrels thus, all's in his power, 
He may do miſchief; therefore ſeem toconſent; + 
Yet fear not, though the Wedding is fo near,” 
At the laſt Minute I know a way to free thee ; 5 
Within Pl tell thee my deſign: *  * Th 
This Muſhroom never ſhall be a to thee. 1 I Extunt. 


SCENE 


: . ” The Surpriſal. 
IF mY SCENE H. 
Enter Brancadoro and Villerotto ; 5 They whiſpe, 


vi U. Now, Sir, do you yet believe it is a conſequence, 
That you muſt not expect to live, if proud Ciaſto does ? 
Or wou'd you have the Pariſh Prieſt to mobo you Friends, 
And all the Neighhour hood invited to the feconciling dinner? 
Bran, Why thou ſeeſt I took*d thee out for the nonce 
To knoy if thou canſt have him quickly: diſpatct'd ; | 
Why Man, I cannot marry elſe. -*+, 
Vill. Well, be ſecure, reckon chat iupplent Enemy 
To your Repoſe and Ae in his * ä 
LE dlontalto and bis Companions 
Bat ſee, 8 ir —— yonder are an odd parcel of Men, | 
I think I have ſeen the face of ohe of the bete, „ 8 
If 4 miſtake not, they ate à ſort of People | | 
Fitted by their own wants forimy defigns. | 
as . 2 leave me to ſound the. 
7 [As be goes out be returns NE pen. -- 


Brat b Man 3, ſure, I ſay 3+. © : 
If thou at and whe find me 2 Sy | 
Um e my life for a;farthing..- LE Brancadoro, | 
Vill. Fear: Sei- - Save Nats Gentlemen, | Cw ay 
Mont. i wth 
Vill. You fee 32 that have! not been 


80 2 e Bfartun as your merits” - We ! 
Might juſtly challenge; your carriage ſpeaks you | 
To kw been Men 91 Action. * 5 * 
Mont. We have ſeen danger, Sir, and have not Ahrunk; 5 
When thoſe that live at eaſe have ſhook to hear 
The Story told. 
Vill. * Tis: -pity, at leaſt to our frail Reaſon i it 40 appears, 
That neither Virtue nor Couragę ſuou d be ſafe 
From mixtures of Neceſſit . * 
/  ,  —_—_— Mont. We are us'd as our Swords ate; 1 
= - When the dangers paſt, hung by. 
" Vill. And yet i 1 5 as you. whoſe Ih minds 
Brook not the ſight'of other Mens Enjoyments, | 
* think it barbarous injuſtice to ſtar e 0 
id oem Plenty. which your Swords- Poke 
- P4 or purthag'd; 1 Men as you A 
But ſnatch at ſome ſmall ſh ate, ic 
You wow'd be puny ertainly. | | 
Adont. Webs n 8 Ea) 
Vill. Nay, the Cle navddecreyour! Souls GREET 
In dangerous condition. 1 2 Pais 
Mont. Yes, damn'd, cidhoutii wee... 2 *. 
Vill. Come we are betray'd and fsobd ; pg Ee 
A that have power over us Tt 
Confiem! themſelyes by Cruelty and Cheating | 3 Fi 3 
Bey call Juſtice,, th? other Policy. ol 
— while the poor muſt ſtarve, or elſe d, gs 
The: de out of War want, or be hang d; 
ure 


* Laws are loſt in theirs; * | 
\ | And 


_— 
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And ſhe whiſpers unto man his own advantage; 
If he beguilty then in that purſuance, 

The fault ſtiliꝭ reſts in thoſe-that urg'd wann 
The rich and powerful part of Men 00 
Are anſwerable for thoſe deeds. . ” 
To which they force the poor and the neceſſitous. 

2 Com. Oh admirable Reaſon! g 

Ment. Tis moſt profound, and never to be anſwer'd, 

Vil. Are you convinc'd then ? 

Mont. 1C. & 2C. Yes, yes, yes. - 

Vill. Then I may tell you, I have a buſineſs for you, 
If you dare attempt it, in which there will not be 
Much danger, but great profit. 

eHone. Piſh, Danger's our Companion; 4 
_— the thing, Sir. 

il. Follow me then toa more private place, 

Where you ſhall know your task; my own Sword 
Shall ſhare a little with you, as far as I dare: 5 
I may, for ought I know, keep with the boldeſt. LExeunt. 


SCENE II. 


Eau Cialto ſolue, 


i. No 1 yet, and the dangerous time 900 near [ 
And ſhe for ever may be loſt to me. T 
And forc'd into a Fool's Embraces ! | 
For though ſhe never can be mine, 1 cannot. 
Suffer ſhe ſhou'd be another s 
—--thardly, can be jealous of Airanzo; & 
Vet Friend(hip it ſelf is not ſecurity etiough 
To give him credit for Samira; I dare — | 
That Tteaſure thus uncertainiy ʒ I muſt prevent 
The quic eſt way; Friendſhip and Fate 
Have their flow * ; bas Paſſions will not wait. cage 


1 


Enter Miranzo. 17 i 
Air. Whither ſo faſt ? hey day, which i is nam 
predominant, Love or Fortunor Qu df * 1 
Is ever vexing thee/. © 01 7a 1] 
Cial. Tis well you can mine e. fb 
Mir. Gome, eee 
Cial.' Nothing. 8141 14 9 
Mir. That's unkind. * 00 
Cial. Pray urge me not. K 
Air. Is there any thing ct from Friends? ) 
Cial. Yes, trouble and miſery. 15 08 an oo 
Mir. Nomore, or find ſome other friend.” a 
Cial. You do not well to preſs me thus 7112 
It will not pleaſe on ben nu hear it, | I 052 3 | 
Air. Pray let me know it. C75 046 3 +8 Oy 158 
Ciel. Ton ſhall nn Ws TE BITE 
Mir. Whats cha? i fol IOW 1 n 
Cial. Only to ſave youand megrouble, 1 ] x 
Pray when you have heard it give na Counſel. 
_ O, by no means, Sir, not tor a World. 1 


ws 
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6 Why, is no great a Ple kill Ra. 5 
Mir. H * 
Cial. Nay, your Wonder is as unneceſlivy as your Counſel. 
Afr. Have you conſider'd what you faid ? 

Cial. Yes, and I find it reaſonable, I admire you do not. 
Air. Faith not I; I'think 'tis an unreaſonable 8 
To kill an Aſs; ſome think that Fools are damn'd 
For their original Ignorance ; thou wou dſt not 
Send him to Hell on thy Errand, wou'dit ? 
Cial. Ha, ha, ſhowd I for fear of ſending him o hel. 
Let him enjoy my Heaven here! 
Perhaps it grows indifferent to you. 
Mir. Do you ſuſpect that — as wealth 189172 
Has bribꝰd me, Sir? I thank you. X 4 "SH 
Cial. Ido not ſay, it has; but yet . 
Mir. But yet! it looks ſcurvily: A Friend when he's jealous 3 
Is like a Child that's froward;. N 1 
He knows not why he's out of humour. 5 2 . 5 
Come, ctuſtfſall to me, yon ſhall not be deceiv'd; H. Ut 
Pye a deſign ; ſpare me but for a few minutes. | 
Cial. Methinks your kindneſs gives me greater joy 
Than a bare Friendſhip cou'd : all thoughts 
Of my revenge on others vaniſh; yet 
When am too much preſs'd with Miſery, | 
Be but ſo kind to give me leave to die. [Exit Cialto. 
Miranzo ftayrand gde. * 
Mir. It ſhall be ſo, if I can frighted him, 
And make him decline the Marriage with my Siſter, - 
*Twou'd be excellent; for certainly he's a rank Coward: | 
See where moſt luckily he comes. [Enter Brancadoro: 
Now Fortune; — yet Lane ier 
Noble Signior, I was going to look aſter voulu. 51 
Bran. What, l marrant-you Siſter ſent to we att; aT 160 T 
I am coming. | {$164 32 up 
odere des By tens abaficeſs of anothernttore. ; 2364 v ll £15125 26H 
Bran. Nay, I cannot ſtay to talk of buſineſs now. 
Mir. You mult, Sir. | £5” 555 
Bran. Muſt, Sir! — 1-5: dab : 1:5 0! 2 HY 
Mir. Ithink you mn; yout Hlamdar willenfcrce you a: 1015706377? 
Bran. Why, what has my Honour to do with't? Noſe D iv 2! 
Mir. It concerns it; and muſt beg your ew. . . 
That am th'unwilling Meſſenger. ed ino a N 
Brau. Why, if you be unwilling, let it alone ; NEI953 v2.) 
Ple excuſe you. = JM. 
Air. Idare not, Sir; Iamobligd ſo far 
jo commenttet eld NES: 3 Ker 108.5193 21 x34 
Is bound unto another by; I was * 175 7-5 9106071) z . 
Unbappy that it was requir'ꝗᷓ from me- n 20 im 0H . 
Bran. Well, another time, 999 A on . 9 
Mir. None but this can ſerve, Sirz tis the laſt oy nf | 
That you will haye from Signior Cialto, on | x 
Bran. The laſt ! well, that mollifies fomewhat ; berieben ? 0 
Mir. Why it ſeems reaſonable, that you have bis own 
And are now going to poſſeſs his altre; 
He but deſires that you wou'd now be pied rtl N 
oP to take away his Life too. ri OG 


. Bran, 
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Bran. What's this! 1 hope I am not diſcover'd [ Aſide. 
By Villerotto! Fairly, quoth he! | 
Mir. Life in his condition is but uſeleſs to him. 
Bran. Why. he may hang himſelf. 
Mir. That he's unwilling to do; you ſhall try 
To free him with your honourable Sword. | 
Bran. Vle not try, Sir. 
Air. You muſt, Sit; and for that end he ſtays for you 
Hard by the Nunnery, in the Cypreſs Grove. 
Bran. There let him ſtay ; you know, as well as I, 
Tam ingag' d, and cannot come. 
Mir. No ingagement, Sir, ought to be ahove your Honour. 
Bek des, mine will engage me lot to receive | 
So light an Anſwer. * 
Bran, Why, *tis your Siſter! am going to marry 5 


ls it not? | 
Mir. I conſider not that, Sir. 
Bran. If Cialto ſends me a Challenge, - + 


+ 


1 hope may appoint my Time and Weap 

Air. That I think you may. Sure he — not fght; does he? Aſide. 
Bran. Why then tell your Friend from me, Ple meet him the 

Next day after 'm married, any where: a 

Ple not delay ſuch matters as theſe. ; OT: 
— Why, he has Courage ſure. LAſide. 

ut, Sit, 'tis handſomeſt to end ew matters OY 

be Soꝰtwere, Sir, if a man WE re free? 

But ſince I am engag'd 1 will be matried bil; 

And then have at him. 

If he be in haſte to fight, ler bim Haber a Obartel 
Qn ſomebody elſe, to paſyamay the time | 

Tilt I'am married. %y ; 
Mir. Sid, be amazes me. | 
Bran, Thus, Sir, I ſhall preſerve a nar every ; 3. 

I bope he underſtangs/himſelf as wel | | 
Mir. There is no help, this will not do. Ny | LAſide. 

How the Raſcal has couzen'd ine r * a. 

- Who knows but he may be.yaliant ?” inn 

This is your _— Sir, 115 5 2 

„Aram I Marry, Sir; nor will I alter it.. ae 
3 [ ſhall acuaior Cialto witTesSir,” | S 

And then attend you ag t . | 8 


Fare wel, Signior. . 

» Bran. v0 ſh all be welcome, rz cher lt | ho LE. Miran. 

A fine ſight, I paꝝ ſome ont.” W ; 

Ha, ha, how I have couzen'd%em [ | 

Miranzo has no mind I ſhou d have his Siffer, | l a 

And ſo they agreed to frighten me from*t; ice, 

Poor ſilly Fellows, *twas too late; 5, I have promi d 

To meet Cialio the next day aſtef 5 8 

That is the next day after heide. 

Tis the ſame thing; dem —büt es 

If Villerotto ſhowd fail I were in a fine caſe, 

Poſitively ingag*dto fight with him; e 

Vle look him, and make ſure work; 

I gro horribly — * think of fighting, WHT TEE, 

end to come to't. 3 0 

Though I never inten to come as SCENE 
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SCENE 1V. 
Enter Montalto ſol. 


Mon. What has this Raſcal perſwaded us to! 
Nay, rather, what have I perſwaded my ſelf to! 
To fancy I have Courage, and know all the while 
What a dangerous Lie tis to on it; 
For I had talk*d ſo loudly of my Killing, | 
That*rwas very probable I ſhou d be ſet to work; 
And as luck is, ?cis to kill one 
That will not eaſily be kill'd, unleſs 


I couꝰd catch him aſleep : 7 
Wov'd this Rhetorical Gentleman had his Money again. 


He gave me Earneſt very formally. 

The Devils to raiſe Forces, and he's bis Agent 
To give the Preſs- motley. 

Here come my engag'd Friends: 


Whavmade ye ſtay behind? 


1 Com. Why the GentJeman, you know ho 
Mon. That hir'd us to do you know what. 
1 Com, Had ſtill more to ſay to us, he's very earneſt 
| Mont. I had rather he were in jeſt. 
1 Com. He promiſes to double our Reward, 
If we ſtrike home, and loſe no opportunity ; z 
We ſhall hardly have ſuch anotfer Bargain. 
Mont. That's likely ; for 'tis very probable 
We may be hang'd for this 
find I have more Conſcience than I thought I had. 
1 Com. As good hang as ſtarve; nay, Captain, 
If your in Dialogue with Fear and Conſcience, 
I ha? done. = 
ont. I do but caſt the worſt to try your Spirits : 
I am a Villain if Fear be not Gentleman-uſher 2 
To Conſcience ;' I thought I had had SIN Gy; 4 
Now, I am afraid, I-find, 
I have a moſt troubleſpm ſtock of it. 
—- Um the Devil has ſent his Reſident ; 
The Fiend knew I had a good thought or two, 
And his Agent's come to treat for'em ; a 
Yet 4 fall back, h&1 cut my Throat,” that's certain. 


#- 


[Enter I,2 Companions. 


As.. 


LEnter Vill. 


Gentlemen, ſome new thoughts made me — you; 


*Tis to tell you, Iam now reſolvd 


Still to keep near you, that ng OP opportuniey be loſt, - 


Nor | robb*d of my part int 


Mont: Iwou'd afford'atiyone a 3 of my ware 


Vill. It were a fault to doubt your en 8 
But words waſte time; no more: 
Go preſently and ſtay for me 
In the Cypreſs Walk that leads unto the Nuunery. 
This Captain methinks looks ſomething * J 
I muſt not be long from them: c 
My Sword ſhall make ſure work. 
How -- my wiſe Maſter ! | 
Wut buſineſs ſends him buoting after me? 


Euter Brancadoto. 


Bran. 
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Bran, Villerotto, haſt bargain'd ? Caſtruccio has ſent 
Me word that he has got his Nieces conſent : 
But alPs one for that; if thou canſt not get 
Him kilPd, they ſha*nt get me to marry, 
For a reaſon beſt known to my ſelf : 
Yer prethee bargain as cheap as thou canſt; 
For all that I dare cruſt thee though 
To nſe thy own diſcretion. 
Vill. I will do more than uſe my own diſcretion ; 
Pll uſe my Sword too: Go marry, Sir, 
And think not of a dead Man, 
Bran. Haſt got him diſpatch'd already? | 
Vill. As good, Sir; *tis ſure. © | 5 
Bran. But had I beſt marty before it be quite done? 
Vill. Fear not, Sir; truſt to my care and faith. 
Bran, But be ſure. 
Vill. Nay, if you ſuſpect me, Sir. 
Bran Why then PII venture, fall back, fall edge; 
Let him meddle with me if he dares. 
Diſpatch quickly, good Yillerorto. [Exit Brancadoro. 
Vill. Yet again! | 
He needsſnot doubt me, if he knew all; 
But when tis done | muſt propoſe 
Some conſiderable Conditions to ſet up for my ſelf, 
And leave his wiſe. Worſhip + - ' 
He dares not but conſent; the guilty muſt 
Submit to be the Slaves of thoſe they truſt. LExit. 


ACT IL SCENE I. 
Enter Bottolo. 


1 48 ks. 
2. Hꝰ W that Fire- brand the Cook ſputters ! 
There's no coming near to have a cut for Breakfaſt. 
Iam a Villain if the Butler too h 
Be not grown as outragious a Beaſt as he. 1 
What coib's here! — O Mother. — bow !— [Enter Taccola. 
What, you in a pelt too! Do the Quinces prove rotten ? 
Or is all the Bisket-flabber ſpilt? 
Tacco. Out upon thee, thou tak'ſt care for nothing; 
She has been my — tins ſeyenteen years, 
And ] do not mean to quit my care yet a while. 
Bot. Ves faith, Mother, you muſt deliver up; 
She's going to have another Governour, | 
And as luck will have it, as old as your grave ſelf; 
We are like co plant our fair young Twig i 
In hopeful ſoil; does it not trouble you, Mother? 
Tacco. What's that to thee, Sirrah ? Thou art ever full 
Of roguiſh thoughts; the Man may do well enough; 
Age is not ſo contemptible. ©" 
Bot. Nay, I dare ſweat, Mother, you believe 
You cou'd entertain the youngeſt of them all 
With wondrous proweſss. 2 
Tacco. Come, leave your prating ; the Bride - groom's 


* 


Near 


9 
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Near at hand, with ſuch a gallant Troop ; 

They are hard by: Nay, I'll tell thee what — 

Out upon, —— what do | here b : : | | 

The Jelly will be ſpoil'd. . CExit Taccola. 
Bot. O take care of that by all means; . | e745 

The old Geatleman will need it. "(IP FF 


/ 


Enter > HIRE | ti 
| Mor. How now, Sirrah ? what, loit't ing here? 1 
. The Company's juſt coming to the Gate 
Get you gone, and mind your buſigeſs vichin. 8 
: r Daughter. 1 * 4 bell 


milis: 18 eee 
Emil. Your 1 | one 


Mor. Be ready there, e a 
Will ſalute you with Muſick preſently. e I e e 
I had almoſt forgot the chiefeſt Ne sz; . 
7 | This day the fair Samira, Caſtragzios.Niece,  \., 
| Maſk avarry the great and rich -Brancadoro's Heir. 
eady, Daughter, I cannot ſtay, = they comte. ka 
Emil. Governeſs. T accala. Ao An * . eee 66 
* 5 E * „ LY NGG '& 
bs A "Taccola appears. above. einne 
Tar. Here, Sweet Charge 1 b, 
Emil. Come, it muſt be your part to Kel mu, James rey : 
Of every one; have you inforayd r ie ene 
Tac. Yes, yes, I know th Kemall. FM ; 
Peace then, 8 — 5143 


Enter firſt ſome bearing Row — 1 Roſe ar; Ik Moreno and Ce- 
ſtruccio, tben ering Bye ana. fine, 1 2 Miranzo and 
| others; As theſe paſe over the Stage they ſpeak; above. 
What be theſe Men 7 0 * Ne- ak ++, | 
Tac. They bear Love's Enſigns: Pi FT 
You knows Gentleman that follows:- + 7. 
Emil. Yes, pes; who's hethat leads bibfair W 
; Tac. The yea Brancadore;;whorigto marry her cen, 
Te he's; $, though his Trappings be icht. 
Emil. A 111 den Weddin 155 „ 
Is that which follows next N e 
Tac. I marry, that's his dae Nephem n, Wa” 
Newly return'd from Trav t. 
Emil. Peace, they begin en 4M; S % 


.* 
A, ſoon as the: 1 e the Saran dravt, and Eil « ap- 
| pears; Mixanzo "kreps-lo eyes fd on her al je. 8 the 


LE on e e ” 
" N 1 EIT he * » 
2 oa . 8 8 Fc 8 


— 


bo T 4 


| lier (Oe 1 85 he 4 Bag 3! ok ng | 
| "(1 The: Tf, bing pid len the Stage, = * IN F ; 
| Enter 4 Copid, who wave f an 25 and frau. 4 
Cup. Hymen, 3 . ann, e — 
A : „err - «2 
* 17 : | 5 
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- ZIP Enter Hymen. a 
Hym. When Loves great God Commands, I never ſtay. 
Cup. Then light it thy Torch, 
Hym. For that I hither came, 
And ſee tis ready to receive a flame, 
Whenever by thy powerful Summons preſt. 
Cup. Then light at that aged Lovers breaſt. 81 
Hym. Where Time has been deſtroying, can there be 
A warmth for him, much leſs a flame for me ? 
Cup. Thoſe groller flames that feed on wanton hearts; 
Burn not in his; the ſharpeſt of thy Darts 
Had found no way, where Nature frozen lies, 
But that *cwas thaw*d by fair Emilia's Eyes. 
Hym. Call hither all thy Votaries to gaze, 
That with ſuch Fires thy Altars ſtill may blaze 
Not fed with looſe Defires, but pureſt Hearts ; 
So I my Torch may fave, and thou thy Darts. 


A : Enter Charon. 
Cup. But ſtay, what diſmal Apparition's this, 
That mingles horror with approaching bliſs? 

Cha. Charon lam, that o'r the Stygian Waves 
Waft only Fares that firſt have paſgd through Graves: 
From thence I came, where all the Deſtinies a 
Do ſit and ſmile at theſe unequal ties: 

*Tis vain to ſing an Hymeneal note; 
Light not thy Torch, for I prepare my Boat. 

Hym, Why, Charas, why? © 

Char. Know, I did lately vie, 

The Fatal Siſters, whilſt his Thread they drew; 
The laſt remains were on the Diſtaff put, 
And one N the feehle twine' to cut. 

Hym. Fond Fool, go back again, and thou ſhalt fi 
So fair a Thread with his ſo firmly twin'd, \ + 
No Deſtiny will venture to divide ; 

A Life that is with fair Euilias ty cc. 
Gaze, and ſubmit. | | 

Char. What's this appears more bright, „vid! | 
Than Souls prepar'd for the Elyſian Light? s + 
Appear, appear, you Fatal Siſters, 'come - 42. 1 
Before a Power that can reverſe your doom. A 9214. 

— — Non! 
See, they obey; tis. juſt that Love and Fate 
Shou d on the fair Emilia s Nuptials wais; 
Cub. Firſt I reſign my Arrows and my Bow. 

Hymn. The Fates ſubmit their dreadful Enſigas too. 

Cher. Charon will leave his unfrequented Shore, 
And at Emilia's Feet lay-down his Oar.” 6437 

Hym. Aſcend, aſcend, you happy Shades, and move 
In various meafures with the God of Lore. 


* 1 Ld 


* Lan new ve | 
Cha. They come, they come, hark, hark, our ats 
Are ſtruck with Muſick from the moving Spheres. ä 2 
| The Spirits firſ# dance an Antick,, I hen the Deſtinies join 


Hir. 


in a grand Dance. 
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Mir. How my Eyes are chain 'd unto that glorious Object! ! 


She acts like what ſhe is, a Miracle; | . 
And 1 am loſt in wonder ! | 
Caſt. Good Morning to my faireſt Miſtreſs : 4 | * 


May but my Joys this day, be yours for ever; 
I know not how to wiſh you more. | 

Bran. Uncle, muſt I bid her good-morrow too ? 

Theſe Spirits have ſo amaz d me, 'l can ſcarce fetch my breath. 

Caſt. By all means, 

Bra Why then, — Good-morrow, Miſtreſs; XisSignior Br ancaforo 
Bids you good-morrow : I wiſh you as good luck as m ſelf. 1 
As I ſuppoſe, you may have heard of me, 

For I am going the way of all Fleſh too. | 

Mir. If 1 cou'd ſpeak, I find I cannot join 
In Wiſhes of this nature: How my Soul ſtruggles in me! 

Mor. Come down Daughter, and meet us in the Hall, 
So to the Temple, where all Complements _ 

Ate quickly ended. Come, Son, your Ceremony 
Defers your happineſs. LExeunt. 


p = . 
1 


The Curtain draw. Manet Miranzo. 
Mir. The lovely A pparition*s vaniſt?d; O for a {ſpell 5 
To call it back again; but the black Spirits only 1 SA 
Are ſubject unto charms, and not the 3 Angels: 17 80 
At what a diſtance ſhe ſurpriʒ di AL 
Had the great God of Love vs*d other Eyes, | : 45 i: 014.8 


He had at rovers vainly ſhot his Dart ; c 4,2 20H 20 
Hers had the power alone to carry level to my heart... Ky da 
How hapleſs muſt my deſtiny needs provc, {4 1 u 19 1 
That in one inſtant both deſpair and lore! i Nds [Exit: | 
pH 321391 3165 [ 
: SCENE II. 925 Bn e 
Enter Taccola and Bottolo. 6 = 3 iT & 1:51 e 
„ ILSS Of 
Tac. Good Bottolo, ſet theſe things apon the Shelf, f 7011 911.1, 
I muſt ſtay here to give my Lady her Things, dt bas ,2x-: 
She's coming down this way; I had forgot get! nl one 
Her Vail; nay, prethee do ſo much for me. 2 . loo 


Bot. Well, well; Pox on't, I:take no joy in this Wedding. N 
Tac. Nay, prethee no diſcourſe now, honeſt Botto lo 
Bot. O rare ! honeſt Bottolo] before night 


Vou'l ſcold at this honeſt Bottolo. 13 ht ig yells . 
Tac. Thou deſerv*ſt it twice, where 1doitonte, str. buen 

= ; 21% LEM 

907 Enter Emilia. # a mY £2381 an i BOLD 

Emil. What's the matter ? | RCTS 


Bot. Nothing, Miſtreſs. -— Ah, dds a thouſand pities. CExit Bdttalo. 

Emil. Have you br my Things, roar ith aA any 

Tac. Yes, my ſweet Charge fim 2:54 ot, 4. 
Emil. Where's the Company 7 

_ = ſtay for you in the Hall. Mi 

Emil. I go, | 80. As ers 10 N aved. 

Mir. Stay, — faireſt Maid. - * i : 

Emil. What's your pleaſüre, sr? ing”, 

Mir. dare not tell her tis to gaze on her. LAlde. 
Madam, 
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Madam, the huſineſs I muſt acquaint you with — Y 
Def2rves a privacy; pleaſe you to command 
You: Woman for minute to withdraw. 

Email cave is 2 little, Governeſs. 
7c. y ray croth a comely Gentleman; had luck been, 

This might have made the better Hushand. 

Pray, Sir, be not tedious, here's buſineſs to be done. 

Mer. Not by the old Gentleman. Exit Taccola, 

I am a ſtranger to you, Madam; 

My buſineſs will ſeem ſtrange too. . 

Emil. Pray quickly, Sir; I am ſtaid for. 

Mir. That's part of it. "yy 

Emil. Of what ? 13523; 

Mir. Why, of my buſineſs, to deſire you not to go. : 
Emil. What mean you, Sir? why do you gaze ſowildly ? 

I hope your thoughts are not ſo much unſettPd po {= 

As your looks; why do you deſire me not to go? 74 206 
Mir. Why, you go to be married, do you not? 
Emil. Ves; what do you mean? Pray leave me, 
Mir. I muſt not, nay, I cannot leave you. 
Emil. Not leave me ! What is the buſineſs 

That thus unſeaſonably you ſtay me for ? 1 
Mir. I know I have done ill to trouble you; 5 

But who can help it; Love and Whirlwinds . 
Will have their giddy courſes. 

The ſtory's ſhort, I ſaw and loy'd you. 

Wonder not; Lightning burns at a flaſh, 

When leſſer Fires do by degrees conſume. 

Emil. It is not well to give me this ſtrange trouble. 

How did you come to meet me? 1 

Pray ſay no more; I muſt obey and marry. 

Mir. Do, and be happy. ——*Tis true, 
I might have dy*d without afflicting you; 
For that ask forgiveneſs. | | 
Emil. I forgive you freely. — 1 
Mir. This then finiſhes my Wooing. - [He draws 4 Pomard. 
Emil. Hold; you do not mean ſo madly ! ; | 
Air. I mean thus, ſoberly. : 
Emil. Where is your Reaſon and your Juſtice, Sir ! 
Think on't; wouꝰ'd you rob another of his right? 
Your near Relation too ! | ; 
Mir. Not by dying, do I? 
Emil. That offends Heaven, at whoſe diſpoſal 
You ought to be. 3 
Mir. I am ſo; you are my Heaven here, 
And you diſpoſe me to my Fate. | 
Emil. Why d' you cruelly diſturb me? I know -* 
You dare not be ſo injurious as to 055 | 
Deſtroy at once your ſelf, and all my peace. Sig 12362 blo1 
Air, You miſtake ; Alas! I have not courage enough to try 
Whether or no I can endure to liye. | 
Emil. Oh, you have ruin'd me! what ſhall I do! 
Mir. lam ſorry I have troubled you, indeed lam, 

But you began to plague me firſt : 

I was at peace with Woman- kind; that is, h Es 
loyd none till your eyes began the 3 eh — 
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Emil. What wou'd you have me do? how can I now 
Avoid this Marriage, ready for the Temple, 
Ingag'd by my Obedience, and my Promiſe! 
Mir. You may pretend a ſudden ann Madam. 
Emil. | need not much pretend i it; 
But what is your deſign in this? 
Mir. ] dare not name a Pardon at the bolt; 
I:dnly beg to be Repriev*d, that I may ery 
If it be poſlible to love you leſs, 
And you may try to love me more: 
But if you think it too much mercy to Reptieve me, 
Pronounce my Sentence quickly, you ſhall find me 
Your faithful Executioner. | 1 
Emil. You preſs me ſtrangely ; FG AL eee e 
I dare not be the cauſe of any — — ; Se 
Live——1 will not marry by all that's good I wilt: in: 5 oi a 
But from this time ſee me no more, r 


Cruel diſturber of my Peace. d n 
Mir. ] loſt mine firſt by ſeeing 9005 0b denn „ N. 
And though! promis?d to obey — I 5 
Yet this is too hard, dying eaſier:- AE . A \w Xn 
I cannot promiſe never to ſee you more and live.” 200, Jan 2003 501 1 


Emil. Be gone, and leaye the moſt unhappy of Al 1 Women! | 
Mir. I go, remember only this Vow 1 Ove behind, 
Never to live to ſee you wretched or unkind. Exit. 
Emil. Ah me I need not wholly — 1 
Sickneſs; I have an Ague in my thoughts, | 
Which ſhakes my Soul; I ſhall grow taint indeed, 
Governeſs. 2 Cue, Taccola. 
Tac. O, ſweet Charee, there's old calling for my * 
Emil. I cannot go yet; lead me tomy — „ e 
I fear I ſhall grow ill. r or 
Tac. How, how ! D u I 5 | 
Emil. Prithee peace. : 
Tac. Why, what, a God's — hath this yowgreiton done ro 
Whavithe gone and left you? Selc 
Emil. Nothing, "TY 5 'piichooalong, faint, | b 


8 Cc E NE E HI. 
we Bottolo. 


Bot. Hey day, what dogs thece*s within! een 
Signior Brancadoro has loſt his Miſtreſs; N N 5 
By this time they are hunting an a cold 1 3 
Or elſe have quite given her over. 

I wonder my Miſtreſs had not the wit 

Torun away, and hide for good and al, 

From her old Caterpillar. © 0 hn 1 1907 e 73 15:7 
Hark, the ane Noiſe within, | ©» [Noiſe within. 
And louder too than ever; Pm a Villain PP 20 

If I don't fanſie I hear Taccola's ſhrieks * 

A note above them all what ſhoy'd this mean ? * 


+ — Ls 


5 
K 


— Wide 00 
— O, Bettolo, die thou ſee my Miſtreſs? As I live and breathe, 
* * 1 e- 


- Into diſorder. | 
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I neyer took more pains a Squicrel-hunting, 
Than l have done in ſeeking her; 
I would give any thing in reaſon to any 
That could but bring Tale or Tidings of her. 
Bot. That reaſonable Reward would prove a Fulio, 
Bran, Come, Bottolo, prithee come and help to look her. 


| | Exit Brancadoro. 
Bot. I had rather help to hide her from ſuc . 80 
A covetous vapouring Coxcomb. TY 
How now ! 2 | ent 


| Enter Moreno haſtily. - 

Mor. O Bottolo, Bottolo! run, run, Bortolo. 

Bot. Whither, Sir? N 95 
Ar. Any whither; run, run, fetch a Phyſician quickly. 
O, my Daughter, my Daughter Pe. ö 1 * 4 
What, art thou here yet? IT + 1s 

Bot. Why, what ails my Miſtreſs? © / 1 

Mor. Dying, dying; ſhe fainted ſuddenly, % . 
And lies without a ſign of li ff 

Bot. A pretty Wedding towards; poor Soul, 
Who can blame her to be afraid to he claſpꝰd by an old Ivy, 
Whoſe embraces never ſuffer any thing to proſper? 

Mor. Art thou pot gage yet? Run quickly, Sirrah, 
To Leonardo the Phyciſian; make all the haſte thou canſt. 

Bot. I knew there won d no good come of this Wedding, vo 
Firſt or laſt. I go, Sir, Igo. [ Exit Bottolo. 


Enter uceio. 
Caſt. O miſchief! No hearing of my Niece ! 
Mor. My Daughter, my Daughter's going. 
Caſt. And my Niece is quite gone: : 
Every corner has been ſearch*d, but no finding her. 
Oh, oh, what a ſad day is this! 
Mor. Never a hopeful Morning ſo o'recalt ! 
Caſt. O my Miſtreſs! O my Niece ! Undone, undone. 
Mor. Let's in and adviſe together; | 


I have ſent Bottolo for a Phyſician. LExeunt, 
SCENE IV. 
5 Enter Miranzo. z 


Mir. There's yet ſome hopes ; the ſubtle Politician, 
That cannot reach his ends in peace, throws all 
He ſnatches others firſt from their enjoyments, 
And that makes way for his deſigns. : 
I find we are alike ; for Peace muſt be 
More fatal than Love's Civil War to me. 
What a world of thoughts now offer 
Their troubleſom ſervice to me! 
Wou'd my Man Baptiſta were come : X * 
Heaven prevent miſchance; I cannot doubt his truth: 
I truſted him to help my Siſter's flight to the Nunnery 
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Rn The Swpriſal. 


To cozen Brancadoro of her: 0 
The Fool had almoſt flown her to a Mark. LESS 
O Cialto, — have ſtrange News to tell thee. 


Enter Cialto. © 
Cial. Your looks expreſs as much. Lev 
I thought ſorrow and wildneſs  .. | 
Had hung upon no brow but mine. 
Where have you been? What is the Wedding dun? p- 
Why are you thus confus'd ? -— ha! — where's Samira? 
Mir. Not married to Brancadoro, nor ever ſhall. 
Cial. O, my beſt Friend, pardon my fears, 
How ſafe Iam in thee ! But where is _ 
Mir. You ſhall know preſently ; * 
1 appointed my man Baptiſis 
Io wait my coming to this place; 
But an accident has brought me ſooner than 1 hong 
Cial. Bleſs me ! ee 7 
In thine eyes app eas 
A ſtrange diſorder. a 
Mir. No, no, no great matter; we Hay be ſriendh, sir, 
Now at your own rate I am turn id Lover too. 1 
Cial. Why, tis impoſlible ! Who Aru. 5 | 
He that us'd to brag his heart was fortif dd 
With ſcorn and fone r e 
Mir. O, Sir, I tejoyce you are in ſuch ft. eiory: 33 
But ſee, Baptiſta is return*d. Now, — what News? 


| Enter Baptiſta. 

Bapt. As you directed, Sir, I found an oppertduity-- 
That favourꝰd thedeſign your Siſter had: 
The idle Perſons, that had no buſineſs 
But to mind others Actions, I got 
Into the Cellar, whil'ſt ſhe made her eſcape. 

Air. To the Nunnery. +. 

| Bape. Thither ſhe told me ſhe would go. 

Mir. His well. 


J, 


Cial. How ! to the Nunnery ! ſhe may be willing to ſtay there, 


'Tis probable ; for nothing here below 
Is worth her Love: I find I cannot yet 
Submit; my Paſſion will reſift, 


Though Heaven it ſelf does prove my Riyal. LExit Cialto haſtily. 


Mir. Cialto, friend Cialto; he's gone. 
Hey day, how Love tumbles us about 
Vet I admire not now at this diſtraction; 
For mad men wonder not at one another. 
Bapt. But, Sir, I have ſtrange News to tell you; 
The fair Emilia, with her ol Goxernefs, 
bs fleck to the Nunnery too. 
Air. How! is't poſſible? — 
Bape. Tis certain, Sir; and to that purpoſe 
She left a Note upon her Table: 
All the Houſe is in an uproar, 
And fancy *twas a Plot between the Ladies. 
Mir, Above my hopes ſhe then has kept her word, 
Not to beſtow her ſelf; but what a Devil 
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Does ſhe do at the Nunnery ? | 
That may be worſe than th? other; if ſhe ſhou?d 
Turn Nun now, like enough; when people are eroſod 
And vex'd, they grow Religious preſently. 
I muſt do ſomething. ——How my thoughts work, [He ſtudist. 
Heaving like labouring Moles within the Earth! | 
Ha, Baptiſta. by 
Bapt. Sir. 
Mir. Haſt thou not told me thou haſt a Brother is a Friar ? 
Bapt. I have, Sir, in the next Convent. hy 70 
Mir. Cou'dſt thou not prevail with him to lend me 
A little of his holineſs?: Git | 
Bape. What mean you, Sir? | | 
Mir. Nay, | mean none of his Prayers nor Meditations ; 
At this time 1 have no uſe for a good thought: 
*Tis his Habit only for a few hours; Ple not abuſe it, 
On my honour; Thou dar'ſt truſt me, dar*ſt not ? 
| Bape. You cannot doubt that, Sir; and 1 am ſure 
My Brother's thonghts of you are as mine are: 
I'll try preſently, if you pleaſe, Sir. 
Mir. Come, Ple go along with thee; 
For my deſign requires ſame haſte : 


Thy care and love ſhall be requited. - NNE *.; LExeunt. 
SS 
Enter Moreno. 


Mor. Worſe and worſe ; my Daughter, my Daughter ! 
Couzen?d, abusꝰd and cheared ! 2 e 
Signior Caſtruccio, Brancadoro, where are you ? 

Enter Caſtruccio and Brancadoro; 
. Caſt. What's the matter? 5. 

Mor. Oh, my Laughter! gone, fled, run away, 
With her old Beldame. Me: cf 

Caſt. How, fled and gone ! 

or, Gone, gone. 

Bran. My Miſtreſs ſhew*d her the way. 

Villerotto (hall let him alone now, 

If I cow'd but find him. No Wedding, no Killing. 


Enter a Servant. 


Caſt. How now ? any News yet ? 
Where's my Nephew Aſiranxo? | 
Serv, He?s not in the Houſe, Sir. 5 
Mor. We are all abus'd and cheated. © 
Bran. I am couzen'd too of my Miſtreſs; but as long 
As I can keep my Money, the care?s'the leſs. _ 
Caſt. It is in vain longer to vex our ſelves ; 
Let's in and conſult; then, if we judge it fit, 
We'l go together to the Nunnery, 
And there make our demands, a 
You for your Daughter, I for my Niece. . 
Mor. You adviſe well; come, let us not delay : 
Signior Branc adoro, you mult along too. 


Bran. 
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Bran. With all my heart ; 1 long to ſee 


What the meaning of theſe tricks are: ie 
Every body'scouzen'd, as well as I. | LExeunt omnes, 


SCENE. vl. 
Enter Montalto, and two Companions. 4G; 


Ment. Weart marvellouſly kept on dut 2 'Allarm yet? 
1 Com. Our Scout is watching for Iuteſſig 
To ſay truth, the Gentleman takes a world of pains: 
Mont. Wou'd he-wou'd take leſs ; he pays . 
And tis no matter how long tis a doing. 7 
2 Com. What are you'ſqueamiſh ſtil} Captai ptain 3 
Mont. Pox on't, I can't conceal my vil nous japprehenſions | | 
From theſe Raſcals z without doubt the Rogues | | 7 
Are as timorous as am, though they hide it better. Ad. 


Enter Villerotto with iber, aid fan in Sawira 

How now? what's here to do? _ * 
Vill. Nay, do not ſeem angry: 8 _ 

This is ſtrange rambling on your Wedding day. 

San. Impudent Raſcal, unhand me: 

How dare you aſſume e boldneſs to examine me? 


Th & £ 


Vill. Spoil not your good face with-frowns 57. 
*Tis to no purpoſe; You muſt hei hy pris net. - =, + 
Sam. Your Priſoner, Slave I, +; - — 


* 


Vill. Ves mine, till I know 
In what condition you have leſt my Maſter ; - 
Your flight's ſuſpicious; perhaps y*ave murther'd him. 
Sam. No, the Fool's alive to thapk you Ls OF 
For your officious rudeneſs. 9 4 + 
Vil. If he be not, your life ſhallGatisfie; 1 
Mon. Tis not in our bargain to deal with Women. LAſide. 
Vill. There's ſomething more than . 5 
For guilty perſons uſe ſuch flights 3 
Here, take her away. | 
Sam, What, will you murder me? help, kelp. Fn. 
Vill. Stop your mouth, or PI ſpoil the paſſage to't, 
LHe ſhews a wi: 
And make an hole to let Tour 2 mours out 
By th? Wy, before they climb upto your Throat. 
Enter Emilia and Taccola. 
What have we here? more Quarry on * * 
How the Covie's ſcatter dꝰ 
Sure tis ſhe; 'tis, bis Rl. 
Here has been ſome miſchief practisꝰd; | 
P11 ſeize her too, elfe Cotter) will * company. 
Stay, who are you 47 2 
Emil. Ah me! _ © | * 
Vill. Whither W ſo faſt wy 
May be you cann k for want of Air, | 3 
[Il give you vent. — thought ſo, — tis ſhe. L He unvails her. 
Emil. Oh, I am ruin'd. 
Vill. Troth, like enough ; and poſſibly you ie deſervꝰd it. 
Emil pray ſtop me not ; but rather, if 1 have pity, 


| con- 


— 
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Conduct me to the Nunnery, 
Vill. O, do your miſchiefs prompt you to a refuge? 
PII find you out a place of ſafety, 
Two of you come along with me z 
Bring them along too. 
Tac. Raſcal, what doſt thou mean todo with us ? 
Vill. Nothing with your Antiquity. Fr 
Sam. Conduct us to an Officer of Juſtice ; 
We dare appear, Sir. 8 ae! 
Vill. Stop her mouth; 111 conſider what to do with you; 
Bring them along, I ſay. g 
Do you wait here till I return; MO „ RY 
A minute brings me back. Exeunt with the Nomen Villetotto, 
a the ſecond Companion. 
Mont. Why, this is horrible Injuſtice; ' | 
We muſt only it ſeems do the worſt work. | 


Why, ntethinks one might ſerve this ionable ſtomach: 
But it may be we, like Serving: men ER 
May be permitted to fall to after him. £258: a, 


This plunder though ought to bedivided 
Among us that did the duty. | bg 
1 Com. *Tis but reaſonable ; perhaps he thinks 
That full temptation cannot tee” © FOR 

In our hunger-ſtary'd bodies. 

Mon. Before I ſaw theſe ſprightly Wenches 
I thought ſo too; but I am not hungry now: 
A Man has never any ſtomach | 
When he is over- heated. 


Enter Villerotto baſtily, with the ſecond Companion: 
Vill. Whiſt, whiſt ; this way, this way: 
Now bravely ſeize the prey, he's coming — to you. 
Mont, Pox & th? News: Now have I no mi 
To the Wenches neither; this fear can lay that Devil, 
That will obey nor hunger, nor poverty. | 
Vill. Come, follow me; thruſt home and ſure. 
Ment. I, I, fo we might. | i 
Vill. Doubt not your full reward. LExennt:; 


SCENE VIL 
Enter Miranzo in 4 Friars Habit, with a Friar and Baptiſta, 


Mir. Thanks, holy Sir; and pray be confident 
That I have no deſign nor thought 
Which may abuſe this habit, 

Frs, You are too noble. 1 
Air. In that reſt aſſured; now Sir retire, 
I need no farther your protection. a 
Fri. Heavens direct and ſend you peace of mind. 
Mir. Thanks, holy Father. | | 
Baptiſta, wait at my Uncle's Houfe till you hear from me; 
I ſhall need nothing now but an old Shooe caſt after me. 
Bap. I will not fail, Sir. This is ſtrange ! SY 
He uſes not to be fo diſturb'd. [Excunt ſeverally. 


SCENE 


J 
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--,. SCEN;E VIII. 
Enter Cialto ſolu. 


cia. Love's conſtant diet i is not hope, I ſee; 
For mine wou'd then be ſtary'd ; but it is ſtill alive, 
And ſtrangely on deſpair knows how to thrive. 
Yet think, Cialto, how prepoſterous tis 
To fear the loſs of that which eee, 
In thee now to wiſh. 4 
But cult beg the Sun muſt at a . is | 


ages et a For. in Manki rd < 
dhe 15 ut le wats 1157 2 = ſet, 
Tong in this place d e riſes a degree bal; ns d 
Up towards Heaven, yet ſhe ſets to me. 2 
| Enter Villerotto, Mongaltg, and two, 8383 with 
their hands on their Swords. 1 
Ha! who are theſe, whoſe diſmal laoks 1. 3557 
Are ſeconded by their poſtures }þ——- : 
Which is your way, Gentlemen ? 5 ebe e 2% 20/01 
"oo ſtare as if you had loſt it. ane: at. — 


L284 4 


Cial. will be a to find. 


As they fight, enter Miranzos in bis Friars Habit; ; be n 
a Sword from one of them, and by his help the Aſſailants 
are beat off. 
Mir. What horrid Act is this! How, Cialta 
Vill. Villains, make up; ſure I have ſped him. 
Cial. So bold, Sir? We 
Vill. Bold as your ſelf, Sir. BRAY bin vas; [4 „ 
Hell take theſe Raſcals. 1 a 
Mir. What caus d this foul play, Sir? | ag | 
| Cial. Holy Sir, you know as much as I. | 
- Mir, =_ do you feel your n OY 
ial. Hurt, Sir; but not to any danger, asI gueſs; 
var bleed : Your timely aid * 
Makes my life yours; I ſhawd not have expected 
Such a relief from any in your Habit. 

Mir. Hom, Cialto, do you not know me? 
Look again; ſure if you los'd me, 
There's no diſguiſe cou d hide Miranxo from you. 

Cial. How, Miranzo ! O, my Friend, what means this Habit? 

Mir. You bleed; I dare not ſpend the time to tell you. 

All my ſtory; 1 doubt here was foul . 
One of thefe Villains 1 know to be Brancadorois Servant: 
But whither were you go? 

Gal. To the Nungery, ; but prechee ſatisfie my longing, 
What's to be done in ; this diſguiſe ? 

Mir. A very Pons 85 10 I can aſſure you; j— why, — 

I am gaing to confeſs my Miſtreſs. 
Cial. Thy Miſtreſs! . | | 
Air. You "yr remember | my Uncle w wos in a fair way 
Toll Marriage. | 
TA 7: f Cial. 


not yet? 
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Cial. Why, i is he not, married? - | W% 
Mir. No. ape yt | een; 
Cial. How ſo? 

Mir, 1 irighted his Miſtreſs away, and in this Nunnery 

She hss taken Sanctuary; her I am going to confeſs; = 

I ſhould be abominably out of Countenance — Croat 

Cial. At what, Man? 1 

Air. Why, if the ſhow'd confeſs; ainongſt her fs, 3 TR" 

That ſhe loy?d me, for one. | olle 

Cial. You wou'd abſolve her, wouꝰd you not ? | 7 

Mir. Ves, and her penance ſhou?d be to continue in her Sin; 


But we triſle here, : forgeting thy condition. "3.13 30 G! 191 we Y 
Cial. piſh, I ſcarce feel my hurts. ib Joo lomo en ply u 
Mir. Come, our Adventures lixeogether ; lean on me 

Nay, yet more; counterfeit enough, twill move the Ende l dae a 

Pity ; thy Wounds and my Habit will without _—— 

Open _ charitable Gates. pi 4 — Cue 1K 

Nun e „ 277 10 oy r . I 
Nun. What is your bufineſs; Father? 5 bf 151273 
ar Lam ſens from Father bini, onto the lein E ra 1 | 
Here's no ſuch perſon. 19 218 1 
245 How ! *cis not the Cuſtom of holy places to deny truths- 
Nun. Nor is it nobrpracti“ d. 2 91 4 
Mir. Why her Father ſent away Father Vincentio, 2d ini 

Immediately to diſpatch-ſome holy 1 370 Nay by 8 ; db 

To reconcile her troubled Spirit, 99% 08 065211] J 

Which causꝰd her to fly hither. eee — A 1081 9 g 1 
Nun. She came not to this places . 12897 heiets n Tac”! 
Mir. Nor Samira, Caſtruccio's Niece? 19 9160935 119 9003 «15 
Num. By all that's holy, neitheg.- ©! | nd bo 2 bd, 


Mir. I dare not but believe you, 

Pardon me for preſſing you ſo far. 48951585 57.2 8181 
Nun. All Peace dwell with you. [.' kExit Nun. 
Cial. How, not here! did you not miſtake, n ? 

And have forgot, and ſent her to ſome other place? 

Mir. I am amaz d! 

Cial. Do not wonder; you cannot loſe your Siſter, ſure. 

Mir. Not loſe her ! 

Cial. I hope ſo; for*tis probable ſhe knows your mind, 

ir. I ſcarce underſtand yours, nor do you know your own; 
If you do, ꝰtwill be ingenuous to ſpeak it plainer. 

Cial. If I ſhow'd be jealous, or diſlike any thing, 

*Twou'd ſeem ridiculous ; ſuch hamours 

Are only fit for thoſe that either-hope, | 

Or elſe are in poſſeſſion. — faremel | 

I with your Siſter happy: * 2 ofers to Lo ont, 
Mir. Stay ; — conſider this is the ſecond time 

That you have ſtarted into meand{uſpicions: = 

You will repent. 

Ceal. I do repent that 11 purſwd your Siſter a 

With a Paſſion that hath ok liv'd kh my proſperity, 

As if a Ghoſt ſhou'd love; for tis not I, 

But *tis Cialto's ſhadow that you gaze on. 

Air. Tis indeed his ſhade, or ai mint * 


That bears no ſhape of him, nor of his = 
15. 
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Cial. 1 know it but too well; — yet perhaps s 


You may bave ſo much Friendibip left, at my reque J Axa 
To give it out that I am dead. | Ov a ro 
Air. What's your deſign in that report / 
Cial, You will not do it then. 0. 9% vin g Auf! 
Mir. I won'd know W w 9. wh Moos t 
Cial. Nay then. 80 no I 
Mir. Come, your i hail yrs io cadre, I'd: 
I'll do't Cn PR” == nk a 4: 'f 
But why ſhou'd I report that you are dead py . 
Cial. You ſaid yowwou's not as me; al. ; 
You fear to give out an untruth;:itmay, be-ſhartly fa: , 1-30 
In the mean time I muſt diſguiſe "my feli, 9 1591. % * Ai”) 
As from henceforwaed | ſhall everyday... 22778 derbe 1 ene 
Reſemble leſs and leſs hat once 22 2 — TEE, ey 
LD... s running to decay grow:evtry moment Steals £45 
More unlike themſelves; and 20 fo do I, 2226%% „ $58 14-2442 


That at the laſt the name of Friend 
Will not fit you or me; forl walt be decay d, 


Never to be repair'd again; andwemuſt part 
Still more and Fill at the boar ale, 0 OP $£ 3 
Will grow ſo great that none will gueſs: . „ 21 ha \ 
Weever werte 80 Lines e 
Both from one Centre drawn, ſtill more and maredivide, e 
- Till for the World at laſt they gro too wide. [.Exit. 


Mir. 1 forgive thee, poor Ci a; for l am — Neils 
What a diſtraction governs thee, by the confuſton. * een 
That throws my thoughts into as mueh diſorder; 20 fl N 
For I have raigd a War where Peace ſtill flouriſh'd, _- 24 : 
In the calm Empire of Emilia's Brealb; b 

And ſhe is fled rom me back to her peace. a 
—— Yet — - [He ſtudies. 
What is the meaning that my Siſter fails? 1575 | : 

I know not what to think; I ſtandilike one has 

Loſt his way, and no Man near him to enquire it of. 

Yet there's a Providence above that knows » U 

The roads which ill Men tread, and can direct | | 
Enquiring Juſtice: The Paſſengers that travel. 

In the wide Ocean, where no paths are, ITY 
Look up, and leave IC ps to a Star. | CExit. 


© * 


0 Ws SCENE L 
Enter Montalto, Ale two Companion. 


1 Fr Com TP Roth Captain, 14id not perceive - | 
That daring Valousyou talk of. 
Mont. Thy fears blinded thee, elſe thou might'ſt have ſeen 
Wha furions thruſts I exchang?d with that Deril 
In a Friars Habit. You are a Courteous Gentleman, 
To lend your Sword at ſuch a time. | 
2 Com. He came behind me on theſudden, + 
And wrench'd it from me: 
Who wou'd have ſuſpected a Friat fo fuch cricks? 


t Com, 
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1 Com. All our reward is loſt ; if we might have it, _y 
I think we ſhou'd be aſnamꝰd to ask it; PENN N 
He that hir*d us was hurt himſelf. ; TT 
Mont, Why, 'twas his own cauſe, and bis own tanks AY 
As for Example, I'll ſhew you what he —— have _— nd INK 
Obſerve me. —— - | 11 


- 


Enter Miranzo, ak Baptiſt ale See . 
How now -— what Apparition's this, as a wes 8 e x 
I hope, 'tis not another fighting Friar. | 8 op 
*Slid, 'tis he; my villainous apprehenſions 2 Nr NY 
Go as true as 4 Suh- dial. n et 
What an unlucky poſture he has foal! mein, 2 50 voy e a ae 
Wou'd my Sword were up to th? hiKkt in him 15 4 * 


Or a Dunghill, or any thing that d hut bidde in, 

Mir. What, more miſchief towatids ? I . for them non; ; 
They are thoſe very Raſcals : —<3bknow that bluſtriog : 
Fellow again: Now. Heav'n dee ben? N 
I have a fair occaſion to improve them e „ 464.400 Þ 
How now, Gentlemen? What | = 

Mont, We, Sir, are Men that bave been us'd | 
To handle Swords; 3 when thereꝰs Mar to impꝗ 
We play with *um in Peace: I hoye?tis no Uiſenes LE 
To have a kindneſs for our beſt Friends. N * 
Sure he knows us not. — 4 

1 Com, Alter your Countenance gs much v poſſible, N A 
Captain; perhaps he may not know us KEE 

2 Com. Pll ſeem blowing my Noſezandfo hide! my face, — OY 
lid, I have no Handkerchief to do it wit. 


74) 


Alir. You ſtare as if you did not know me: 8 | 

Aon. Know you? how ſhou'd we know node 5 „ ec 

Air. No? that's ſtrange ; one of you was ſont | ws, A 
To lend me a Sword lately ; 8 


Can you yet call me to remembrance ? ; | * 
Mon. We know not what you mean; if we were Friends, 
We are not now at leiſure to anſwer idle queſtions. [He offers to go. 
Mir. Nay, you mult ſtay; come, no bluſtring; 
I am provided now, look you —  - [He ſhews 4 Sword under his Gawn. 
I ſhall not trouble you for a Sword again. | 
Mont. Wou'd he had mine, Where queſtion a 
Mir. ] am ſotry I have an 1 to as = 3 
But yet it muſt be anſwerꝰ'd. | 
Mon. Muſt! += , 
Mir. Yes, myſt; and you vide calmly, . 
For all your ſtormy looks. 
Bladder, if thou continueſt thus to ſwell, 
PII make an hole t let out your vain humour 
Mon. "Tis well yon are a Man of Peace, or Er — 
1 Com. Not half ſo much as he is. 
Mir. Never at peace with Nurtherers; indes vir 
Who hitꝰd you to that damn d ack 
Of wm the generous Cialto ? © © 
Had not your feet been nimbler than the — * 
d paid you your juſt hire, Sir — Come, confi 
1 Com. We are undone, —— Lord, how our — 
And trembles all at once! 
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Non. We do not underſtand you, | 
Mir. Well, I cannot ſtay to parley; 
Here, take away theſe Raſcals Swords. 
Mon. How, ont Swords! 
Mir. Come, come; nay, it muſt be ſo 3 5 
I know your gentle natures. 
Mon. Why, Sir, 1 deny nothing to one of your Coat, 
Or elſe 
Air. You wou'd deliver them -homever. 
1, 2 Com, Good Sir, diſgrace, ns not. 3 
Mon. Pox ont, wow'd that were the worſt 
How the Rogues ſland upon their kredit? 
Mir. Diſgrace you ! is that polſſhle? Come, aver, e 
Or you ſhall have 7 d' ſee, 38 you do not with them. - 
Aon. Well, our l 0 bliges me to this; but it ſhall be upon 
Condition'you fe ft WE] I till you return it; | 
'Tis * 2 Blade. ey deliver their Sword. 
If the Blade be good, you alt Me K nifevut ofit, 
ri) your only Weapon, this was hot well — . 
Mon. Well, Sir, bu arc merry; ind we take dur wen. ROT 
Mir. O, by no.m no means; you mpft deliver your ſel ves up too. W 
Here carry hefe Gen en Murtherers and © , 
To Cialto's Kinſman; theſe are the Rogues Mw - 
He has been looking for : leave them to kl Exatination n 
Men. O, good Sir, we will do any thing. 5b 
Air. Away with 3 PU follow ata diſtance, pa 


If they ſtir ; and do. hear —— He whiſpers to Baptiſta. | 
Bape. Yes, Sir. Come, my Maſters. Exit Miranzo. 


Aen. What ſay you Friends? umi —— 
This was a good Bargain; we Ihall never have ſuch another : 
How plaguily you gueſs'd ! we are not likelx 3 
To live to make another: What ſay you 
To a Dialogue with Fear and Conſcience? 
1 Com. Why, if we hang we ſhall be in no more wants, 
And you'll be in no more frights, Captain. 
Napr. Come along, Gentlemen of the peaceable Blade : 
But, d' hear? if you can yet be honeſt, 
And confeſs truly and penitent, 
vou may *ſcape, I'll undertake it. | : 
Mon, We will confeſs all we WJ bir. - 
1 Com. Ves, and mote too, if that will dot. 
Bape. Come, Ky not then. "A ; . [CExennt. 


SCEN F R 
Enter, as to the Nene Caltrnecis, Moreno, Venom Bottolo. 


Bran. If they be here; wel fetch them out with a vengeance z 
Knock, Bottolo, break the Gate down. OOTY an knocks. 
Bot. "They are deaf, or elſe at Prayers. | 
Bran. I, ſo they had need, to ask forgiveneſs 
For all their tricks. How out of Countenance, as 
Will my Miſtreſs be when ſhe ſees. me? 
Caſt. And my Miſtreſs too, Nephew. 
Bran, Why there's one comfort yet, they ad not run 


After other Nen 3 Pd haye made' apy Man ſmoak - | 
That 


The Surpriſal. | 35 


That ſhou'd have "a ſo bold to have ventut'd 
On my Miſtreſs. —— What, no body come yet? —— Knock again ; 


Theſe be fine tricks. [_Bottolo knocks. 
Bot. Not a diſtreſſed Damſel yet appears | 
Out of the ſacred Caſtle : No one bolts; . . [Enter Nun. 


We ſhall have a godly Exhortation, 
Whether we get any Women, or no. 
Nun. What means this earneſt knocking at the Gates ? 
Bran. What a fooliſh queltion's that? we wou*d come in. 
Nun. Our Laws forbid that men ſhou*d enter here. 
Bran. Fiddle ſaddle, Pll come in, and fetch others Out too; 
e who ſhall ſay me nay, © 
Nun. Uſe no rude force, "twill de a diſreſ] pect 
To Heaven, as well as want of manners: TY a 5 
Is there a cauſe for all this paſſion ? 0 | 
Bran. Yes, that there is; bere Jon ee exery Rina 3 
Brivg um out, of Pllfeeze you. 
Bot. Why he'l beat her ; tis a fierce Hector 
Nun. What is it you demand, or whom? 


Bran, Why, we demand Sams and Emilia; | 2 4 1 
Here is her Uncle, and the others Father: N 


My Name's Signior Br anc adoro; "ou haye heard our, 2488600 
I warrant you, ere now. 5147 
Nun. I know not what you mean. 7 | | 

Aor. Tis true, holy Maid, ſuch we have loſt, 

And hither they are fled. 

Nun. Certainly, Sir, there are none ſuch here, bs 
But I'll goin and ask the trutls. _ 3 = 

Caſt. We thank you. | LExit Nun. 

Bran. Slid, if ſhe had not left her tricks and denials 
I wou'd have hit her a dowſe in the c g. 

Bet. Like enough; perhaps he ne r truck apy body in hislife, 
And now _ 0 ra A a Woman. 

EY, 
Nin. W No 

Nun. Here are no doch perſens as you enquire ſor. 

Mor. How, how ! why my Daughter Emilia left a Letter 

Upon her Table, expreſſing ſhe fled hither, 

For ſome trouble ſhe had within her. 

Nun. There's ſome abuſe in this; for but een now 

There was a Friar that enquir'd for theſe Laar; 3 

Hie held a Gentleman ſeem'd hurt to death: 

He was earneſt, as you are; but he was Gatisfi'd, 

As you may pleaſe to be. | 

Bran. No, it does not pleaſe us to be ſatisfi'd, 

Nor will we be ſatisfied ; let's in and ſearch. "MN 
That hurt Gentleman was Cialro, without queſtion. s 
Neo if I cou'd but find my Miſtreſs. PTY [Aſode. 

Nun. I hope you do not mean to be injurious. _ I. 
Caſt. I hope you do not think it lawful 

To conceal Children from thei Parents; this wou'd be 

The refuge then of every wilful Child, 
Nun, Pray believe you are not now abug'd; 

By our beſt hopes there are no ſuch Perſons 

Within our Walls; we wow d not for a world deny a Truth, 

. Aer. This is ſtrange; but we muſt believe. 


c 
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Bran, But we may chuſe whether we will or no. 
Nun, Heaven reſtore all you have loſt, 
Sa then preſerve it to you. | 
Caſt. We thank you. r LExit Nun, 
Bran. I'll not thank her; a pox of her truths ; 6 74 
I'll not be couzen'd by any holy Jugler of them all. 
Mor. Come, let's not neglect to enquire ſome other way 3 
"Tis vain to linger here. 
Signior Brancadora, what courſe take you? 
Bran. I'll go about a little buſineſs, and preſently 
Set ſome to enquirę; if ſhe be above-ground, PU bene her | 
Caſt. Farewel, Signior.; we'l loſe. no time neither; . 


DLExit C and Moreno. 
Bran. Some comfort yet, that I have ſuch fair hopes: Vor 
Cialto*s dead; now I mall keep mi Eſtate quietly; | 
Andifl cou'd but find my Miſtreſs Lihow'd have her too. 


Now the roaring Lion's dead, I dare look after my fry. * wth 4 
Well, —-what”s FE: todo? let ine.conſider, | MIS 


[ack YH. Bute? ä 
n is he en l 
Does he thus tem to ſearch for prudent thoughts, I% 
That has not lodging in his Brains for one? 
Yet he ſtudies; ſomething is in the matter. 
Fortune, that brought thoſe beauteous Priſoners under 
My power, proſper me now in driving of my Bargain. Sir. 
Bran, How how? 0 Villexorto, come juſt ĩ in 0 nick ; 
I want thy advice andhelp; my Miſtreſs 
Is not hexe at the Nunnery. 
Vil. How, Sir! not at the Nunnery. ! why, ho told me that 
Emilia had left a N Noe 232 her Table, 57 | 
That ſhe was z and is neither here? 
Bran, Pox of her Ng | neither ſhe nor F are here. 77 4 
Vil, Who told yo this? * 
Bran. Why, alittle harlotry NH. 
Vil. She lyed fore, . 
Bran. I ſaid ſo; I was going once 1 her 2 Cuff o*th* Ear, 
But that ſhe told me ſome good News. 
Vil. What was that? _ 
Bran. She told me a Gentleman was dying, and a Friar 
Pas carried him away; that's you know who. 
Haſt heard any News? 
VI Yes, your Enemy i is dead. 
Bran. For certain? 
Vit. So*tis reported generally. ' 
Bran, Why, I have nothing then to fear but bis Ghoſt , 
And if that ſhoy'd Henbleſom, III quiet him, 
ä iſtendom can à a Conjurer. 
Now if Lcou'd but find my Miſtreſs. But Villerotto, 
If any of the Rogues ſhou d be taken that know thee. 
Vil. I hope not, Sir. 
Bran, Hope! -—igticome to thar? t not ſure, pm ? 
Now ſhall not I ſleep one wink this Night ; 
I ſkall do nothing but think and dream, 
And dream, and think of Judges, Serjeants, Bars, 
And Hangmen; wou'd I had ner medled with it. 
. ii. 
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Vill There i is 2 way, Sir, to ſecute you. 
Bran. Name it, name it, good Villerotto. | 
Vill. I muſt go. plant, sir, in another Country; 5 
Then you are ſa 
Bran. Why, faith and troth I ſhall be loth to part with thee, 
But what muſt be, muſt be; Friends muſt part. ht 
——Wowd I were well rid of bim. LAſide 
If than thinkꝰſt it fit, I ſhall de rund. ' 
Vill. And conſent I ſhall be gone. 
Bran. But againſt my will, as I'm an honeſt man 
For let the worſt, 74 7 to the worſt, I know thou re not 
Betray me. ou dit thou, /: lerotto? ——ba? 
Vill. Nay, I cannot tell what operation 
A Rackand Torture might have on me; I am fleſh and blood. 
Bran. So am I too, I know it by my ſhaking. 
This was a bugs word; ou d he were gone. LAſide. 
Nay, Villerotto, tis for thy ſafety too as well as mine, | 
That I conſent ; when wou'dit go? 
Vill. Soft, Sir, ſomethiog is fit to be copſider'd on. 
Bran. What's that? what's that? 
Vill. Firſt tell me, Sir, is there no news of the Ladies? 
Bran. No, no; neither tale nor tidings. 
Vil. Have signior Caſtruccio nor Moreno 
Heard nothing neither? 
Bran. Not a ſyllable; I have told you all. 
Vill. Are not the old Gentlemen much eie 
You bear your Loſſes pretty well, Sir. : 
Bran, | have took on too, that l have, 
As much as the beſt of um; it has made me 
Ready to hang my ſelf; but while my Money's left 
I ſhan't part with this World eaſi ly; yet 1 wow'd give ſomewhat 
More than PII ſay, to get my Miſtreſs once again. 
Vill. What won'd you give, Sir? 
Bran. Nay, nothing, unleſs I were ſure to have her, 
And then ſure ſhe wou*d not runaway agen. 
Vill. What wou'd you give to marry her? 
Bran. I, I, that's the buſineſs that l am to look r 3 
I muſt get ſome —— uickly, 
For fear the Brancadoro's Race ſnouꝰd ceaſe. 
Vill. That were pity. —— Ade. 
But if I cou*d be inſtrumental, nay, the only means 
Jo find your Miſtreſs out, and then marry her to you; what then? 
Bran. Why, ſhe may run away afterwards, for ought I know. 
Vill. But what if I ſhou'd put you to Bed together? after that 
*Twill be too late for her to take her flight. | 
Bran. | marry, Sir; do this, and Pll givethee twenty Crowns. 
Vill. I thought ſo. —— You are wondrous bountiful : 
But not to trifle longer, look you, Sir, 
If you ſign this for my comfortable Subſiſtence, P11 be gone; 


[He ſhews a Writing. 
Tis to ſecure you in a certain Safety: | 
And into the Bargain Pl help you to your Miſtreſs ; 
Yon ſhall wed her, and Bed her. 
Bran. What is't? let's ſee. 


Vill. There's the Sum, Sir. CHe points in the Writing, 
Brancadoro reads it. 


Bram. 
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Bran. How ! Two thouſand Crowns a year? 
PII give two thouſand of my Teeth as ſoon. 

Vill. Why then, Sir, take your chance, and PI cake mine: : 
I muſt not ſtarve, nor will I. | 

Bran. But if thou ſhou*dſt'not help me to her. e. 

Vill. Then I'll * gone, and fotſeit my Reward. 

Bran. I wou'd fain have her; but I wow d fain my M 
But if I don't, he*l betray me, or cur By 'T hroat BS ; "Is 4 726 
Tis a terrible dogged Fellow. £ | . 
Well, Villerotto, III think on't ; come Abbie well go 
If we can drive a Bargain — But doſt know whe OR is? 

Vill. That I do not tell you, tis wok PII run the, venture. 4 ys _ 


7 
1101 


Hark you Ar. 
* > Str ve! 511/56 Na 
l A Were. CH 4 Jer 11s of W518 
Air. Hal——*is he; *tis* Brancadoro and his Rascal, i 260 eit 
That did attempt Cidltes Liſe: Fortune ſunrttt e 2 Lye 
Has offer*d them thus fairly to me, to wake ſome uſe f: L 261 T 
I hope they know me not; Pil try: Fan V 


Save you, Gentlemen; —— may it not appear rude to ask you A 
If you know one callꝰd Signior Brancadoro? ? 1 
Bran. Ves, I know him as well as I khow my fel.” aA 
Mir. I have a little buſineſs with him, Sir. N 
And wou'd be glad to know where [ might find him. 15 
Bran. Why, did I not tell you knew him as well as amy ſelf 2 ee 
That's as much as to ſay, I am he, if you mean VL 
The Honourable Brancadoro, son 110, 224 60 Y 
And Heir to Brancadoro, who was lately * LIP! 
The great rich Senator. 
Air. Tis he, Sir, l mean, whoſe wn worth”: 
Made it a duty in me to acquaint him 
Of a black Scandal ſome wild Tongues have caſt boy lim. 
Bran. What's the buſineſs? if they talk 18 me, 


Pll make em hold their Tongues. | 1. — RES 
Vill. How's this! 5 | | [Afrde. 
Mir. It will deſerve your Ear, Sit : | YR 

The cauſe that made me knowing of your wrongs, . - 4 


Such | dare call em, was by ſome diſcourſe 
That happen'd of the unfortunate Cialto's Death; 
There *twas reported, that an idle Fellow, 
Who takes on him the Title of a Captain, 50 5 6 
Gives out that he was hir*d by a Servant of your 9 
To murder him; and they talk as if the Captain, 
And his lewd Companions, dad been ſecur'd, 
At leaſt ſearch'd after, by the direction of a Fri _=_ 
But what Friar I cou*d not hear. 
Vill. Plague on that holy Raſcal, [Afide. 
Bran. Hey, hey, a Friar ! what Friar, Villerotto? 
Vill. Why the Devil do you ask me? '| know no Friar. 


O the damn'd Coxcomb ! LAfide. 
Mir. They grow concern'd; it works. [ Aſide. 


Bran. Villerotto, d' hear? if thou cou'dſt be ſure to help me 
To Samira and then woud'ſt be gone into another Country, 
I wou'd ſign the Writing. 

Vill. T1 do it, Sir; nor ſhall you ſet your hand to't, 
TillI have ſhew'd you | can doit ; —— But hark you, Sir, 
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if you ſhall then refuſe it, PI betray all. 
Bran. Like enough ; I muſt dot. LAſde. 
Vit. Ha, -—a lucky. Fancy mingles on the TY 
Among my crouding Thoughts; ?cis excellent; 
This Friar may bea fit perſon. ——PIl try him.——* © 
Let ine ſee, "ris right. If I joyn Brancadoro to his Miſtreſs, 
That way my Fortunes gainꝰd; and to be ſafe, | 
This Friar ſhall make Emilia mine; 
That done, her Friends will ne er endure to ee. | 
Her Husband hang'd; though Brancadoro ſhare part of the Feaſt, 
Yet by his leave Il taſte both Diſhes firſt. Iiir, 
Pray give me leave to ask this honeſt Fria e 
Some Queſt ions in relation to your Service. 
Bran. With all my Heart. 8 
Vil. You cannot tell, Sir, whether theſe W 
Are yet in Cuſtody, or not? 3 
Mir. No, Sir 2 
Vil. Nor cou id you hear what Friar this is 2 
Air. I am almoſt a Stranger in in. Nn l 
Vil. Hike that. > 731 ER Liu. 
Vou have expreſt a z great Kindneſs and Reſpect a 
For my Maſter Branc adoro; poſſibly, Sir, SETS + ATE 4, . 
I cord propoſe a Service you might Go him. -. is 1. 15 jo 
That might deferve a large Reward. © | 4 
Ar. I ſhowd be glad to have that in my power; Str. 2 
Vil. Perhaps men of your Profeſſion may ſcrupfe D 
Todo a thing in private, without —— 8 
Air. What mean you, Sir N 
Vit: Bark you, a word in privste. 555 
Mir. Let me alone, 3855 to make n the ru, 
And fit the Party read) 
Vill. O happy Accident Tam raviſh'd with my 200d Notes 
Air. What means allthis? I'll try the bottom o joy | — 
Vil Come, Sir; be chearful, and be conſiden. [To Brancad 
In a few hours, I'll make you ſafe and happy. "a 
If your Occaſions, reverend Sir, permit you  - 
Toundertake what I have mention'd to 1 — 
I'll ſhew you ſuddenly Jour Clients * n 85 hg, 
Mir, I am ready, Sir. . 
Vill. Vou muſt engage tosecrecy. | 
Mir. Upon my holineſs. ; 
Vill. Nay," you have forſworn that ages erden 
Mir. Upon my life, Sir. 
Vil. Comes Sir, to your Houſe then; there you hall . 
What I will do in order to my. promiſe Sir, 
I hope this reverend perſon [hall receive 
Rewards pro * —— to that Service 1 | 
He is engag'd to do you : but e b * 
When we come there 2 muſt be pleasꝰd to uſe * age} 
A little patience, till I have brought togethger 
The per ſons you mon 1 bet eres © A 
I'll on before, Si, T!uExit Villerotto: 
Mir. I ſhall obſetve all you direct. 9 | 
Bran. What does he mean, trow? | 
Mir. 1 cannot gueſs; but I believe 'tis auen 
In order to your Service; "Fo þ 297 
| G Fra 


* 
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Bran. Nay, tis a notable Fellow; and you wou'd by ſo, 
Did you know as much as I: 
As cunning as my Miſtreſs is, he'l go near 
To hunt her out, let her make as many Doubles as ſhe will. 
Come, Sir, I'll bid you Welcom at my Houſe; 
Tis not the worſt in Sienna ; you ſhall take a full View of i it. 
ow. pm oblige * r. r 46-3, 5 [Exennt. 


SCENE. II. 


"Enter Villezotto Joſs. 

Vil. 80, now to 0 Priſoners. r 
A ſingle Beauty couꝰd not have the power Toa . 
To keep my Blood thus at high Tide; if one 
Permits my Veins to find but the leaſt Ebby 3 
The other makes em riſe, and ſo kept ** eee, 
Flowing by one or vothers Bes: 9 
And like my Blood, my Flames find no retreat: 0 
muſt allay my Fires, or waſte 
In this exPence of Heat. Come Hed of come forth, 


n 328 $4 Enter Samira, end Emilia, and Taccola. 
My Lady Brides vou ſhou'd have made ſuch Fools 
of Men. Tis not amiſs to give you Joy. _ ” 0 
What means the Villain? . 


Em. O give him gentle words, his Looks are dredfl 
Sam. Give, him Rats-bane. 
Em, O ſpeak gently to him! when I was 2 Girl * 

They usꝰd to frighted e with ſuch a one. Itremble. 
Sam. Fear not, Emilia; the Villain dares not wrong us. 
Vil. But the Villain dares revenge bis + | 
Sam. Who has injur'd: thee? 

He that did it will do io no more, 

1 can aſſute you. - 
Sam, What doſtithou'mean 7 © 
Vil. Why, this Wound, as AN 25 i — 

Was Fathomꝰ d by Cialtos s Sword, 4 
Sam, Piſh. | x | 

Vil. *Tis true indeedis: bet I re bold with kim, 

And put in farther; he had no tine 

To make a Will; I doubt he left you nothing. 

Sam. What. doſt thowmean, ——- Sereech-Ow! ? 
Vil. Oh, you have no mind to 1 H 

This tis plainly, Cialte*s dead,” 1 

I kilPd him in my own! Defence.” - 15 
Sam. Villain thou lyeſt, in every thing thon Feſt; 

He coud donothing 9 98 3 Nor could thy power 

Reach his generbus Ex | 
Vil. Why, in — truth, — 5 hat ſtir'd n my Blood, - . 

And made this Hole to let it out at; but 

As Luck wouꝰd have it, tas not deep enough: 

Ie bieiNrrous, and did rectiſie it; 8 

I thruſt my Sword two or three Inchesdeeper, 

And that laid him to reſt. 

Sam. O Heaven protect us. 2 
he» Why now you run on "that Miſtake again; 3 


21 ; 


No 
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No help can come ſo quickly as you'l want it. . 
Tac. Thou doſt not mean to raviſh us, doſt thou, Varlet ? 
Vill. Us! canſt thou be raviſh'd, old willingneſs? 
Tac. How do you know, Jackanapes, 
Whether I am willing or no? you never try*d yet. 
Vill, Nor ever will : This ſhe Devil will raviſh me. 
Be quiet, or I'll ſlit your Tongue; d'fee this. LHe ſhews a Dagger 
Sam. O for ſome help! Pll tear the Villain. 5 
Em. Peace, pray peace, let me beg again; 
Good Sir, let's go, why do you fright us ſo ? 
You dare not be ſo wicked as you talk. 
Fill. Pretty ; their different tempers bring to my « en Joyment 
Variety of Bliſs ; in her Embraces 
I ſhall enjoy a Calm, and childiſh Innocence ; 
In tt%other, loftineſs of Mind and Spirit, 
As if kind Nature bad preſented nos 
All that ſhe coud produce for me to rifle. 
Emil. Do you not hear me, Sir? I pray releaſe us: 
You have no cauſe to keep us Priſoners; + 
Yet we will pay a Ranfom. - f 
Vill. Why, ſo you ſhall before you go, 
Pretty one; isꝰt more unjuſt for you to be uy Priſoners, 
Than me to be your Slave? $$ 4426 
Sam. Our Slave! | 
Vill. Nay, put not on a ſcornful look; 
I ſhall not beg your pity. 
Em, But we are willing to beg yours, good gentle Sir. 
Sam. Beg not ſo meanly, he dares not injure us. 
Vil. O, by no means; why that Frown? 
Thoſe Storms ſhall caſt away noHeart of mine 
Pl force my way to harbour in your Arms. 4 1 
Sam. What do you mean ? 
Vil. I mean to make my ſelf as Fartunate 
As Man can be in bis full-crown'd Wiſhes ; 
I will enjoy you both. 
Tac, Which two d?you mean ? 
Vil. Pox on thee, wou'dſt thou be one ? -—— 
Nay wonder not, nor bleſs your ſelves, unleſs 
It be in Admirationof my Juſtice, 
Shew'd to the equal power of your Beauties; 
You may ſee the Image of itevery day; 
"Tis in the labouring Bee, that gathers ſweetneſs 
From every Flower that contends in Beauty. 
Tac. By that Smile he ſhould go near , 
To venture on us all. 
Sam. Monſter, dar'ſt thou entertain a Thought of ſuch a  Villany * 
Vil. Alas, *cis paſt that, I am almoſt ready for Action; : 
Yet for all that you ſhall be honeſt Women 
When I have done. 
Em. For Heavens ſake, Sir, what mean theſe dark 1 z 
I hope they include no Evil. 
Vil. Not any; perhaps you may ſcruple it 
Alitle at the ficſt; but ll allow you 
Some ſmall time to conſider on't : 
W hat an excellent Contrivance "twill be! 
You ſhall haye all Loye's ſtolen and 17 Joys, 
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And yet be honeſt; come prepare. 
Sam. For what ? ' 
. Vill. For my embraces. 
Sam. For thoſe of Snakes firſt. 
Vill. O, mine are gentler 10 
Sam. Villain, thou 
Emil. Pray peate, and let me beg once more, 
Upon my Knees ; Pray, Sir, do not affright us, 
I know you cannot mean the thing you — 
You are too wiſe, by our unhappiness the 
To bring on your own ruine:' 1 * 
Vill. Ha, ha, hy you will not publiſh your own — 3 
This will not do; no, if 1 were ſure 2 
That death waited for me, as ſoon as: I had crbwa'd. (5 
My Paſſion ard Revenge, I wou'd dak Mt 
A good bargain, to chop a little time for ſo ach facfolivg, GLA + 2 
Sam. Be merciful, and kill un. reds 8] 
Vill. That's to be cruel to myſelf bel trifle — „. Ana 
A little buſineſs calls me; be wiſe, and meet „bil uo. 


My embraces willingly; "if not, know your doom; 7 76 35% 
For by thoſe Powers that govern me, Love and Revenge,” Wh 

Pllfacrifice both your enjoyments co them, . 112; 9 
So ponder till I return. 1 ben, Villerots. 


Em. Ah,Madam, what hall we 40 1 

Sam, Die, Emilia. 6. 680 

Em. When, Madam wp 

Sam. Preſently. + J ir 

Em. Alas, | tremble at your namin ht: js. 

Sam. Why do you ſhake? you muſt dye one day ? 

Em. 1 know it; by that time I may be willing; 

Old Age, or a Diſeaſe may make it welcome, © 
At. leaſt more gentle, than it now appears 5 
By an approaching violence but 

Sam. O rather with a juſter apprehenſion 
Recount the lingering Torments a Sickneſs 
Or old age may bring on; a violent Feaver 
May make the Body a F urnace for the Soul 
To ſuffer, not to live in; or old Age | 
May take away our Reaſon, and the uſe of Senſe and Facolihs, 

And rob the Body and Soul both of their Eyes: this way 
A minute'ꝰs pain aſſures felicity for ever. 

Em. Which way ſhow'd we do it? 

Sam. See, this I had ſtill about me in all my — Csb⸗ cy 4 Port 
Of being forc'd to be made Wife to Brancadoro: Dagger: 5 
Why do you wink? the brightneſs of it ſhines 
Moſt lovely in my Eyes, when but think 


What ſervice it may do in ſending us y 
To a perpetual Peace. | | | 
Em, Can a Soul be carried chrough A 8 of Blood, 1 


To peace in t'other World ? ist not a Sin to deſtroy Life ? 
Sam. ?Tisto avoid a greater fin we do it: 
Dare you, nay, can you live ſtain'd with this | 7 
tremble more to name or think on that, | 
Than on the death that will Prevent it. . 
But ! have given you my Opinion, 
And will afford you my Example: b 
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If you ſtay behind me you will repeat, 
Among thoſe miſeries that I am freed from. 
Emil Oh! do not ſpeak of leaving me behind you, 
To the rude paſſions of this horrid Villain; 
I know not how to live without ou, 
Nor dye, but as you teach me; 
Pray blame me not, nor take it ill of me: 
Sick Men, though they are told, and do believe 
That health is offer'd in a bitter potion, 
Shrink at the taking of it; tis no more in me: . 
| know, at laſt I ſhall chuſe death, rather than ſhame; 
—— Yet | know not how I ſhall endure to hurt my ſelf, 5 
I have cryed when I have but cut my Finger. Str © 97 
Sam. That only was, becauſe cas unexpected; 
Your reſolution now tor a juſt cauſe 
Will make this welcome, and prepare you for it. 
Emil. | fear I ſhall hardly ſtrike home, 
Thea I may ſuffer all that ſhame and miſchief | 
I would avoid; pray therefore grant me one thing. fie 42? 
Sam, What is't ? | bo ng Sa 
Em, To kill me firſt. : 4 i gut 0 14 
Sam. That were to commit Murder. 14 tl 60 | 
Em. Why, have you a better title to your own Life, 
Than unto mine? you purchas'd one no more ) 
Than you did Yother; there is no contract, or permiſſion, 
Granted from Heaven, that allows the difference. - 
Sam. But alas, my ſweet Emilia, 
I cever (hall endure to hurt thee. Ir 
Em. Nor your ſelf neither, did not that vertue prompt you 
Which bids me beg it, and then the Argument's the ſame for me. 
Sam. Pretty reaſonꝰd; but it will he needleſs - #4 
To diſpute this; I know my fair Example, 
In dying firſt, will arm thy feeble hand, - 
Wich double ſtrength, to force a paſſage 
For thy unſtained Soul to fly with mine, 
Where every thing is in perpetual luſtre. 
Em. Shall we know one another there ? 
Sam. No queſtion of it, elſe this bad World 
In ſomething might exceed the beſt. 
Emil. You have coofirm'd me, adam, pray forgive 
My ſimple, it not unbeſeeming fears; K 
T was no diſpute my vertue did admit of, 
But a confuſion brought upon me ſuddenly, | 
By nature, and ſtill flactering hope, Reaſons, and Vertues Enemies. 
Come, dear Emilia, we?ll prepare our ſelves, 
And make the circumſtances of our Death 
Familiar to us; for *cis practice only | 
Takes the ſharp nature off from things, 
And gives them new ones, that at the laſt 
We {hall be ſo much ſtrangers to the thoughts, 
Or the deſires of _ that — — ſeem 
Already done, which we reſolve to try, | 
And we ſhall both ſeem dead before we dye. [Exenm. 


ACT 


R - The Smrpriſl 


ACT Wer SCENE L 
Enter Cialto ſolus. 


Cial. W. Y do! ſtill purſue, what Kill muſt "=p 
And what I date not wiſh'to overtake ? 
It ſeems like the purſuit of night; which r 
ln the ſame track, and yet can never reach it; 
That diſtance nature did for them decree, 
And honour has deſigi'd the ſame for me: 
Yet ſtill there is a mutiny within 
Againſt thoſe Laws which honour ſtrictly makes; 5 
And Paſſion like a cunning Traytor ſets 
The name of liberty on its own Rebellion. 


Enter Baptiſta, Montalo, and bis t = Companions. 
Bap. Sir. - | 
_ Ha, Baptiſta! ing EY 
p. A bor 
Ha lighted on the Villains that attempted you; 
He thought it fit that you ſhow'd firſt examine dem, 
As Kinſman to your ſelf, and to that end 
Has ſent them t6 you; farther, de bid me tell you: 
That in a little time you will perceive 
You wrong'd him in your ee ä 
Cia. Prethee ſay no more; | 
My thoughts have ſo much diſproportion i in 8 
That they are neither juſt nor equal unto my ſelf, or him; 
=_ — not ſent his Pardon by thee? 
He can take nothing ill of you, Sir, 
. he did admire a little. | 
Cia. He is a perfect Friend, aud can love one 
Whoſe Mind is loſt, as well as Fottunes. 
N on, Gentlemen, have you received your Wages ? 
Mon. For what, Sir? © © | 
Cia, For killing my Kinſman Ciatto. © 
Mon. We hope he is not dead. 
cia Dꝰ you hope ſo, Raſcals; Come confeſs 
Every Circumſtance, how it was done, | 
And who hir'd you tobt; ; if you miſs a tittle — or 
Mon. This Gentleman told us, | 
If we did confeſs, we ſhowd not fuffer. 
Cia, Well, if you do it truly, and afterwards 
perform all I enjoin you, Iwill make good his word : 
Come, who hir*d yon? | 
Mon. It was an ill minded Man, Sir. 
One that belong'd to Signior Brancadoro. . 
Cia. Was it his Maſters inſtruction? 
Mon. I, no doubt on't, Sir. 
Cia. Did he ſay co? © 
Mon. Yes, and more too. 
Cia. What more? | 
Mon. Why, he told us, it was an honourable ation, 
And therefore wow'd ſhare in't himſelf, 


\ 


Sir, in your Ear —= My Maſter, Sir, bychance : 


And 
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And accordingly he ſaid his Maſter ſhou'd reward us. 
Cia. You know him when you ſee hinr? 
Mon. Yes, yes, Sir. | Ex 
1 Com. Good Sir, let us not ſuffer, we have your word. 
Cal, Truſt to it; have you any more to ſay ? 
Mon. Nothing, Sir, of any conſequence. 
Cia. Well, what trivial thing have you? 
Mon. When we were waiting, Sir, 
For that worthy and unhappy Gentleman, Calf, 
A couple of ſilly Women by chance came by, and the Raſcal 
Snatch'd them up too; all was Fiſh that came to his Net. 
Cia. How, Women? what Women? ſpeak, quickly, ha —— 
Mon. Why does your Worſhip grow angry? . , 
Cia. Speak, Dogs, what Women? | +... 
Mon. What a Rogue was | to name them, 
*Slid, *tis he. himſelf LIENS <1... 4d 
1 Com, You muſt be over-doing it. L 
Aon. Plague on you, did not you adviſe to tell all? 
Nay, more than all if need were? , 
Cia. It may be it was Samira and Emilia: Rogues, what Women? 
Aan. Good Sir, we know not; n 
But he talk*d of their running wax, 
Upon their Wedding dar, | 4 
And took them, as he ſaid, upon ſuſpicion : ,4. 1 60 
Of Murdering his Maſter Francad oro, Fung 
Ca. It mult be they, the eircumſtance aſſures it. 
O you Dogs, did you help take them !. Pll fend 
Your miſchievous Souls to that Devil that inſtructs them. 
Mon. O good Sir, we hope you are the Gentleman, 
And there's no hurt done Ogοο Sr, 
1 Com. Remember your promiſe, Sir.. Ny 
9 We have — N 5 nn | 
Or if you pleaſe, well unconfels it allagain. 
cia Thad forgot to ask, what did the ſlave do with them? va 
Mon. He fent them Priſoners'to bis'Maſter's Houſe, as we think. 
Cia. O Heavens! Rogues, Priſoners ! Come along with me; 
For if 1 find you tell me any yes,, 7» 
Pll ſpoil your Throats from venting any more. 
Come, good Baptiſta, help guard the Raſcals 
If they but offer to ſtir, killcem 4 
PII carry back to the Slaves heat 
— theſe 1 1 un F 
nd break upon them like a Whirk-wind, Mandate} the 3 bn, ' 
Wrapping them up together into nothing. r LExennt haſtily 
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Sam. Come, come, Emilia, dry-thoſe tender Eyes 
We are not going to be miſerable  - 
But to be ſafe from miſeries. „ 

Em. Wouꝰd it were paſt; Lam willing to reack 
My journeys end; yet I ſtart like one APY 
Tha travels in the night, in unknown ways; 
For we muſt through darkneſs, * 
Wander in places, from whence none that went 
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| This Knife by chance 


 Thatyow wy geyer think there might be Women 5 0 
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Ever return'd to tell us what they were. | S 
Sam. O do not ſhake thy vertwous relation | po: *. 

With feeble apprehenſions; is a journey | 

That we muſt one day take: All the diſpute 

Which can be raig?d is only from the loſs 

Of ſome uncertain time, Which yet perkaps 

May prove ſo full of wileries, you'd wiſh 

That Fate which now-youmop'diſo much gallbe 
Em, My reſolution's firm ; for all my takings i 

They are but ſtarts which ſometimes nature 1 80 1. 


As Wolves kept tame may now and then +177 } BRICK 

Provok d by apperite, or ſome diſpleaſure, * 2 e 
Start into actions Hike their uſual Wild ves 
Before they were reduc d to 8 r 
Soꝰtis with me, though have 1 ny = n 
To a tameneſs, and ſübmiſſon: . 


MK 6" 1 * * 
9 


Vet at the unwelcome proſpect chat it fakes" couch 
Of my intended diſſolution. —— 1 er n 
It ſtarts within me, and wou'd: ain break on bg UE 2 Is 
Thoſe ſevere Fetters, Vertus and Reaſon tyes e ey it, a 
Sam, Herę take 2 cages Wh Nn (She 7 Kyi Lords 9 
Taccola had about: ber; hich Lenders. N72 * 
En. The Dagger, if you pry that ſeems the N | 
And will be beſt orm D - 2 e e 
Sam. Nay do got weep that wwe ſhall 9255 N N . 
But ſmile to think how ie ſball lite in Fame. 1 Kg 74360 
En. ] mult weep, finceLmulſt.part h your!” 2 35 
Sam, We ſhall meet again ſo qui,” £599" wi * 
tears will peur res * E od W 
Now hide that fatal Friend unt tz ho dad wy Ire” : WR: *F 
Aud when I ſtrikeg\ſtrike too that we e a * | 1 oY 6 
In one anothers Arms, and. g 46 reſt To pods, SEAN: Jt 
—— dee, the Monſter « comes, f be . ke. N * 
Emm. Fear me ti. r Enter ven 
Yi. How fare my beaurrous N e hg / (ink 9 5 
Sadnels, or modeſty th 
Your down-caſt Eyes? c by 11 ve Gessi . 
And acknowledge the Wee Mal — n 
J iy oor» 


And there['ll hide your bluſhes thief 50 e 55 8 5 
Vou ſhall unſeen | bluſh, That ge Were obwilling. Net e tr 


* . «ay 


* Suxe thou-canlt not e Rach a prodigious Monſter; © 
Haſt thou neither fear 2 18 n 2207 - 
Nor Heavensven pie N e Ni - 
2 Fr La n 5 fn 9 — — 115. * their a 
mines onger.:.. Thus, Hl fores en two nife. 
N B 


- Sam. Are you amg d? were on fo vhacqu 
With all good n, with any went, 


N * 2 Ws 
That wou'd preter their deathth&fore-diſhonour? 155 1 
Vil. Indeed I bade read of 05 ih W 56 e ä 
But I believe the ſtory othermiſ * . 7 tA 
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Than perhaps zou ma do; yet if you have.” 7. - | 

A mind to pan that willfel Matron, N 

Kill your ſelves as ſhe did, when you know: 3 PE 
* Stop thy lewyd breath, thou Monſter ; -- - 


: 


"Py 4 


Which has been ſo long baniſhed from me. 


So ſlowlytobe 
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We need riot to be told when we ſhowd dye, | 
We are prepar'd, but not as your damn'd tongue 
Directed us. 

Vill. And this you think will ſtop me; 
No, your Romance trick will not do: 
I know you dare not venture to hurt your ſelves ; 
And therefore — thus * 

Sam. Strike, Emilia, ſtrike home be ſure. 

Vill. Hold excellent Ladies, hold; 
Pardon my cruel curioſity, that led me 
To make this tryal of you; you have ſhew'd 
There is a vertue, which I thought impoſſible * 
To live with Women; I have call/d back to me 
The Opinion of your Sexes ſtedfaſt goodneſs, 


p 
\ a6 


Em. Can this be real | | 
Vill. You ſee it muſt be ſo; tis no faint repentance, 


- Charm'd from your tears, or fad expreſſions, 
| Which might be feign'd in Women; but my converſion 


Comes from the real knowledge of a vertue 

That wou'd have ſhook Mans Faith to think in . | 
+ Sam. This amazes me. | _— 

Vill. Why do you wonder? ist not poſlible 

A Man may once grow good? .why do you miſtruſt ? 

Are you not in a power ſtill? take heed, fair Saints, 'F 

Of ſharing any guilt, that ſeems like mine, 12 
jeve goodneſs in Man, 

As I have done in Woman: you know what virtue ĩ "I \ 
I ſcarce knew it till you taught it me; | 84 
And you will be more guilty than Is, 


If you believe as ſlowly as did. OT Dol 


Em. Sure tis real? 6 

Vill. You then will know it, Theo! l * reſtor'd 
You to your liberty, as you have done ; 
Me to my long-loſt goodneſs, 

Sam. If this be real, we ſhall believe our ſelyes 
As much preſery*dby you, as if another | 
Had been the intended Raviſher; for tis greater 
Virtue to reſcue us thus from your ſelf, 
Than from another; as much as tis harder 3 
To overcome our Paſſions, than an Enemy: 
f Fill. A glory much in that hi cy "beer = 

ou raiſe me to ; pray give me leave to 
My Pardon on 1 8 hands 7 nay, permit [They offer their 7 bands. 
My moſt ambitious Lips to receiye it ling > | 
Upon thoſe noble hands that were to write . 57 
The horrid Tragedy, with your vertuous Blood. 

_ Ha, deceived? | Ute offers to kiſs their right bands, and 

Em. Ah me? ſo ſnatches away their Weapons. 
Vill. I cannꝰt but laugh to think how we have couſen d 


One another; did you believe I was turnꝰd virtuous? 


Troth I never thought you were ſo fooliſh to be ſo really. 
Sam. Doſt thou take pains to appear Devil 7 
Vill. No, not at all; I do iteatily: 

The truth on't is, 1 fear'd you might bave afted_ 

Some pretty odd phantaſtical Scene, 
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Talk finely, whilſt the purple drops diſtill'd; 

Calling your ſelves, your Virtues Martyrs; | 

Then, ina tone moſt neatly counterfeiced, 

Fall into high notions of meeting in Elyſium, 

And walking in perpetual ſpringing Groves, 

Or ſome ſtrange imagin'd pleaſure; . 

Perhaps all the while believe as much as I: 

But by this means you might have loſt ſome of that blood, 

Which J have ſo much uſe of for to ſtir you. ; 
Sam. — Devil, wilt thou not permit us a way to dye? 
Em, Kill us, Sir, and yet we will believe yon gentle. 
= After I have done, you may do what you pleaſe. | 

-—— Come. — Saif 
Sam. Help, help. | 5 [Enter Taccola. 
Tac. Help, help. . Gs 
Vill. Plague of this clap of 3 3. \ 

Pl! diſpoſe of you, | 


And ſpoil the ſpring of = chops | CExit with Taccola; 
Em. Some help, Heaven. 1 | | 4 
Sam. Let's — our breaths, | 

Or tear the Devils Throat out. 2 
Em, No help left us! 0 Eurer Ville 


Yil. Who ſhou'd help you ? 1 have gap'd 
Your foul mouth*d honnd, ſhe can fill op the cry no more: 
Yield quietly, or Pltdrag y you — thus 


Sam. Emil. Help, help, murder, murder! ty buſle. 
Enter Miranzo. | 
Mir. What noiſe is this ; ; blaſt me! are my Eyes true ? * 
Or is that bleſſed ſhape ever before them? | 3, 


It was their cryes. Hold, what's the matter? 
Vill. Ha, who wanted your ſgered — 
Before your timè. 
Air. I heard a noife, Sir, 411 I aid not know 
Whether you might not be in danper. 
Vill. you 2 not; mat 2 
Wait where I told yon, ti e vou. 5 
Mir. Then 'twas the Ladies, Sir, ery'd out, i ſeems. 
Vill. What then? BEET 
Is it a uſual call for you when Women ſqueak 2 | 
Sam. O Sir, for Heayens fake help us: we ſhall be — 


Vill. Stop your mouth, or PH ftopit for you. L Drew. 
3 Good Sir, uſe no avert 1 the Ladies 
glide! frightn om reaſo . ». 
1 70500 t give them by . Yo 0 
Sam. O ory aregmll Men in? onder that habit | Are 
Can there be hid the love of fin? / ee ene (2 1 


Vill Well, be gone, $05. ed - 
I want not your advice, "nor dice yet. | 
Mir. If you pleaſe, Sir, 1 will endeayour to perfade them: 

I can prove "that neceflicy may excufe ry e 
That wouꝰ d be ſinful, ang e you pleaſe, $ _— om 
Vill. No, nd, be gont; you ment. 5 

Air. But if you pleafe, Sir. * ken e. 
Vill. Hang your opiuio 
l do not like this Fellow; Pf wenns: n more. | 
* ——— what noiſe is this. | _ wm 
- ' [Braticadoro calls Villerotto and Emery. 
_ ir, 
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Mir. A ſeaſonable interruption. 
Bra, Villerotto, why where have you been, Man? 
have been looking you up and down all the Houſe: 
Here's Bottelo come from his! de 
And has ſtrange news for me, he ſays: 
I told him I car'd not a farthing what *twas. 
hut for all that, I wonder what it ſhould be? 
How know, what here, Fillerotto ? 
Ha——haſt got her ? haſt got ber faith? prethee let me 
Vill. You had beſt ſpoil all, Sir, and deſtroy 
The pains I have taken for you ? 
Bra. Nay, prethee, I will.but —— 
Vil. Come, you ſhall not But; have not I been careful, 
And dare you not truſt me now ? Come along with me. 
Bra, What, I muſt ſalute her firſt, Man, in good manners. 
Vill. You muſt not, 'tis uoſeaſonable ; - 
I have not wrought her yet enough —— Nay. — 
Bra. But why thy Sword, drawn Man? 
Vill. You ſhall know the Teaſon ſuddenly : 
Come, be quiet, and Pll perform all I promis'd. 
——Hell—how lam troubled with him : Come, Sir. < 
Bra Puſh me no puſhes ; I will not * 
And ſee who darts make me. 
Vill. Come, you muſt, Sir. 
Bra. Slid, whoſe Maſter ? You or I? take heed of my fury. 
—— Good Signior Brancaddro, hel p us; . us. 
J. To be fool'd again; * 
you * not a mind to be couſen'd 
Once more, have you? 
Era. What's that to you? I will hear dem. | 
*$lid, I will ſtay, and I will not go yet. 5 
Yil. Pll betray all, if you play the Fool thus : 
Come, you mult go nom 3 Bottolo ſtays for you. 
Bra. I will not, I fay. © 2 
Fill. Go, go. 
Mir. I'Il follow him, and get mode help. : 
[Exit Brancadoro. The Friar offers to go out too. 
Vil. Hold, Sir, you my worthy ſpiritual Counſellor, 
Stir not, nor attempt to come near the door; 
If you do -— no more but ſo: : 
Within there, ho! — You Raſcals, hom came this Friarin? Lz — 
1. He told us you appvinted him when he heard a noiſe, 
That he ſhould come. e 
Fill, Pox on your credulous Coxcombs z now remember o 
You hear me ſay, if he offers to come out, let me 
Find him dead: Stir 2 but gd the 7 5 1 youttheyats. 
— If you 
He has robb'd our Maſters : ye Eri Vilerotto, 
Mir, Yet | am pleagd that Iam brought todie before h her. EAfde. 
That with my laſt breath, | 3 
Which ſeldom unſucceſsfully petitions, 415 3 
I may at once beg of the fair, and wrong'd mill, * 25 
Forgiveneſs, and belief; . yet I wow'd know _ 
A little more, if it were poſſible: ' 
My Pafſion makes me vaibly inquiſitive: 
I muſt do't; yet it is but an idle curioſity 


uſt die. n 
To 1 for news the minute I m —＋ 1 
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Sam. What means this Friar ? does that Habit harbour 
An Inſtrument fitted for that vile Monſter ? 
Mir. Was there not a great noiſe, Ladies, 
Something like Womens Cries ? 
Sam. They were our Cries, Sir. 
Emil. If you cannot help us to live with Honoug, 
Help us to die; we had two Weapons: 
Arm us but again, he has yet not diſarmꝰ'd our Minds. 
Air. Wou'd I knew how; wou'd you accept it 
As a true witneſs of my ſorrow, if I die 
In the oppoſing that miſchief I know not which way to prevent? 
Em. Ah me, we do not ask of you to die, 
But to help death to us. 
Alir. Tis impoſſible. 
Sam, Strangle us then. Why do- you turn away your tread ? 
It is a Charity to grant it. 
Air. Alas, I need not ſay I muſt deny; you will believe it 
When let you know you ask it of Airanco. By diſcovers himſelf. 
Em, Miran $13 41 
Sam. My Brother, n ie, 
Air. Fair Emilia, tis the criminal Mirantuo, | 
That loves Emilia ſtill. * 
Em. O Miranzo! | bluſh to think how you encreaſle 
My ſence of Dangers, while you are gangen, wick em. 
Air. I ſee I am to blame in all Conditions 
To wiſh your Kindneſs; I but ſttive to nouri 
A Sickneſs that ſends Infection to your Peace. 
Em. What muſt become of us ? | "Ib 
Mir. Thus naked as I am, I will defend you; 18 ! 
And with my Breaſt I'll dull his Sword, perhaps his Cruelty. 
Em. O do not talk more cruelly ; Death is gentler, 
Which you may help us to. 
Sam. Ah Brother, be not ſo raſh, do not deceive your ſelf; 
A thouſand Lives loſt in our Defence | : 
Would not give ſtop to his lewd Purpoſes : 
Heaven ſure will ſend ſome Remedy. O Brother! O Cralto / 
Mir. Forgive me deareſt Silter, I had forgot 
To tell you, Cialto lives; though this Villain was one 
Of them that did attempt his Murder. * 9A 
Sam. O do not flatter me, for I ſhall grow |} 
As much out of foye with Death, as eyen now | 
I was with Life. s there no hope ? | 
Mir. The Villain has appointed them to murder me, 
If 1 attempt but x a potent: ——H,— o 943 
_ think 2. e v1 E a. Tp op 
e gave them amnone; uw. .:- e: 
If xueg will let me our ; ſo ! may call [He takes up bis Diſgniſe. 
Some help. SLISGEUGI EG - 3012 SY: 
Em. © take heed! | E ble 
Mir, *Tis but attempting. nt firſt - 
P11 ſet the Friar in the beſt poſture. I can. |}. "A 


Here, Siſter, ſupport my Shape a little, | 
To countenance my Deſign ; —nay, no N — _ [He ſets his Habit 


So —— now to your Prayers, TW wn 6 lid; „ bis Siſter. 
1. How now, who are you? 5 | 
Mir. A Friend of Villerotto" I who left me to... 


Seay a little wbile for your Aſliſtance: - 


Now ' 
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Now I am going, have the greater Care 
Of the Friar there; he may venture to eſcape, 
For he has robb'd your Maſter. | 
1, We warrant you: Sir Friar, you had not beſt try to bolt. [Miran- 
Mir. | have done ill, I dare not venture 20 goes out, and returns 
| Them a minute; Honour and Reaſon turn me back=— back ſuddenly. 
Bleſt Opportunity, — Rogue— [He ſtrikes up one of their Heels, Pother 
fights alittle, and runs out with a noi ſe; he gets a Sword from 
1. How now, what do you mean,Sir. one of them. 
Help, help. | 
Mir. So, | have ſomething now to frame an Argument 
For my ſelf with, and to Diſpute a little. 
Em. Now you may kill us; you have got a Sword. 
Mir, Dear Emilia, do you believe, I know not how [Emilia weeps. 
To make a better uſe of ſuch a Weapon? 
—— Pray weep not, do not unman me now. 


Hark, a Noiſe. Enter Villerotto with him that run ont, and another. 


Vill. Ha, Miranzo, are you Metamorphoſed ftom a Friar ? 
Air. Do you ſtare Monſter ? is a Sword bright Metal? 
The Mirrour that can only ſhew 
Th” affrighting ſhapes of thy unheard of Villanies. 
Vill. Alas, I have not been afraid a long time; | | 
I have forgot what tis. Hark, a Noiſe. [4 Noiſe within. 


Diſpatch him quickly, you ſhall tell no News, Sir. 

Ha, who is this new Face for? © TeEnter Cialto. 
Cia. This ſhall tell chee, Villains i [bey offer to fight. 
Mir. Hold DIMiranro drives out the two men, comes back 
Cia. Miranzo, rob me not of that Revenge, and parts them. 

Which only can belong to me 9 


Hark, a noiſe, —guard the Paſſage, or we may all be loſt. LA noiſe fill, 
Nay, trifle not; hark, the Noiſe encreaſes, diſpatch. 
Nov, Sir, do you {tare to ſee Cialto, [ Eil 
Whom you hir'd Rogues to Murder? x4 CExit Miranzo. 
Vill. I do not ſtare, nor am I frightned: - 
What, y*are not dead it ſeems? 
Sam. O, Cialto!_ n 0 
Cia. Ha, ſince thou haſt given me cauſe 
To view thee with a ſtrict ſurvey, my Eyes 
Are grown clear ſighted, 7 | 
And find thee not the Villain which thou ſeemꝰſt, 
But what thou art; the baſe Borazzo. 
Vill. ?Tis well, we know one another then. 
Cia. Excellent Raſcal, has your hot Revenge 
Been rak'd up all this while ? | : 
yil. Cow'dſt thou expect leſs from me, whom thou haſt diſgrac'd 
And ruin d, by Caſhiering me from my Command ? | 
Ci. And what canſt thou Villain, 
But that Fate thou didſt defign for me? 
Vill. My Sword ſays no. 
Sam. Hold, hold, I command you hold, Cialto- 
Hold, Sir, 1 will engage for your Forgiveneſs. 
Vill. My Forgiveneſs ! this is my Indemnity. - 
Ci. Do not upon mie, unleſs you mean 
To have me murder'd in your Arms. hb bet 
Vill. Nay, I think I may drive this through yout Shield. 
Cia. For Heavens ſake let me go. : Ages ES 
Sam, And Heaven protect you: ' [They fight, Villerotto _=_ 
f , 141. 


=. 
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Cial. Now, Sir, what think you? 

Vill. That I ſhall preſently be quiet, and think no more. Hel p. help. 

Cial. ?Tis vain to call, no man has Charity 
Left for thee ; trouble not thy Throat, 

Unleſs thou haſt ſome Devil to call upon. | Eater Miranzo. 

Mir. Let me embrace my dear Cialto, | 
For whom ſtill ready Victory ſpreads her Wings, | 
When eber his wav'd Sword gives her bot the ſigu. 

. Cial. Can Miranzo forgive all thoſe diſtracted Jealouſies 
My miſeries begot within me ? 

Mir. You infure me to ask it; go dry Samira's Eyes. 

Cial. 1 dare not now approach you, fair Samira, 

But as I wou'd thoſe Powers ( Idurſt not hope to reach 
With any thing but Prayers: ) Permit me to receive forgiveneſs. 

Sam. For what? | 

Cial. For purſuing you with all my miſeries. 

Sam. If you loyd me as well as you profeſs, 

My kindneſs wouꝰd infuſe ſuch joy into on. | 

As wou'd admit no ſenſe of your Misſortunes. 

Cannot my Love and Paſſion for you,haye as mach. en a little tp, 
To render you inſenſible of Miſeries, |- /» _ ,,_/ 

To whick you only give afflicting Natures? 

Cial. Fool that I was, to think that I cou'd be wretched, 
Whilſt you were kind; forgive, me dear Samira. 
Permit me, fair Emilia, to kiſs your hands too. 

Em, Generous Sir, Tome, 2 * — to you, 

wr cadoro, 

c. Now ſpare me a . | 

Sam. What means he? > 

Mir. I know not. 85 

Cial. Signior Brancadoro, | think . told we once, 

You did engage to fight with me. | 
Mir. Now'l gueſs ; peace, this will be good ſport. 
Bran. I, that was when I was married to Samira. But not elſe. . 


Clia. Wou'd marriage make you Valiant? „ 

Bran. When J have tryd, you ſhall-know my mind. wh 

Cial. By no means, Signior; I ſhall forbid the Banes : : 
But I muſt have your Anſwernow look .. 


Here are two Swords, take your choice. 
Sam. What does he mean? 


*o —— 1 & * - 
fo a \ : 1 wi . 


Air. Nay, ſtand (till. FOR 
Cial. Here, Sir. 


% . x 
* 124 


Bran Tis neither here or ie lande ATA 3 8 
With any man that has a leſs Eſtactde 
Tb4nmy felf; ſuch gone yeatargpagthiog g. 5 no 


Cial. Troth, yon will hard! dee 0 "py 
Bran. Why, what care 1; if Bred e no ating ye , e 
To fight with me 1 bopethey know, nothing jet. LAſſa.. 
Cial. But, Sir, as I remember, you have ſomethi „ 
Did once belong to meg are you het weary of Fl | 
Bran. It's no latter ddr am ox no, 
Cial. Pray let me;have's f 
Bran. So you ſhally when ſa, elle bo 0 a! it. 
Cial. You are ſevere, Sir; I will align * *. Money. oy 2 
That you lent, to receive it of the Se „ 
Bran. No, do't your (elf, Sir. S 


ae PI fetch others to | perſwade yo you: | - Inge 03 » i 
= Hirano, 


— 
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Miranzoy Pray look to the rich Gentleman. © [Cialto goes out. 

Sam. What is the meaning of all this? » 

Air. I gueſs now, you'l perceive all preſently. 

Vill. Oh! Air. How is it? 

Vill. Too well; I have life enough to ſpend in Curſes. ' 

Mir. O Devil! 1 wn TY 

Em. He makes me tremble ſtill. 

Enter Cialto and Baptiſta, with Montalto, and his two Companions. © 
Cial Now, my moſt wealthy Signior, do you know theſe Gentlemen. 
Bran, Not I; tis not likely that I ſhould be acquainted 

With ſuch Ragamuffians. 7. 
Cial. Do you know them, angry Sir? 
Vil. Yes, I know them to be raſcally Cowards; * RO, 
Ten ſuch would not venture to cut one Throat. | 3 
Cial. Why, you need not be angry; they have not had their fall hire. 
Vill. They deſery?d none, they did not do their buſineſs. 
Bran. | know the Rogues now: e THe whiſpers: 
Why, Vilerotto, thowwllt not betray me, I hope. 
Cal. What was that buſineſs they ſhou'd hade done? 
Vil. Why, cut your Throat | 75 


Cial. Brave Villain! D'you fee; Sigtilor ? © © WA 
Theſe were your Penſioners; the confidence it ſeems . 
Of their performances, made you, ſo bold, . 17 5 
To promiſe when you were married to fight with me; 


That was after I was dead, as you beliey'd. | 
But now, Sir, the Hangman'ſhall end ou Quarrel, 

Bran. Good Sir, ſpeak ſoftly } I vom, that Villaig perſwaded me, 

And told me ſhould neyer keep.my Land IND. 
In quiet elſe, nor ever have my Miſtreſs. #42 | Sl 

Air. Compound, Signior ; *tis your beſt way. as es 

Cial. What ſay you, noble Undertakers? ? 

Mon. Why, Sir, we muſt confeſs : 

Bran. Tis needlefs, Sir, tis needleſs; I will do any thing. 
Air Offer him his Eſtate again; you ate rich enough _— 
You!l cheat ſomebody, elſe in alittle while of as much More. 

— No, Sir, Lam noe . — no 
My Father's gone, peace be with him ; he perhaps 
Mieht have given 7 to ſome ſuch matter. 

22 you may hang on cp a 

Bran. No, I can't e ure chat 7 mi ſure * hardly ttyother. 
Air. Come, Cialte; Signiot Brancddore, . wo 
So he may have your Friend is content. "ROE 

cl e 

Air. To reſtore yout Eſtateagain., 

Cial. Well, 1 loye peace; he ſhall Have an Aﬀfignitient 
To regeiye his Motfey from the Senate. „ 

Bran. That I ſhall pever get; but I muſt conſent. 

Air. Fear not, Signior; you have the Publick Faith fqt't. 

Cial. Now, Samira, I can forgive my ſelf, if I preſume | 
With my reſtor*dFortunes to. 

Sam. Take heed. Sir for if you name it. 
That generous cauſe that fore d me to; declare yy 5 
11ov?d you, will urge me to deſpi 760. n 

Cial. I am charm d. ET N N 

Bran. I hope, noble Signior, you will forgive Villirouto too. , 

Cal. You aredeceiv'd, Sir, tis not Y;lerotto; p * | 
"Tis Borax o. an ancient Friend of mine. 25 Mar: 
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Air. Pray forgive him, sir; * may ROOD. 
. Vill. Yes, I dogepent, 
Mir. That's well ſaid ; of what? 
Vil. Why, that I did not rifle thoſe T reaſuries, 
And leave you nothing to enjoy, but what 
I feel, the Torments pf a vexed Soul: A. 
I ſhow'd have fitted them for your Blabraces, 
And wou'd haye taken care you ſhou'd have 1 it. 
Air. Bold impudent Dog, 
Cial. He was ſtill furniſh'd with too great a Courage; 
So much holdneſs was not fit to have been truſted 
But in a Frame where it was ballanc'd with much Vertue. 
Air. Come, wel force him to 5 ate. 9 
Vil. Ithink it muſt be foro d. 58 9 
Mir. He will die ſnarling. 115 N PO 
Pil. 1 would die biting. . 8 | 
| Bran. Wpwdhe had been hang d befor he vie 
Mir. Here, come hither, you that were once 5 cg 
Take him up, that he may be deliverꝰd from of 
Into the hands of tiſe ſeveteſt Juſtice. p e 
Vill. Do you believe my Spirit will endure demi : 3 


- 


all force it out of doors? 


i * enn 


And ſtay till you 
No, I Wl hear theſe Wounds ſo wide, l 
m_—_— o, if it be wil ing. . 


Enter le, e ** 640, Nt ALS 
2 1 What, no to be Sina in the holt cabin 
Hey day, what's — together ! My Maſtet! eee, 
Mir. See, , Emilie, your Faber, Yong E . ar WIE 
Bran. Gentlemen no wor mem 
A. Doubt us not. 3 if | "HEM ? 
Emil. O, my dear Father, y 7 10 26 your to forgive me as you 
Mor. If 1 were angry, the 0 1 


Wou'd bring a Ioy enough to force I eli M1 191g 
Air. Your Þ ot Urls Bj * folk 51 Ee . 


Caſt. Io ſo? was this ah 
What muſt ouſt Be 'F 12 Rk 85 7 Fon en 31015 
I was partly in the Fault my felf; 10 re ſwear © | 1 155 


Imade thee wein love,. with praifing her: 8 
Well, —I am glad all troubles 1 8 7 1475 Rn 


£25 1.67 dern 


But ſhe ſhall ſtill be ſo, much oj Dee give bert other. Wm 5 
12 me: * om off ©: 


Emil. You honour me, to d 50 r 
Sam. One Pardon were, oy or me that in ks ed 


No cher gn OE boi 1 
Ca t ſay you 8 ane TE _ 
Bran. EEE ing Sr. - 1” God's my life; | ee 


Cial. Many ys 25 omar lange co) 
—_— Wal 1 55 leiſure. mnhie, 4 hae, 
Mor. Come, . bab Föigtweden am wolf 0 


Dwell in every Breaſt : Bac 


to the Nuptials now z 207 10 4: rob 
This will ſcarce ſeem an back abs . Pee 51 LF, 
Come, let's away; our Meat ig h 


11 " J hey { NA 

C0 d yer. 217 4 ws | 

Cial. The God of Love, if he hats 9 7 no be 
Will be more pleasd with e.g n , mn (81 1 0 


, 


Since by that change which he tl iel has mad | 
7 8 8 200 wv —— 


More equal Hearts are on his Altar laid. 
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13 
Mrs. Daz. — — ——_ — — 
Mrs. Rath. 
Mrs. Chat. | : 
— © 
0 cheat the & WP . thaw be 
Ways in Party but this of Portr 
Your Tradeſman ſbems his Wave by ſome fall? Li Light, 
To hide the Faults, and ſlightneſs from your Sight, 
Nay, though tis full of Bracks bell boldly ſmear 
_ 3 
Hel rule your Fudg ment by bis Confidence, - 
Which in a . call — oy. ; 
Nay, if the World afford the like 
He ſmears hel give you for 1 thin - 
Thoſe are words too a Poet dares not ſ ;; 1 
55 45 « \ 101 10114 
- off Eel 2 255 2 5 — 825 5 you. * 
„ Hbbr tu julg e(21! * 


However bis = 
He try d to eee, 8 off 
Not that the name Committee vn be new, 
That has been too well known to moſt of you : 
But you may ſmile, for you have — your doom; 


The Poet dares not, hag is fill to come, 


THE 


COMMITTEE. 


ACTI SCENEL 


Enter Mrs. Day, Mrs. Arbella, Mrs. Ruth, Colonel Blunt, and 
4 Hackney-(oachman. | 


Mrs Day enters bruſhing her Hoods, and Scarfs. 


Ars Day. O W out uponꝰt, how duſty tis; 
All things conſider'd, *cis better 
Travelling in the Winter; eſpecially for us of the better ſort, 
That ride in Coaches; and yet to ſay truth, warm weather is 
Both pleaſant and comfortable: ?cis a thouſand pities 
That fair weather ſhould do any hurt. Well ſaid, honeſt 
Coachman, thou haſt done thy part: My Son Abel 
Paid for my place at Redding, did he not? 
con _ . pleaſe — 
8. Day. Well, there's ſomething 
n to make thee drink. 
Coach. By my Whip, tis a Groat of more 
Than ordinary thinneſs. — Aide. 
Plague on this new Gentry, how liberal they are. Farewel, 
Young Miſtreſs; farewel, Gentlemen : Pray when you come by 
Reading let Toby carry you. , CExit Coachman. 
Mrs. Day. Why how now Mrs. Arbella ? | 
What, ſad. ? why what's the matter? 
Arbel. Lam not very (ad. | 
Mrs. Day. Nay, by my honour you need not; 
If you knew as much as I. Well — 
I'll tell you one thing, you are well enough, you need not fear 
Whoever does; ſay I told you ſo, if you do not hurt your 
Self: for as cunning as he i let him be ascunning as 
He will, I can ſee with half an eye, that my Son Abel 
Means to take care of you in your Compoſition, and will 
Needs have you his Gueſt : Ruth and you ſhall be Bed-fellows. 
I warrant that ſame Abel many and many a time 
Will wiſh his Siſters place; or elſe his Father ne'r 
Got him: though I ſay it, that ſhou d not ſay it, yet I do 
Say it — *tisa notable Fellow. — | 
Arb. 1 am fallen into ſtrange hands, | 
If they prove as buſie as her tongue [ Aſide. 
Mrs. Day. And now you talk of 5 | 
This ſame Abel, 1 tell you but one — 
I wonder that neither he nor my rr *; Honours 
X 2 ' 
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Chief Clerk Obadiab, is not here ready to attend me: 1 


Dare warrant my Son Abel has been here two hours 
Before us ?Tis the verieſt Princox; 


He will ever bea galloping, and 

Yet he is not full one and twenty, for all his appearances : 

He never ſtole this trick of galloping ; his Father 

Wes juſt ſuch another before him, - 

And wow'd gallop with the beſt of em: he and Miſtreſs Buſie%s 
Husband were counted the beſt Horſe-men in Redding, I and 
Berkſhire to boot. I have rode formerly behind Mr. Buſſe, 

But in truth I cannot now endure to travel but in a Coach; <p 
My own was at preſent in diſorder, and ſo I was fain 

To ſhifc in this; but I warrant you, if his Honour, Mr. Day, 


| Chair-man of the honourable Committee of Sequeſtrations, 8 


Shouꝰd know that his Wife rode in a Stage-Coach, he 

Wou'd make the Houſe too hot for ſome. Why, how is't 

With you, Sir ? what, weary of your Journey? [To the Col. 
Col. Bl. Her tongue will never tire — LAſide. 

So many, Miſtreſs, riding in the Coach 

Has a little diſtemper*d me with heat. 


Mrs. Day. So many, Sir? why there were but fix. — 
What wou'd you ſay if I ſhould tell you, 
That I was one of the eleven that travell'd 
At one time in one Coach ? 
Col. Bl. O the Devil! I have given her anew Theam LAſide. 
Mrs. Day. Why, I'll tell you —— Can you gueſs how *twas ? 
Col. Bi. Not I truly. But *tis no matter, I do believe it. 
Mrs. Day. Look you, thus *twas ; 
There was, in the firſt place, my ſelf, 
And my Husband, I ſhou*d have ſaid firſt ; but his Honour 
Wou'd have pardoned me, if he bad heard me; 
Mr, Buſie that I told you of, and his Wife; 
The Mayor of Redding, and his Wife; 
And this Ruth that you ſee there, in one of our Laps — 
But now, where do you think the reſt were ? * 
Col. Bl. A top o'th? Coach ſure. 
Mrs. Day. Nay, I durſt ſwear you wou'd 
Never gueſs —— why — ; 
Wou'd you think it; 4 
had two growing in my Belly, | 
Mrs. Buſie one in hers, and Mrs. Mayoreſs of Redding 
A chopping Boy, as it proved afterwards in hers ; 
As like the Father as if it had been ſpit out of his mouth ; 
And if he had come out of his moth, he 15 come 
Out of as honeſt a Mans Mouth as any in forty Miles 


*% 


Of the head of him: 
For wou'd you think it, 
At the very ſame time when this ſame Ruth was ſick, 

It being the firſt time the Girl was ever coach d, 
The good Man Mr. Mayor, | 

I mean, that I ſpoke of, | 

Held his Hat for the Girl to eaſe her Stomach in. — ' 


Enter Abel and Obadiah. 


7 


——0 are you come, 


Long look't for comes at laſt. . 
RE What, 
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What, — you have a ſlow ſet pace, 
As well as your haſty ſcribble ſometimes : 
Did you not think it fit, that I ſhou'd have found 
Attendance ready for me when J alighted. 
Obad. I ask your Honour's pardon, for I do 
Profeſs unto your Ladiſhip I had attended ſooner, 
But that his young Honour, Mr. Abel, | 
Demurr'd me by his delays. : 
Mrs. Day. Well, Son Abel, 
You mult be obey'd, 
And I partly, if not, gueſs your buſineſs ; 
Providing for the entertainment of one I have in my eye; 
Read her and take her : 
Ah, is't not ſo ? 
Abel. | have not been deficient in my care, Forſooth. 
Mrs. Day. Will you never leave your Forſooths ? 
Art thou not aſhamed . 
To let the Clerk carry himſelf better, 
And ſhew more breeding than his Maſter's Son? 
Abel. If it pleaſe your Honour, I have ſome buſineſs 
For your more private ear. 
Mrs. Day. Very well. 
Ruth, What a lamentable condition has 
That Gentleman been in, faith I pity him ? 
Arbel. Are you ſo apt to pity men? 
Rut h. Ves, men that are humorſom, 
As 1 would children that are froward; 
I wou'd not make them cry a purpoſe. 
Arbel Well, I like his humor, I dare 
Swear he's plain and boneſt. 
Ruth. Plain enough of all conſcience ; 
Faith PII ſpeak to him, 
Arbel. Nay prithee don't, hel think thee rude? 
Ruth. Why then PII think him an Aſs, — 
How isꝰt after your Journey, Sir? 
C. Bl. Why, | am worſe after it. 
Ruth, Do you love riding in a Coach, Sir? : 
G. Bl. No, Forſooth, nor talking after riding in a Coach. 
Ruth. 1 ſhou'd be loth : 
To interrupt your Meditations, Sir : 
We may bave the fruits hereafter. . 3 
C. Bl. It you have, they ſhall break looſe ſpite of my teeth; 
This Spawn is as bad as the great Pike. _— 7 
Arbel. prithee peace: Sir We wiſh you all happineſs. 
C. Bl. And quiet, good ſweet Ladies. a 
I like her well enough, _— 
Now wou'd not I have her ſay any more, for fear ſhe 
Shou'd jeer too, and ſpoil my good opinion; 
If *rwere poſſible, I wou'd think well of one woman. 
Mrs. Day. Come, Mrs. Arbella, tis as I told you, 
Abel has done it; ſay no more: take her by the hand, Abel. 
I profeſs ſhe may venture to take thee for better, for worſe: 
Come, Mrs. the honourable Committee will ſis ſuddenly. | 
Come, let's along. Farewel, Sir. : [Exennt. 
C. Bl. How, the Committee ready to fit. Plague  [AſanetC, Blunt. 
Ona their Honours; for ſo my honour*d Lady, | Thad 
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That was one of the eleven, was pleas'd to call *em. 
I had like to have come a day after the Fair: 

Tis pretty, that ſuch as I have been, muſt compound 
For their having been Raſcals. 

Well, | muſt go look a Lodging, and a Solliciter: 
PII find the arranteſt Rogue I can too: 

For, according to the old ſaying, 

Set a Thief to catch a Thief. 


Enter Col. Careleſs, and Lieutenant 

C. Careleſs, Dear Blunt, well met, 
When came you, Man ? | 

C. Bl. Dear Careleſs, I did not think to have met thee | 
So ſuddenly. Lieutenant, your Servant; 

I am landed juſt now, man. 

C. Car. Thou ſpeak'ſt as if thou had'ſt been at Sea ? 

C. Bl. It's pretty well gueſt, I have been in a ſtorm. 

C, Car. What buſineſs brought thee ? 

C. Bl. May be the ſame with yours: 

1 am come to Compound with their Honours. 

C. Car. That's my buſineſs too; | 
Why, the Committee ſits ſuddenly? 

C. Bl. Yes, I know it; 

1 heard ſo in che ſtorm I told thee of. | 

C. Car. What ſtorm,Man ? 

C. Bl. Why, a Tempeſt as high as ever blew from 
Woman's breath: I have rode in aStage Coach, — in 
With half a dozen; one of them nave Commureee-men' 

Wife; his Name is Day: 

And ſhe accordingly will becall'd, 

Your Honour, and your Ladiſhip; ; witha tongue that 
Wags as much faſter than all other womens, as in the 
Several motions of a Watch,'the hand of the minute 
Moves faſter than that of the hours, — was = 
Daughter too; but a Baſtard without que 

For ſhe had noreſemblance to the reſt o the — 
Raſcals, and very pretty, and hac wirenough 

To jeer a man in proſperixy to death. 

There was another Gentlewoman, 

And ſhe was handſom, nay very handſom; 

But l kept her from deing as ſad as the reſt. 

C. Car. Prithee, how man? 

C. Bl. Why, ſhe began with two or three —2 words, 
And l deſirediher ſhe would be quiet 
While ſhe was well. | FORTY 

C. Car. Thou wei't not be ſo mad? 

C. Bl. I had been mad if Il had not, —— + | 
But when we came to our Journey*s end, there met us two | 
Such formal and ſtately Raſcals, * 
That yet pretended Religion, 

And open Rebellion ever painted: 
lt was the ho 
And gnide of the honourable Family, vs. 
And techie en Clerk 
An e — 
— ä — N a 


This 
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7. all by in I told 2 
I kept civil, by deſiring her to ſay nothin 
1s a kich Heir of one jr did i inthe _ 
King's Service, and left his Eſtate under Sequeſtration. 
This young Chicken has this Kite ſnatch'd up, 
And deſigns her for this her eldeſt Raſcal. 
C. Car, What a dull Fellow wert thou, 0 
Not to make love, and reſcue her? 
C. Bl. PII woo no Woman. 
C. Car. Woudꝰſt thou have them court thee ? 
A Soldier, and not love a Siege! LY 
How now, who art te ? mM 


Enter Teg. 
Teg. A poor Iriſhman, and Chriſt ſave me, and ſave you all; 
I prithee give me Six-pence, gad Maſtero. Ao 
C. Car. Six-pence ? I ſee thou wou'dſt not loſe any thiog 
For want of asking. Here, Iam pretty * 97 8 4 
There's a Groat for thy confidence. © | | 
Teg. By my troth it is too little. | 1 
C. Car. Troth, Iike enough: ; 
How long haſt thou been in England? 
Teg. Ever ſince I came bither, iꝰfaith. 55 | 
C. Car. That's true; what haſt thou done 0 
Since thou cam?ſt into England } | | 
Teg. Serv*d God and Sr. Patrick, and my go 
Sweet King, and my good ſweet Maſter; yes indeed. 
C. Car. And what doꝰ'ſt thou do now??? | 
Teg. Cry for them every day, upon my ſoul. 1 
C. Car. . — — thy ar rk * * 
Teg. He's Maſtero, and left poor Te 
Upon my ſoul, he never ſery'd poor * ſo . 
C. Car. Who was thy Maſter ? 
Teg. Een the good Colonel Danger. | 
C. Car. He was my dear and hay friend. 
Teg. Ves, that he was, and poor Teg's too, Praith now. 
C. Te What do'ſt thou mean to do +5 
Teg. I will get a good Maſter, if any == Maſter wou'd 
Get me; I cannot tell what to do elſe, by my ſoul, that 
I cannot; for I have went and gone to one Lilly*s ; 
He lives at that houſe, at the end of anothet houſe, 
By the May- pole - houſe ; and tells eyery body by one 
Star, aud *cother Star, what good luck they ſhall have; ls... 
But hecou'd not tell nothing for po Teg. * 
C. Car, Why, man? 
Teg.\ Why, *tis done by the Stars; 
And he told me there were no Stars 5 län 
I told him he told two or three lies upon my ſoul 
There were as many Stars in — 157 in En ee 
And more too, that there are; and iſ a go 


Canhot get me, I will run into Ireland, and ſee 

If the Stars be not there ſtill; and if they be, 

I will come back faith, and beat his pate, 

If he will not then tell me ſome good luck, and ſome Stars: 
C. Car. Poor fellow, I pity a k fancy he's en 

Honeſt: Haſt thou any Trade? 


4304 Teg. 
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; .. Teg. Bo, bub bub bo, a Trade, a Trade! an Iriſhinan a Trade! 
— An Iriſhman ſcorns a Trade, that he does; I will 
Run for thee forty Mi les; but I ſcorn Chaye a Trade. 
C. Bl. Alas, poor ſimple fellow. ' 
C. Car. Ipity him; nor can I indure to ſee any miſerable 
That can weep for my prince, and Friend. Well, Teg, what . 
Sayeſt thou if J will take thee ? 
Teg. Why, I will ſay thou wilt do very well then. 
C. Car. Thy Maſter was my dear friend; wert thou with 
Him when he was kill'd ? 
Tg. Yes, upon my ſoul, that I was, and I did houl over 
Him, and askt him why he would leave poor Fee; . 
Andifaith I ſtaid kiſſing his ſweet face, till the 
Rogues came upon me and took away all from me; 
And I was naked till I got this Mantle, that | was: 
l have never any Victuals neither, but a little Snuff. 
C. Car. Come, thou ſhalt live with me ; love me | 
As thou did'ſt thy Maſter. 1 b, 
Teg. That! ll faith, if thou would'ſt be goodtoo. = 
C. Car. Now o our buſineſs ; for I came * 
But laſt night my ſelf; and the Lieutenant and I 
Were juſt going to ſeek a Sollicitor. 
C. Bl. One may ſerve us all; what ſay you, * 
COT. * "FR 
Lieu, Yes, IthinkIcan help you to ploug 
Witha Heifer of their own. 
C. Car. Now I think on't, Blunt why did'ſt not 
Thou begin with the Committee-man's Cow? | 2 
C. Bl: Nlague on her, ſhe DA meſo, 
That I thought of nothing, 
But ſtood ſhrinking like a dead Lark. 
Lieu. But hark you, Gentlemen, here's an ill. taſting doſe. 
To be ſwallowed firſt ; there's a Covenant to be taken. 
Teg. Well, what is that Covenant? 
By my ſoul l will take it for my new Maſter, | 
If I couꝰd, that I wou d. | 
C. Car. Thank thee, Teg— A Covenant, ſayeſt thou? 
Teg. Well, where is — Covenant? — 
C. Car. We'l not ſwear, Lieutenant. 
Lieu. You muſt have no Land then. 
C. Bl. Then farewel Acres, and may the dirt choak them. 
C. Car. *Tis but being reduc'd to Te 1 <quipage ET © 
*T was a licky thing to have a fellow * 
Teach one this cheap diet of Snuff. | 
Lieu. Come, Gentlemen, we muſt loſe no more time; * 
Pllcarry you to my poor houſe, where you ſhall lodge: 
For know, 1 — — to a moſt illuſtrious perſon, © 
That had a kindneſs for me. 
C. Car. Prithee Mow did'ſt thou light upon this good fortune? 
Lieu. Why, you ſeethere are Stars in England, | 
Though none in Ireland. Come, Gentlemen, | 
Time calls us; you ſhall have my ſtory hereafter. 
C. Bl. Plague on this Covenant. 
Lies. Cute it not, twill proſper then. 
C. car. Come, Teg, however I have a Suit of | 
Cloaths for thee; thou ſhalt lay by thy Blanket Foe 


. The Committee. ol 
For ſome time: It may be thee and I may bet | 
- Reduc'd together to thy Country faſſion. 
Teg. Upon my Soul, Joy, for I wilb carry thee. 
Then into my Coumtrey too. 70 Hoe > 43.7 Mani tg 
C. Car. Why, there's the worſt ont | 
The beſt will help it ſelf” 1 3 Ra 
m7 Une ene 21.55 61 
Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs. Day. 
Mr. Day. Welcome, ſweet Duck; I'ptofeſs | 
Thou haſt brought home good Company indeed ; 
Money and moneys worth: if we can 
But now make ſure of this Heir, Mrs Arbela, 
rer Ins 15 910 (1993 25 33% 7 
rs. If we can? you are ever at your (Ifs;) . 
Your a of your own ſhadow ; I can _ = 
One (if) more; that is (if) I did not bear you up, 
Your heart wou'd be down in your Breeches 10 
At every turn: well, —if 1 were gone, ills cy 
There's another If for yo. 
Mr. Day. I profeſs thou ſayeſt true, 
I ſhou'd not know what to do indeed; 5 
Iam —_— to thy good counſel for many 
Good thing; I had ner got Ruth 10 
Nor her Eſtate into my Fingers elſe. \ 
Mrs. Day. Nay, in that buſineſs too you were at 
Your (Ifs:) Now yon ſee ſhe goes currantly 
For our own Daughter, and this Arbells ſhall be 
Our Daughter too, or ſhe ſhall have no Eſtate. "WIS 
Mr. Day. If we cou'd but do that, Wife? 
Mrs. Day. Vet again at your Ifs - 
Mr. Day. I have done, I have done; your counſel, 
Good Duck; you know I depend upon that. 
Mrs, Day. You may well enough, you find 
The ſweet on't ; and to ſay truth, tis known too well, 
That you relied upon it: In truth they are ready Q 
To call me the Committe-man: they well. 
Perceive the weight that lies upon me,Husband. 
Mr. Day. Nay, good Duck, no chiding now, 
But to your counſel. 
Mrs. Day. In the firſt place (obſerye how I lay a deſign 
In Politicks) d*ye mark, counterfeit me 
A Letter from the King, Where he ſhall offer you great 
Matters to ſerve him, and his Intereſt under-hand. . 
Very good, and in it let. him- remember his kind 
Love and Service to me: This will make them look 
About 'em, and think you ſome body: then promiſe them 
If they'll be true Friends to you, to live and dye - | 
With them, and refuſe all great offers, then whilſt *8is warm 
Get the compoſition of . Arbella's Eſtatè into your own power, 
Upon your deſign of marrying her td Ab.“. | 
Mr. Day. Excellent; e 9 
Mrs. Day. Mark the luck on*t too, their names. ſound alike z 
R on and 2 — are the ſame to a trifle, W. 0 
It ſeemeth a providencde. | 
Mr. Day. Thou obſerveſt right, Buck, [ 
Thou canſt ſee as far into a — as another. | FOE 


14 
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Mrs. Day. Piſh, do not interrupt me. 

Mr. Day. I do not, good Duck, I do not. 

Mrs. Day. You do not, and yes you do F 
You put me off from the concatenation of my diſcourſe : 


Then, as I was ſaying, you may intimate is 91 
To your honourable Fellows, that one good turn 


. Deſerves another. That language is underſtood amongſt you. 
* I take it, ha. < IBF | 
Mr. Day. Yes, yes, we uſe thoſe Item often. 
Mrs. Day. Well, interrupt me not. 


22 . — 


Mr. Day. I do not, good Wife. 
Mrs, Day. You do not, and yet you do; een $4,500 
By this means get her compoſition put wholly into your hands, 
And then no Abel, no Land, - but in the mean time N. 
I wow'd have Abel do his part too. 
Mr. Day. I. I, there's a want I found it. — 
Mrs, Day. Yes, when I told you ſo before. 
Mr. Day. Why, that's true, Duck, he is too backward ; 
If I were in his place, and as young as 1 have been. h 
Mrs. Day. O you'd do wonders; but now I think On 
There may be ſome uſe made of Rub; 65 21 ; Þ 
Tis a notable witty Harlotry. 9 92180 
— You were ſo, when I told you 
I had thought on't firſt, — let me ſee, it ſhall be ſo: 
Weill ſet her to inſtruct Abel in the firſt place; 
And then to incline Arbella, they are Hand and Glove; 
And Women can do much with one another. 
Mr. Day. Thou haſt hit upon my own thoughts. 
Mrs. Day. Pray call her in; 
You thought of that too, did you not? . 
Mr, Day. I will, Duck; Rath, why, Ruth. = 


Enter Ruth. 

Ruth, Your pleaſure, Sir. | 

Mr. Day. Nay, *tis my Wife's deſire that — 

Mrs. Day. Well, if it be your Wife's, ſhe can beſt tel! 
It her ſelf, I ſuppoſe : dye hear, Ruth, you may 
Do a buſineſs that may not be the worſe for you : 
You know I uſe but few words. 

Ruth. What does ſhe call a few ? — [ Afide. I 

' Mrs, Day. Look you now, as I ſaid, to be ſhort, | 

And to the matter, my Husband and I do deſign this 
Mrs. Arbella for our Son Abel, and the young h 
Fellow is not forward enough you conceive, prethee give ! 
im a little inſtructions how to demean himſelf, 
And in what manner to which we call addreſs, 
To her; for Women beſt know whet will pleaſe Women; 
Then work on Arbella on the other ſide, work, I ſay, 
My good Girl, no more but ſo: you know my cuſtom 
Is to uſe but few words. Much may be ſaid in a little, 
You ſhan't repent it. We 

Mr. Day. And I fay ſomething too, Ruch. f 

Mrs. Day. What need you, do you not ſee it all 
Said already to your hand, what ſayeſt thou, Girl? 

Ruth. I ſhall do my beſt. — 1wou'd not l6ſe | | 
The ſport for more than I ſpeak of. -- yy 

i rs. 


F. 
2 
3 - 
oy 
1 
7 
yy 
* 
+ L 
27 * 
1 
0 
, 
% - 
Fs 
5 3 
1 
£ 
75 
4 
£ „ 
{a 
0 
# 
5 U 
17 


Tbe Committee. 
Mrs. Day. Go call Abel, Girl By bri this 
. To paſs, Huxband,we ſhall 2 our ive ite 


If the King ſhou'd come; you'T be hanged elſe. . [Exit Ruth. 


65 


Mr. Day. Oh good \ Wiſe, Jet's ſecure our ſelyes 48 
By all means, there's a 4 wing, *Tis or to have 5 bi. | 
Shelter againſt ever ſtorm. | Wt 

Mrs, Po TONS, hen yo bed. aui ſooften. II 

Mr. N O 800 4 e SY N | Wo; % 

Day, Peay ray hold your four pans. e . 1 
Ando give every bady leave to ge il 
D* hear, Son Abet, I have forme! 1499 17 
That Arbella wore a \ 
enongh co «i, $1 
and you muſt not be 2 
To your Siſter Ruth to ioft | 
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66 The Committee. 


I know what ſheꝰ' II ſay, I am fo us to her. 
_ This will do well if {1 forget i it not. 
Ruh. Well, try once. 199 
Abel. Pardon, Miſtreſs, my \profetind; Obatein plations, . 
In which I was ſohidy that you cou het ſee mme. 


Ruth. Better ſport than Iexpearna-; avs {nts LA, 


Very weil done yer perfect: ellen e will aM 
Sir, I ſuppoſe you are ſo buſied with State- affairs, 
That it may well hinder-you from ung notice 5 
Of any thing below them. „. 002 1) - 
Abel. No forſooth, I have camels blod 51 4 au 
Contemplations, but PSA} A 7 vs bes 1 IN vis baA 
Ruth. O fie, Man, you muſt cs hst the v . 92 
Affairs of State lie heavy upon youz! 55 ben” iv. 16dT 
You muſt bear, and chef thrug-yoarſhoulders** s. 
Ab. Muſt 1 ſay ſo, 1 am afraidfliyMether Steen, „es 
For ſhe takes all the State -m pon her felf. or 
Ruth. Piſh, did ſue nr char * 1 GJ * 87 
Why, Man, Arbeds Mü never have ; 


If ſhe be not made hee 
With Parliament Men und-Ct 15 r 61 15 55 8 3 300 7 . 
How ſhou*d ſhe hope for — eil Woy vill 170; a 7 
By you elſe in her compoſition... — yo! * 20 A 


E 1 2 


Ks 1 ae mw now, ſhallobſerve. - 

Rut is well at chis time, Þ mor * 
Put your ſelf. in yaugpoſtare coor 6p Pet . N 5 
Now go look your Miſtreſs; c 296676 0 in. 
1511 warrant you the Tom's. our o own. Fe ene 0 2 , 


Miel. I go. r 144 x Abe. 


Ruth. Now I have fix'd bim, Os 


Till he * on his Miſtre 
e ou vet £33. 0 Kr” 
bg LOX nd 1179 50d 03 t2V/ 


Arb. What d 

Ruth, Didſt t Io Aid das 4 5:4 tf YU 206 
Arb. No. . ; awe”! Io Nod e 2% + 
Ruth. If thou Yar | Ron oh 30! 944) y,uuul 


Sv ae qu Lou 7 n & D. 74 
ren Haie Rils qu 5 Mr 41 


He had played at ha 1 
Arb. What * 
Ruth. Why, 1 ö 

By command of my aper kr 

Him to hold up his head ſo big 

Run againſt ever flat” 
Arb. Whois he ge Ma 33Lit 05 yatlgiom dio 

— Belt 10 Wqgs 02 mo, 


Ruth. Even thy ov 
5. 0 157 Tt bas a, mor 519 1/ 
Ar ut. upon im. 1 * 15 lf bo * . 29. [ 1 

| Torre oi! 21641 m 01 of 


Ruth. Nay, th 
7 not (1 peilcbe b 
beforehand N 200 no ynida9:no2 

ant e e 9405 8 
Does wou'd have him * 21 294 20a hi 
He has told a in 3 6 * 1 TY 
Have a rich Heit, and Fears Ke Ihe. 1 tho 5 x hrs 

Arb, Muſt b at 275 on. bo us 5; bc — * 

Ruth. * 4 

Arb. D 84 "IF e mo 3 18603,42;1u3 


You 
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The Committee, 67 
You are their Daughter, Rath? | on 

Ruth, I deny that. | 

Arb. How? * © Of : 

Rath. Wonder not that 1 [ begin thus freely with vou, 
Tis to invite your confidence in! me. "SIP 

Arb. You amaze me. "(nk 

Rut h. Pray do not wonder, nor ſulpedt,— | 
When my Father, {Baſe LT, brough ood, died, | 
Very young, not Ab de two years 8 Id; is too . 4 
To tell you how this Raſcal, being à Truſte,, 5 
Catch d me and my Eſtate, being the ſole Heir unto my * 
Father, into his gripes; and now for ſome years aut 
Has confirm'd his unjuſt — by 2 ? 5 1 
Power of the times: I fear they bays 8 8 
This on 12 You ſeel have no rele, 55 s 
To be thought worthy of your ms . 

Arb. L embrace it with as mu See. *. 
Let us love und aſſiſt one angt 
Wow'd-they marry me to this th 5 

Ruth. No doubt, or keep your rae tion rom you. 

Arb. Twas my ill fortune. 1 EA ſuch 
Fooliſhly enticed by fair words and 9 
Large promiſes of aſſiſtante. ia if i 

Ruth. Peace. „ Jene blen 


549 [ 
> 5570 93 t n 


Obad. Mrs. _ 4710 Me Is DL TY pin, i 


Together, and not lingly, with Mrs. Arbella, 1b Bo A. A0 
You will find them in the Parlor 0 85 hn e 


The Committee by 

Calls upon my x eee on 

The weighty dans; State, ON —— D \-boas. 

For their wiſe and honourable iatpet . aue 105 DAY 
Ruth. We come; come, dear Ver, Perplex'd, a by > 

Chearful Spirits are the beſt Blad Wim 0 

If thou art ſad, the weight wn 


Be ſecret, and ſtill know-me 
I ſeem to be, their Daughter. A | 
Thon ſhalt know alparticulars At 
Arb. Come, Wege they canagt wu 
For our humquxꝭ i f . 
Woll dam d loo 22 
2vornlol IT 211 T 9 


1 14 ”% ; 
Ae AE E N = e Rods mon" 


91 bas 807 2 
I algo, 10 D e oN 55; 3111 0 
| . Tote He e, i 458" veils © 3 4 
74. J Rae ſweet ln Oe en 


5 11 
Raſcal, nom Lyil od: 5 5 
He asd me why he i Roar eh | Lao e 5 = OS 5 


That ud ſpeak En | Me , _ * , 
To give him an in 211 5 ee 1 


They will not talk witk me; 


dee Wok, 
Knock this man's pate; t we criel Books 
Pate too, —that Iwill : Nair m 
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Ftsem 1007 this. Enter. : 
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What Noiſes are that ?—  }. 


an The Committee. 


Prate to me, that I will. How now, 


o 


Book:ſel. New Books, new Books, "ova * 
And lngagement of the bloody . - C ne cries Books 
Mr. Salimarſb's Alarum to the Nation, without. 
Been * days — Mercuriu B ns of SN IN 

Te ow's that? now live i in + 
Aster they are dead three d n 
Bock: ſel. Mercurius ee or the Ven „ 
Or, The Solemn League and Covenant. 

Teg. What is that you fay'?.. n e gr, 
Is it the Covenant, ers eee — i 

1 Yes, oh ar then, Sir? A 1 5 Sed hy * #4 | 

nch tharCovenatt? w e ws a 

Blot Wär, ie de Carat; 1 iN 

Teg. Well, | muſt rake thar Coyenant. . n 

Book-ſel. You take ily CE el Seats bit 

Teg. I mult take 2 | | | 

Book ſel. Stand of, Si 

Teg. Well, u 9 
That Covenant 


en e 

N 22 i * E +. Ws FF FOR <4 

T Vour unlermnk ted pay ne n . * 

Ale! have taken 10 or him. a; ro * 25 f 
Book: ſel. Dandy er Oe es Le Pay gf OAT 

Teg. You will make me ſtay too dong, that will; 


Look | n eee, Ts 
If e e ER "TR y * 3 2 (edi ll 
Bool · ſel. Stand oY By e 8 ap . 
Teg. Pfaith | {take 2 80 5 


® — * 23 * 
ou ” 


* 7 27 


et What 8 this 3 25 
not came to h e certain . e 8 e 
— he has nor rakenagbove ts . Ga 1225 8 FT 7 425 Y | 9 
penniworth of lamentaple Ware (3 Nigra 


But I feel the 'RafealS Nutzers "Tay 1 e 
Upon my wild fin 9 | La e 0 ſn +08 
I will fix him with f in Os | TRY ns W l. | 
Bc worſe lag mm a 


Enter C. Gatelef,, c. 
Lies. And what Ser 
Dye like ay fey * her tt 
Her ae 
ot Water, Haceo. 
C. Car. Pri een hob 50. apt Sie | 
Lien. w nr Which hit [Nato 1 4 
Venereal Cond itiot £ aha backs . wo 3 r *. 
9 Cold, Ci gel. I 0 10 ids ee 
- Which Tropa at af _—_— 5... 


Lieu, No * But Wl 3 1 Ry”... 
WD 7 — Z 
C. Car. She's beliolding de 1, 9 1 ay, 


Ld For all 3 the ht rr 


Tbe Committet. 69 


If it had not been for me. 
C. Car. Prethee make but that good? 
Lieu. With eaſe, Sir, why look you, — you muſt 
Know ſhe was always a moſt violent Cavalier, 
And of a moſt ready and large Faith ; abundance of 
Raſcals had found her ſoft place, and perpetually 
Wou'd bring her News, news of all prizes, 
They would tell her news from half a Crown, to a 
Gill of hot Water, or a Pipe of the worſt Mundungo : 
I have obſerv'd their uſual rates; they wou*'d borrow 
Half a Crown upon a ſtory of five thouſand Men up 
In the North; a ſhilling upon a Towns revolting, 
Six pence upon a ſmall Caſtle, and conſume hot Water 
And Tobacco, whilſt they were telling news of Arms, 
Convey'd into ſeveral parts, and Ammunition hid 
In Cellars ; that at the laſt, if I had'not married, 
And blown off theſe flies, ſhe had been abſolutely conſum'd. 
C. Car. Well, Lieutenant, we are beholding to you 
For theſe hints; we may be reduCd to as bad: See | 
Where Teg comes, Goodneſs, how he ſmiles. [Emer Teg ſmiling. 
Why ſo merry, Teg ? , 
Teg. I have done one thing for thee now, that | have indeed. 
C. Car. What haſt thou done, Man? 
Teg. I have taken the Covenant for thee, 
That I have upon my Soul. 
C. Car. Where hadſt it thou? 
Teg. Hadſt it thou; I threw a Fellow down, that I did, 
And took it away for thy ſweet ſake; here it is now. 
C. Car. Was there eyer ſuch a fancy ? why didſt thou think 
This was the way to take the Covenant? | ; 
Teg. Ay, upon my Soul that it is; look you there now, 
Have not I taken it; is not this the Covenant? 
Tell me that then I prethee. 
C. Bl. 1 am pleaſed yet, | 
With the poor Fellows miſtaken kindneſs ; 
I dare warrant him honeſt tothe beſt of his underſtanding. 
C. Car. This Fellow I propheſie will bring me into 
Many troubles by his miſtakes: I muſt ſend him on 
No Errand but, Howd'ye; and to ſuch as I wow'd have 
No anſwer from again : — Yet his ſimple honeſty 
Prevails with me, I cannot part with him. 
Lieu. Come, Gentlemen, ſome calls; how now, who's this ? 


Enter Obadiah, with four Perſons more with Papers. 
C. Car. I am a Rogue if | have not ſeen a Picture 
In hangings walk as faſt. 
C. Bl. Sliſe Man, this is that good Man of the Committee 
Family that I told thee of, the very Clerk; 
How the Rogue's loaded with Papers ; Thoſe are 
The winding ſheets to many a poorGentleman's Eſtate: 
*Twere a good deed to burn them all. 
C. Car. Why, thou art not mad, art? well met Sir; 
Pray do not you belong to the Committee of Sequeltrations ? 
bad. I do belong to that honourable Committee, 
Who are now ready to ſit for the bringing on the work. 
C. Bl. O Plague, what work, Raſ 


Col. 


70 T be Committee. 
C. Car. Prethee be quiet, Man; are they to ſit preſently ? Tis 


Obad. As ſoon as I can get ready, my preſence being material. Exit. 
C. Car. What, wert thou mad; wowudſt thou have beaten 


The Clerk when thou wert going to compound Faw ly „N was} 
With the Raſcals his Maſters. - a 


C. Bl. The ſight of any of the Villains ſtirs me. beer I. 

Lieu. Come, Colonels, there's no trifling; b ον 
Let's make haſte, and prepare your 2 let's not to ogy 
This ſitting, cage long, along. 12 A CEæeunt. 


Enter Albella at one ws Abelleazocber,, As. f a nat, ind fire 
when he bum ta herg 4 Ruth bad taug lu bim. 505 2 


4b. What's the meaning of this, il try to ſteal by bim. 1112 
Abel. Pardon, Miſtreſs, my proſound Contemplations, _ + 1 ba / 
In which I was ſo hid that you cou d not ſee me. 5 200 
Arb. This is a ſet form. _ allow it {4 gl 
In every thing but their Prayers. an: ns) Fab 
Abel. Now you ſhou d ſ *, Forſooth. 701.141 3 
. oy 1 — von; US. * N 7 251117 1 07 
But 1 il the Dialogue aba. 
. What ſhou'd 1 > Sir? : * En = 
Abel. What you pleaſe, Forſooth. | Ty \ 
Arb. Why, truly, Sir, *tis as leutz, [didnt ſeegou 10,9 8 
Enter Ruth as over- bearing them, up, 
Rut h. This is lucky. Aden 972. 2 
Abel. No, For ſoath, *twas I that was not to ſee ou. ; 


Arb. Why, Sir, mond your Mother be angry if you ſhou'dꝰ/ 
Abel. No, no, quitecontrary, I'll tell you er 4 
But firſt | muſt ſay, that the weightyaliairs lie: 253 e342: 5 | 
Heavy upon my Neck and Shoulders; :: [Sbrugs. 
Arb. Wou'd he wege ty'd Neck and Heels? "Ye Aſide. 
This isa notable Wench look where the Raſcal peeps too; % 
If I ſhouꝰd becken to her ſhe'd take no notice; Ba. | 
She's reſoly?d not to relieve me. | | LAſide. 
Ab. Something I can do, and that wich ſome. body 3 5 
That is, with thoſe that are ſome bodies. 


Arb. Whiſt, whiſt, [Beckgns to Rath, and a ſhakes her bed 
Prethee have ſome: by 2 4 
O unmerciful Girl. 


Abel. I know e 5 Sequeſtrators; 
know Committee-men, and Committee - men know, me. 

Arb. Vou have great acquaintance, Sir ? 

Abel, Ves, they ask-mybopinion ſometimes. _ _ | | 

Arb. What — will be; have you any skill, Sic? 

Abel. When the weather is not good, we hold a Faſt. 

Arb. And then it alters. | 

Abel. Aſſuredly. rs bio?! i, 

Arb. In good time - no merey, Wench. | 

Abel. Our profound Contemplations 
Are cauſed by the conſtervation of our Spirits 
For the Nations good,, we are in labour. 

Arb. And I want a deliverance. Hark ye, Ruth, 
Take off your Dog, or P11 turn Bear indeed. oy -. 

Ruth. J dare not, my Mother wh vo angry. 07 oh 

Lady O hang Jou. ' IT 


Abel. 


T be Committee, 
Ab. You ſhall perceive that! haye ſome power, 


If you pleaſe ro — 5 
Arb. O lam pleaſed! Sir, that you ſhou'd have power; 
I muſt look out my Hoods and Scarfs, Sir, 'tis a moſt time to go. 
Ab. Ii it were not for the weighty matters of State | 
Which lie upon my ſhoiflders, my ſelf wou'd look them. 
Arb. O by no means, Sir, tis helo your greatneſs ; 
Some luck yet; dhe ticrer came ſeaſonably before. 


3 Enter Mrs. Day. _ 
. Mrs, Day. Why bow now, Abel got ſo cloſe to Mrs. Arbella, 
og indeed”; nay then't ſmelFfomething : _ _. 
Well, Mr. Abel, you have been ſo&u9 to ſecreſie 
In Council and weighty matters, chat you have it 
At your Fingers ends: "Nay, look ye Miſtreſs, look ye, 
Look ye; mark Abels Eyes: ah, there be looks. 
Ruth thou art a good Girl, 1 find Abel has got ground. 
Ruth. I forbore to cbme in, till I fav your honour © * 
Firſt enter; but I have o't heard all. 3 
Mrs. Day. And how has Abel behav'd himſelf, Wench, ha? 
Ruth, O beyond expectation: if it were lawful, I'd undertake 
Heid make nothing ti get as many Womens good 
Wills as he ſpeaks to; he'll not need much teaching, 
You may turn him loo ſꝓ e. - 1 
Arb. O this plaguy Wench! . 
Mrs. Day. -SayelÞthon ſo Girl, it ſhall be ſomething 
In thy way z a new Sn, or ſo, it may be a better penny: 
Well faid, Abel, 1 fay;-1 did think thou wow'dſt come t 
Out with a piece ofithy Mothers at laſt? — 
But I had forgot, the Committee axe near upon ſitting. 
Ha, Mrs. you arecrafty ; you have made your ; 
Compoſition before: hand. Ab, this Abel's as bad” 
As a whole Committee >- Take that Im from me; ; 
Come, make haſte, call the Coach, Abel; well faid, Abel, I ſay. 
Arb. We'll fetch f 
Now Wench, canſt thou ever Hope kb be forgiven: 
Ruth, Why, what's the mattef? . 
A. b. The matter; coud'ſt thoh he ſo unmerciful, 

To ſee me practic'd on, and pelted at, by a Blunderbaſs 
Charged with nothing but proofs, weighty affairs, | 
Spirit, profound Contemplation ae ſuch like. 

Ruth. Why, Lwagafraid to interfupt you; 1 thought 


*® 


It convenient to give you what time I cod. 
To make his young hotiour your Friede. 
Arb. Iam beholding to you, I may ry quittanice:” 
Ruth. But did youmark Abe Eyes? 
Ah, r : £ A ** | "7 
Arb. Nay, prethee give off, my-hour”s appro: 
And I cann't be heartil — vente 114 FHF 
Come, let's ſeteh dur things et 
Her Ladyſhips Honour will ſtay fo us & h 
Ruth, I'll warrant ye my Brettifeny*.Abelis nt in order yet, 
He's bruſhing a Hat almoſt a quarter of an hour, 
And as long a driving che lint from dis black Cloaths, - 
With his wet Thum. 
Arb. Come, prethee hold thy * 


A 


our things and follow you, CExit Mrs. Day and Abel. 
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Fit to offer you any preferment, o onour, that you ſhall d 


| TAY to her and your wiſe ERS I IE 


72 3 The Committee. 
I ſhall laugh in's Face elſe when ! * him come along: 
Now for an old Soe. f 3 ¶Exeunt. 


AT: ſit : 8. 
Enter the Committee'as to ſit, and Obadiah ordering * 
Books and Paper. 

Obad. Shall I read your Honours laſt Order, and give von 
The account of bat you laſt Waun ? | 

Mr. Day. I firſt crave your favours to communicate an 
. matter to this honourable Board, in Rich hall 
Diſcover unto you my own fi incerit7 & 
And zeal to the good Cauſe, .. 

7, Proceed, Sir. | 

Mr. Day. Thi buſineſs is contained i in ti Lecker tis from $8: 
No leſs a Man than the King; and 'tis to me, 2 ſimple as I'fit. 
Here: ls it your, pleaſures BY; our Clerk n ad it? hs 

2, Yes, pray ive it him. | 1 | 

Obad. Mr. 4 e 45 * br. 
We haye receiyed, en ai of your 1 
And ability, eſpecially in State- matters; and gegen ale. . 

e 

If you will become my intire Friend: Pray remember my * | 
Love and Service to your diſcreet Wife, and acqualnt her 
Wich this; whoſe wiſdom I hear is great: fo recommending i 


2 — Jour Friend, C. X 
2. C. K. / 2 
Mr. Day. I, wirs for the King, 73 * 

4 ſuſpect who brought you this Tue? abs 

Mr. Day. O fie uponꝰt, my Wife forgot that . | 
Why,'a Fellow left it for me, and ſhrunk away when he had | 
Done, 1 warrant you he was afraid I ſhon'd haye laid hold ; 

On him: You ſee Brethren what 1 reject ; but I doubt not 
But to receive my reward; and I have now a bulineſs 
To offer, which in ſome meaſure! afford you an occaſion. 

2, This Letter was counterfeit? certainly." 

Mr. Day. But firſt be pleaſed taxed jour laſt order. ; 

2. What does he mean that concerns'me ? 

Obad. The order is, that the Compoſition ariſing out ß V7 
Mr. Laſbley's Eſtate, be and hereby ipyeſted : and [allow'd to r 
The honourable Mr. Nathaniel Sf 4 
For and in reſpect of his ſufferings and bod rene. N 

Mr. Day. It is meet, yery meet, we are bound 2 | 
In duty to Trent y Ralf the day of trouble, 

When the common'E dea vour hs * 
Commotions in the Lag, | 
And diſturb our new bullt Zion. 

2. Then I Il ſay'norhiog,” but fc, wich dm, we muſt: 
Wink at one another; Irecel 1 2 ſenſ DN: 

Of my ſervices with a zealous Mie. be, 


I pray you propoſe y buſineſs” 

Mr. Day. I deſire” 2 ane to — 
That my Wife being at Redding, and to come up in 
The Stage Coach: Tr happene that one Mrs, Ar bela, 


A rich Heir of one of the Cavalier Party, came u alſo in 
The ſame Coach; her Father being newly dead, and her 


2 
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Eſtate before being under Sequeſtration: My Wife, who 
Has a notable pate of her own; you all know her; 
Preſently caſt about to get her for my Son Abel; 
And accordingly invited her to my Houſe ; where, though 
Time was but ſhort, yet my Son Abel made uſe of i it: 
They are without, as I ſuppoſe; but | 
Before we call them in, I pray let us handle 
Such other matters as are before us. 

1. Let us hear then what Eſtates beſides 
Lies before us, that we may ſee how large a 
Field we have to walk in. 

2. Read. 

Obad. One of your laſt Debates was upon the plea 
Of an Infant, whoſe Eſtate is under Sequeſtration. 

Mr. Day. And fit to be kept ſo till he comes of Age, 

And may anſwer for himſelf; that he may not 
Be in poſſeſſion of the Land till he can promiſe 
He will not turn to the Enemy. 4+) 

Obad. Here is another of almoſt the like nature ; 
An Eſtate before your Honours, under Sequeſtration: 
The Plea is, That the Party died without any —— 
For taking up Arms; but in his Opinion for the King: 
Ee has left his Widow with Child, which will 
Be the Heir; and his Truſtees complain of wrong, 
And claim the Eſtate. 

2. Well, the Father in his Opinion was a Cavalier. 

Obad. Soit is given in. 

2 C. Nay, *twas ſo I warrant you, and there's a young 

Cavalier in his Widows Belly; I warrant yod that too; 
For the perverſe Generation encreaſeth; l move 
Therefore that their two Eſtates may remain in the hands 
Of our Brethren here, and Hello Labourers, 

Mr, Foſeph Blemiſh, and Mr. Jonathan Headſtrong, 
And Mr. Exebiel 2 and they to be accountable 
At our pleaſures; whereby they may have a godly 
Opportunity of doing good for themſelves. KF 
Mr. Day. Order it, order t. 

3. Since it is your pleaſures, we are content | * (4 
To take the burthen upon us, and A . 5b 
Stewards to the Nation. IS be 10 

2. Now vatily it ſeemeth to ne 
That the work goeth forward, when Wehren 
Hold together in Unity. 

Mr. Day. Well, if we have now faite,” give eur. 
To tell you, my Wife is without, together with | 
The Gentlewoman that is to compound : She will 
Needs have a Finger in the Pie. - -- 

3. I profeſs we are to blame to let Mrs. Da wait 81 1 

Mr. Day. We may not neglect the publick for 3 I'D 
Reſpects. I hope Brethren, that you pleaſe to call On! | 
Favour of your Countenances upon Abel. oy ©! 94 

2, 3. You wrong us to doubt it, ow * 5 211 ; 
Call in the Compounders. by ndJ.owao 
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Enters Mrs. Day, Abel Arbells, Ruth,and after Sos the Colonels,and Teg; 
they give the Door- Keeper ſomething, who ſeems to ſcrape. 
Mr. Day me, Duck, | have told the honourable Committee 
T hat you — one that will needs endeavour | 
To do good for this Gentlewoman. 
2. We are glad, Mrs. Day, that any occaſion beings you hither. 
Mrs. Day. I thank your honours, I am deſirous of doing 
Good, which I know is always acceptable in your Eyes. 
Mr. Day. Come on Son Abel, what have you to ſay ? 
Abel. I come unto your Honours, full of profound 
Contemplations for this Gentle woman. 
Arb. *$life, he's at's leſſen, Wench  — 
Ruth. Peace, which Whelp opens next ? 
O the Wolf is going » _ 8 x | 
Mrs. D y it pleaſe your onours, I ſhall preſume 
Toi fares that my Son Abel has ſetled his affections 
On this Gentlewoman, and deſires your Honour fayour 
To be ſhewn unto him in her Compoſition. | 
2 C. Say you fo, Mrs, Day? why the Committee beve taken 
It into their ſerious, and pions conſideration; together 
With Mr. Day's good ſervice, upon ſome knowledge 
That is not fit to communicate. | 
Mrs. Day. Fhat was the Letter I invented. [ Aſide. 
2 C. And the compoſition of this Gentlewoman is conſign'd | 
To Mr. Day, that is, I ſuppoſe, to Mr, Abel, and ſo conſequently 
To the Gentlewoman. You may be thankful, Miſtreſs, 
For ſuch good fortune, your Eſtate*s diſcharg'd, > | 
Mr. Day ſhall have the diſcharge. * .. 
C. Bl. O dam the Vultures! * 
C. Care. Peace Man. 
Arb. I am willing to be thankful when 1 underſtand the - 
Benefit. I have no reaſon tb compound for what's my onny: 
But if I muſt, if a Woman can be a Delinquent, 
I deſire to know my publick cenſure, | 
Not be left in private hands. 
2 C. Be contented, Gentlewoman, the Committee does this 
In favour of you; we utiderſtand how eafily'you! 
Can ſatisfie Mr. Abel; you may, if Jou pleaſe, by: Mrs. Day. 
Ruth. And then good night to all, daa. 
Arb. How, Gentlemen I are you 42 . Jobbers, 
D'ye make markets for one nner? 
2 C. How's this Gentlewoman ? . | 
C. Bl. A rade she Crete 
8 Thou art inten, Per that other Female too, N 
Methinks ſhoots fire this wW4y. * 
1 Mrs. Day. 5 . 2 goes — ä A 
er inc e dot 
The good that is e 4877 nl 
2 C. Gentle woman, che Commitee for hrs. Day's fake 
Paſſes by your expreſſions ; you Hy ſpare your Pains, 
You have the Committees reſltion, youwey | 152 
Be your own Enemy if you Will. 242 8 
Arb. My own Enemy. 
Nach. Prethee peace, tis to 56 phtoſe to wrangl hers s 
We muſt uſe other ways. 
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2 C. Come on, Gentlemen, what's your caſe ? 
Ruth,, Arbella, there's the down-right Cavalier 
That came up in the Coach with us, 
—— On my. Life there's a ſprightly Gentleman with bim. 

C. Care. Our buſineſs is to compound for our Eſtates, 

[While they ſpeak, the Colonels pull the Papers out and deliver em. 

Of which here are the particulars, 3 
Which will agree with your own Survey. 

Obad. The particulars are right. 

Mr. Day. Well, Gentlemen, the rule is two yea . purchaſe, 
The firſt payment down, the other at fix months 
And the Eſtate to ſecure it. 

C. Car. Can you afford it no cheaper? 

2C. ?Tis our rule. n Nen this, 

C. Car. Very well, *tis but ſelling t to pa 
And our more lawful debts. . 4 

2, But, Gentlemen, before you are ban, 
Vou are to take the Covenant; 
You have not taken it yet, have you. 

C. Car. No. 

Teg. Upon my Soul but he has now 3 Ltookitfor kim, - 
And he has taken it from me, that he has. 

Ruth. What ſport are we now like to have? 

2 C. What Fellow's that? 

C. Car. A poor ſimple Fellow that ſerves me. an, Teg. 

Teg. Let them not prate ſothen. _ | 

2C. Well, Gentlemen, it remains 
Whether youll take the Covenant 

C. Car. This is ſtrange, and differs from your o own aPrineiple, 
To impoſe on other Mens Conſciences. 

Mr. Day. Piſh, we are not here to diſpute, ve act 
According to our inſtructiona, and we cannot admit any AMA 
To compound without taking it; therefore your anſwer. 

Teg. Why was it for no matter then that 1 ene 8 
The Covenant. Vou there, Mr. Committee, N 
Do you hear that now ? 

C. Car. No, we will — i, ch good may nenden 


That have ſwaliows! large h; A 2 

»Twill work one day in their tomachs. 63.9 
Cl. Bl. The day may come, when thoſe chat ae fo their 

Conſciences and honour may be rewarded. 25 


Mr. Day. 1, I, you make an Idel of that h6noor. 
C. Bl. Our Worſpips then are 2 you TY 


Your Idol which brings your Intereſt; Pony L 3 

We can obey that which bids us loſe l. 2703; bangen 
Arb. Brave Gentlemen. * 5 I wha eq 1 RT CD dl 
Ruth. I ſtare at *em till my Eyes ake. - FUSS $1021; nol Nob! 


2 C. Gentlemen, Ne Ne eee REL 
Know, we muſt keep our rules, and =o £ 


Loſe what providence. hath put into our hands. * 
C. Care. Providence, ſuch as Thieves rob by OE, 
2. C. What's that, Sir, Sir, you are too bold 7. roo! e H, 
C. Car. Why in good ſooth you may give loſers: eat Dn, 


Leave to ſpeak ; I hope your Honours out' of your — | 
CO will permit ns to take over our departing Acres. | | We 
. Mr. Day. It is well you are ſo merry. Y 
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C. Car. O, ever whil'ſt you live, clear ſouls „ hearts; 
Faith, wou'd 1 might ask one queſtion 7 
2 C. Swear not then. 
C. Car. Thou ſhalt not covet thy Neighbours Goods; 
There's a Ronland for your Oliver; my queſtion is only 
Which of all you is to have our Eſtates: or will you 
Make Traitors of them, draw ꝰ em, and quarter them. 
2 C. You grow abuſive. 
C. Bl. No, no, 'tis only to entreat the honourable perſons 
That will be pleaſed to be our Houſe-keepers, to keep them 
In good Reparations; we may take poſſeſſion again 
Without the belp of the Covenant. 
20. You will think better on't, and take this Covenant. 
C. Car. We will be as rotten firſt as their hearts 
That invented it. 
Ruth. *Slife, Arbella, well have theſe two men; 
There are not two ſuch again, to be had for love nor money. 
Mr. Day. Well, Gentlemen, your follies light upon your 
Own heads; we have no more to ſay. 7 
C. Car. Why then heiſt Sails fora new World : * 
D'hear, Blunt, what'Gentlewoman is that? | 
C. Bl. *Tis their witty Daughter I told thee of. 
C. Car. I'll go to ſpeak to em, Pd fain convert 
That pretty Covenanter. Aa | 
C. Bl. Nay, prithee let's go. 4 
C. Car. Lady, I hope yowl have that 1 n 
Not to be troubled with the Covenant. 
Arb. If they do, P'll not take it. 
C. Zl. Brave Lady, 1 muſt love her 2gainſt my will. | - 
C. Car. For you, pretty one, I hope Jour Portion will 
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Be enlarged by our Misfortunes; er your e | © 
Ruth. If I had all-yonr Eſtates, | +. - ns þ 
1 cou'd afford you as good a thing. . r 
C. Car. Without taking the 8 „„ 
Ruth. Ves, but I would.invent another Oath. þ Ce 
C. Car. Upon your Lips. ai "1 
Rut i Nay, bam not bound to,difſcon 
C. Zl. Prithee pede is this atime t "0 WY rr r 
C. Car. Now have I forgot every N ebene e e T- 
Bl. Cum ey let go 5 3. iy; 0 Oo ENMSED 5! ; . 1 
2. Gentlemen, void the Room. v4 90 nan been Re 
* Cor. Sure tis va reg that Ke g ' 5 
ouꝰd get thai pri Merlin 0 238 „w egit ST 
C. Bl. Come, — 1. let's go; e worms bee 8 
Earth enough to ſtop their mouth 19117 oy * 
C. Car. Pray uſe our Eſtates Hus _ Llike, Fd ous Lo 
Moſt honourable Bailiffs, fareweſ 237 - |: ; , _ 
Mr. D Von ate rudert B. deper, put 5e ee SE 
Keep. "mealtd, ye there ; 'this;is not a place for ſuch.as you.” _ 


Te. Ye are a Raſcal, hat. vouste n Hog 
Keep. And' pleaſe your/Hogours, this profane lei fi a. 5 


An Oath at the door, Sennen, We ie 


Wovu'd have put 5 ö 007 1 og nt vd 
2 C. Let him pa) 0 5725 Done | 5 Df (03 $489. 
Keep. Hereyyourmuſt:-pay, or lye phe! bel. or; 7 90557 
Teg. What muſt I pay, by the =, Feten, 0 * 
2 x — 8 
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The heels, that I will not, upon my ſoul. 
C. Car. Here, here's a Shilling for thee, be quiet, — [Exennt. 
Teg. Well, I have not curs'd you now, that] have not: 
What if! had curſed then? 
— That Rad been Six- pence/ 
Teg. Upon my ſoul now, I have but one 8 that I 
Have not: Here, though, 1 will give it thee for a Curſe; there 
Mr. Committee, now there is Six: pence for the Curſe before- hand, 
Mr. Committee, and a plague take you all. L Runs ont. 
Ruth. Hark ye, Arbella, *twere a ſin not to loyetheſe men. 
Arb. 1 am not guiley, Ruth. © 
Mrs. Day. Has this honourable Board any other Command. 
20. Nothing farther, good Mrs Day: Gentlewoman, 
You have nothing to care for, byt be grateful | 
And kind to Mr. Abel. 23 | 
Arb. I deſire to'know what Frauſt, area truſt tO, 
Or I will complain. 
Mrs. Day. The Gentlewoman needeth not doubt, ſhe mall 
Suddenly perceive the good that is intended her, Mn 
If ſhe does not interpoſe in her ownlight. 
Mr. Day. I pray withdraw; the Committee : has eth their 
Order, and they muſt now be private | | 
2 Com. Nay, pray, Miſtrefß withdraw So \Brethifen, we N 
Finiſh*d this day's work; and let us always keep 
The Bonds of Unity unbroken, walking hand n r 
Hand, and ſcattering the Enemy. i 
Mr. Day. You may perceive they have Spiritsnevet tobe. * 1 
Reconcil'd ; they walk according to Nature, and are 
Full of inward darkneſs. _ 
2 Com. It is well truly for the good people, that they 
Are ſo obſtinate, whereby their Eſtates may | 
Of right fall into the hands of the choſen, which 4 
Truly is a mercy. * | 
Mr. Day. I think there remaineth nothing farther, N 
But to adjourn till Aunday Take up the 5 | 
Papers there, and bring home to me their 
Honours Order for Mrs. Arbella's Eſtate : So, 
Brethren, we ſeparate our ſelves to our 
Particular endeavours, till we join in 
Publick on Aunday, two of the Clock; OB | 
And ſo Peace remain with you. | LExeunt. 
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ACT. II. I CE NEL 
Col. Careleks Col. Blunt, and Lieutenant. 


Lieu, Td Y my faith, a fad Story: 1dig apprehend tis Covenant 
B Wow'd be the Trap, 

C. Car. Never didany Rebels 6h wirhſuch Cormorants; no 
Stoppage about their ghroats;, theRaſcals are all ſwallow. 

C. Bl. Now am I ready for an Piet; Ell go find ſome of theſe 
Agitants, and fill up a blank Commiſſion with my Name. 
And if Ican but find two or three gather d EIT. 8 
They are ſure of me; Iwill pleaſe my ſelf, however, 


to cut their throats. 
With endeavouring to Cnr: 
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C. Car. Or do ſomething to make them hang us, that we may. 
But part on auy terms: Nothing anger'd me but that 
My old Kitchen-ſtuff-acqualarance look?d another 
Way, and ſeemꝰd not to know me. 
C. Bl. How, Kitchen-ſtuff acqudſatance !  ,. © - © 
C. Car. Yes, Mrs Day, that com̃manded the Party in the 
Hackney-Coach, was my Father? s Kitchen-maid, and in 
Time of yore called Gillian. How nom, Teg * | 1 Teg. 
What ſays the Learned? e 
Teg. Well then, upon my Soul, his reger. 
Cloak, with the long Sleeves, is mad, that he is. 
Tie T Han le, be bid mo be bose, a fd | | 
Teg. Ves i'faith'is 11 was — 
To — him. | wer . 
C. Car. Why; what didſt thon fig Yo him — "EF 
Teg. Well now, I did a im if he Won ety Counſel. 
C. Car. Slife, he might'we enbbgh think thou mock'ſt him. 
Why, thou ſhowdſt have ask's him nen we might have 
Come for CounfſeI. 
Teg. Well, that is all one, it not? If he wou'd takeany 
Cauniel, os ar yonfigh d take any Counſel, is not that all one then? 
C. Car. there ever ſuch a miſtake? 
C Bl. pretile get be troubled at this; we ate paſt Counſel: N 
If we had hut a Friend amongęſt them, chat cou d but ide . 
Us by this Covenant. 
Lien. Hark fe, Coletiel; "what if you didviſi this tranſlated 
Jr ny —_ 
'Teg. Well, howls that? aKichen-maid? wheres ſhenow? \ 
84 Bl. The Lieutenant adviſes well.” | 
C. Cer. Nay, tay; ſtay; inthe firſt place Pitſend Tee to hee 
To tell her l rd a little buſineſs with her, and defire ” 
To know when | may have leave to wait on her. 
C:'B. We ſhall have Te# miſtake again. : 
'Teg., How is that ſo? I will not Mil abe that Kitchen-maid ? 
Y Whitt er muſt L go now, to miſtake that Kitchen maid? 
| | C Car. But @hear, Teg ? you muſt take no notice of that, upon | 
Thy Life; but on the contrary, at every word you muſt ſay, - V. 
Your Ladyſhip, and your Honout; as for Example, when you haye 
Made a Leg, you muſt begin thus; My Maſter preſehts 
His ſervice to your Ladyſhip, and having ſome buſineſs with - 
' Your Honour, deſires to nom When he may n leave | 


* 


Towait upon 8 | 
Teg. Well, that 1 will o: But xs ſhe . 
Your Father's Kitchen-maid ? - 333 *. 


— Car. Why, what then? 
Leg. Upon my' Soulf! ſhall laugh apon her Face, for all 
I wou'd not have a mind to do it.” | |, 
C. Car. Not for a hundred pounds, Tee ; you m tbe ſure to 
Set your Countenance, and"lodkvery ſoberiy befofe you begin. 
Teg. If I ſhow'd think then of any Kettles, or Spits, or 
Any thing that will put a mind into w head of a 
Kitchen, I ſhou'd laugh then, hui, not??? 
C. Car. Not for a thouſand pounds, Teg; thou mayſt undo us all. 
Teo. Well, Lit hope I willnorlaugh hen? Fwill 
- Keep my mouth if 1 can, that I Will, from oro 
To one ſide, and *rother ſide: well now, where does 1. 
| g 
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This Mrs. Tay live? 
Lien. Come, Teg, Ple walk along with thee, and ſhew thee 
The houſe, that thou mayeſt not miſtake that however; 
[ Exeunt Lientenant and Teg. 
C. Car. Prethee do, Lieutenant, have a care, Teg, 
Thou ſhalt find us in the Temple. N on Blunt, have I 
Another deſign. 
C. Bl. What further deſign canſt thou have? 
C. Car. Why by this means I may chance ſee theſe women 
Again, and get intotheir acquaintance. 
C. Bl. With both, man? 
C. Car. life thou art jealous, doꝰ'ſt love either of em? 
C. Bl. Nay, I can't tell, all is not as *twas. 
C. Car. Like a man that i is not well, and yet knows 
Not what ailes him. 
C. Bl. Thouart ſomething near the matter: but ple 
Cure my ſelf with conſidering, that no woman can 
Ever care for me. 
C. Car. And why prethee ? 
C. Bl. Becauſe I can ſay nothing to them. : 
C. Car. The leſs thou canſt ſay, they like thee the better; 
Shel think *tis Love that has ham-ſtring'd thy tongue: 
Beſides man, a woman can't abide that any thing 
In the houſe ſhov'd talk, bur ſhe and her SEE] 4 
What *cis the Cavalier girle thou lik? 
C. Bl. Canſt thou love any of the — 4 Breed. 
C. Car. Not honeſtly, — yet Iconfeſs that ill begotten 
Pretty Raſcal never look'd towards me, but | 
She ſcatter*d ſparks as faſt as kindling Charcoale; 
Thine's grown already to an honeſt flame : Come, 
Blunt, when Teg comes we will refolye on ſomething. 


Enter Arbella and Ruth. 


LExeunt. 


Arb. Come now, a word of our own matters; ho doꝰ'ſt 
Thou hope to get thy Eſtate again. 
Ruth, You ſhall drink firſt ; I was juſt'going to ask you, 
How you would get yours again; z you xe as faſt as if 
You were under Covert-barne. 
Arb. But I have more hopes than thou haſt. 
Ruth. Not a ſcruple more ; if there were but ſcales 
That could wei igh hopes; for theſe Raſcals muſt be hang'd 
Before either of us ſhall get our own, you may eat and drink 
Out of yours as Ido, and be a ſojourner with Abel. 
Arb. I am hamper'd, but Ple intangle my (elf 
With Mr. AbePs conjugal cords : nay — lam more 
Hamperꝰd than thouthinkeſt; for if thou art in as bad 
Caſe as 1 (you underſtand me ) hold up thy finger. 
Ruth. Behold,nay,Ple ne*ce forſake thee, if I — not * bolds up 
Smitten, I wou'd perſwade my ſelf to bein . ber finger. 
If *cwere but to bear thee company. 
Arb. Dear girl, hark ye, Ruth, the compoſition day 
Made an end of all; all's ago. 
Ruth. Nay, that fatal day put me into the condition 
Of a Compounder too; there Was By * brought | 
Under ſequeſtration. 
M Arb. 
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Arb. That day, wench? 


Ruth. Ves, that very day with two or three forceable 
© Looks *twas driyen an inch at leaſt out of its old place; 
Senſe or reaſon can't find the way to't pop. 
A-rb. That day, that very day, if you and I ſhould like 
The ſame man ? IG + vriba 
Ruth. Fie upon't, as I live thou mak*ſt me ſtart; 
Now dare not I ask which thou lik'ſt. 5A 
Arb. Wow'd they were now to come in that we might 
Watch one anothers eyes, and diſcover by ſigns; 
I am not able to ask thee neither. 
Ruth. Nor I to tell thee; ſhall we go ask Lilly which 'tis? 
Arb. Out upon him; nay, there's no need of Stars; | 
We know our ſelves if we durſt Tpeak. - otra 
Ruth. Pi ſh, ile ſpeak if it be the ſame, -wel draw cuts. 
Arb. No, hark ye, Ruth, do you act them both,” D 
For you ſaw their ſeveral humors, ht then watch mm 
Eyes, where appear moſt concern'd;  _ | 71 
I can't diſſemble for my hearr. 
Ruth, I dare ſwear that will hinder thee to difſemble . 
Indeed, — Come have at you then, Ile ſpeak as if -Lwere 
| Before the honourable raſcals: And firft, for my brave 
Blunt Colonel, who hating to take the Oath, cryd out 
With-a brave ſcorn ( ſuch as made thee in love I hope) 
Hang your ſelves, raſcals, the time will come when thoſe 
That dare be honeſt will be rewarded; dont 
] alt him bravely, don't I att him bravely? .. | 
Arb. O admirably well, dear-wench, do it once more. 
Ruth. Nay, nay, | muſt do the tother nor. 
Arb. No, no, this ance more, dear gitle, and le” 
Act the *tother for thee. n 
Ruth. No forſooth, l'le ſpare your pains, we are right, 
No need of Cuts, ſend thee good luck with him J acted, 
And wiſh me well with my merry Colonel 
That ſhall act his own part. D 
Arb. And a thouſand good lueks attend thee; 
We have ſay*d our bluſhesadmirably well, and teliev'd 
Our hearts from hard duty — but mum, ſee where the Mother 
Comes, and with her, her Son, a true exemplification or * 


Duplicate of the original Day. Now for a charge. 
| . L Enter Mrs, Day and Abel. 


Rut h. Stand fair, the Enemy draws up. | 

Mrs. Day. Well, Mrs. Arbella, I hope you have conſidet'd 
Enough by this time; you need not uſe ſo much conſideration ] 
For your own good ; you may, haye your Eſtate, and you Hrs 
May have Abel, and you may be worſe offer'd. 
Abel, tell her your mind, ne*re ſtand, ſhall I, ſhall 1 
Ruth, does ſhe incline, or is ſhe wilful? | 

Ruth. I was juſt about the point when your Honor 
Interrupted us. — One word in your Ladiſhips ear. 

Abel. You ſee forſoqth that I am ſome body, though you 
Make no body of me, you ſee I can prevail; therefore 
Pray ſay what I ſhall truſt to; TOS 3 
For I muſt not ſtand, ſhall I, ſhall T. 


Arb. You are haſty, Sir. 49; 
Abel. lam call'd upon by Important affairs; 
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And therefore l muſt be bol in a fair way to tell you that 
It lies upon my ſpirit exceed.nply. 
Arb. Saffro:-»ijet-drink is very good againſt 
The heavine!s ©: rhe Spirit. 
Abel. Nay, forſooth, you do not underſtand my meaning. 
Arb. You do, | hope, Sir; and *tis no matter, 
Sir, if one of us know it. 


T Enter Teg. 
Teg. Well, know? who are all you ? 
Arb. What's here, an Iriſh Elder come to examine us all. 
Teg. Well know, what is your names, ever one? 
Ruth. Arbella, this is a Servant to one of the Colonels ; upon 
My life, tis the Iriſhman that took the Covenant 
The right way. | 
Arb. Peace, what ſhou'd it mean? 
Teg, Well, cannot ſome of you all ſay nothing ? 
Mrs. Day. Why how now ſauce-box ? what wou'd you have? 
What have you left your manners without? go 
Out and fetch *em in. 
Teg. What ſhou'd 1 fetch now? 
Mrs, Day. D*you know who you ſpeak to, Sirrah ? 
Teg. Well, what are you then? upon my ſoul 
In my own Countrey they can tell who l am. 
Abel. You mult not be fo ſaucy unto her Honour. 
Teg. Well, Iwill knock you, if you be ſaucy with me then, 
Ruth. This is miraculous. = 
Teg. Is there none of you that I muſt ſpeak to now ? 
Arb. Now, wench, if he ſhou'd be ſent to us. [ Aſide. 
Teg. Well 1 wou*d have one Mrs. Tay ſpeak unto me. 
Mrs. Day. Well, Sirrah, I am ſhe : what's your bulineſs ? 
Teg. O ſo then, are you Mrs. Tay? 
Well, I will look well firſt, 
And I will ſet my face in ſome worſhip ; yes indeed that Iwill; 
And I will tell her then what I will ſpeak to her. 
Rath. How the fellow begins to mould himſelf, 
Arb. And tempers his Chops like a hound that bas lap'd 
Before his meat was cold enough. 
Ruth. He looks as if he had . gifts to pour forth; 
Thoſe are Mr. Day's own white eyes before he begins 
To ſay grace : now for a ſpeech ratling in his kecher, 
As if his words ſtumbled in their way. 
Teg. Well, now will tell thee, Pfaith my Maſter | 
The good Colonel Careleſs, bid me ask thy good Ladiſhip — 
Upon my ſoul now the laugh will comeupon me. 
* laughs alwayes when he ſays Ladiſhip or Honor. 
Mrs. Day. Sirrah, ſirrah, what were you ſent to abuſe me? 
Ruth. As ſure as can be. [ Aſide. 
Teg. Pfaith now 1 do not abuſe thy good Hon. I cannot 
Help my laugh now, Iwill try agen now; | will not 
Think of a Kitchin then: my maſter wowd know 
Of your Ladiſhip—— 
Mrs. Day Did your Maſter ſend you to abuſe me, you 
Raſcal: By my honor, Sirrah ? 
Teg. Why do'ſt thou mock thy ſelf now joy ? 


Mrs, Day. How, Sirrah, do I mock my ſelf ? f 
| M232. T his 
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This is ſome Iriſh Traytor. | 
Teg. I am no Traytor, that Iam not; I am an lriſh 
Rebel; you are couzen'd now. | 
Mrs. Day. Sirrah, Sirrah, I will make you know who 
I am, an impudent [riſh Raſcal. 
Abel. He ſeemeth a dangerous Fellow, and of a bold and 
Seditious Spirit. | 
Mrs. Day. You are a bloody Raſcal, I warrant ye. | 
Teg. You are a fooliſh brabble bribble Woman, that you are. 
Abel, Sirrah, we that are at the head of affairs 
Moſt puoiſh your Saucineſs. | 
Teg. You ſhall take a knock upon your Pate, if you are 
Saucy with me, that l ſhall ; you Son of a Roundhead, you. 
Mrs. Day. Ye Raſcally Varlet, get you out of my Doors. 
Teg. Will not I give you my Meſſage then? 
Mrs. Day. Get you out, Raſcal ? | 
Teg. I prethee let me tell thee my Meſſage ? 
Mrs, Day. Get you out, I ſay. 
Teg. Well then care not neither; the Devil take 
Your Ladyſhip,and Honourſhip,and Kitchenſhip too: there cox. [Exic, 
Arb. Was there ever ſuch a Scene? 'tis impoſſible 
To gueſs any thing. | | 
Ruth. Our Colonels have don't, as ſure as thou liveſt, to 
Make themſelves ſport ; being all the revenge that is in 
Their power: look, look, how her Honour trots about, 
Like a Beaſt ſtung with Flies. | 
Mrs. Day. How the Villain has diſtemper'd me 
Out upon*t too, that I have let the Raſcal go unpuniſh'd, 


And you can ſtand by like a Sheep: run after him then, and 


Stop him; PII have him laid by the heels, and 
Make him confeſs who ſent him to abuſe me: | | 
Call help as you go, make haſte I ſay, [Exit Abel. 
. Ruth, Slid Arbella, run after him, and ſave the poot 
Fellow for Sakes ſake; Stop Abel by any means, 
That he may ſcape. x 
Arb. Keep his Dam off, and let me alone with the Puppy. F[Exit. 
Ruth. Fear not. F 
Mrs. Day. Uds my Life, the Raſcal has heated me. — Now I 
Think on't, PII go my ſelf, and ſee it done: a ſaucy Villain. 
Ruth. But I muſt needs acquaint your Honour with one thing 
Firſt concerning Mrs. Arbella. > | 
Mrs. Day. As ſoon as ever I have done. Is't good news, Wench ? 
Ruth. Moſt Excellent; if you go out you may ſpoil all; 
Such a diſcovery I have made, that you will bleſs 
The accident that anger*d you. | 
Mrs, Day. Quickly then, Girl. 
Ruth. When you ſent Abel after the Iriſh-man, 
Mrs, Arbella's Colour came and went in her Face, and at laſt 
Not able to ſtay, ſlunk away after him for fear the Iciſh-man 
Shou'd hurt him: ſhe ſtole away and bluſh*d the prettieſt. 
Mrs. Day. I proteſt he may be hurt indeed; Pll run my ſelf too. 
Ruth. By no means, forſooth ; nor is there any need on't ; 
For ſhe reſolvꝰd to ſtop him before he cou'd | 
Get near the Iriſh-man ; ſhe has done it upon my Life; 
And if you ſhou*d go out you might ſpoil the kindeſt 
Encounter that the loving Abel is ever like to have, 
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Mrs. Day. Art ſure of this? 
Ruth, If you do not find ſhe has ſtopt him, 
Let me ever have your batred ; pray credit me. | 
Mrs. Day. I do, I do believe thee; come, well go in whete 
I uſe toread : there thou ſhalt tell me all the particulars, 
And the manner of it: I warrant *cwas pretty to obſer ve. 
Ruth. O, *ewas a thouſand pities you did not ſee t, 
When Abel walk't away ſo bravely, and fooliſhly after this 
Wild Iriſh- man: She ſtole ſuch kind looks from her 
Own Eyes; and having rob'd her ſelf, ſent them after 
Her own Abel; and then 
Mrs. Day Come, good Wench, I'll go in, and hear it all at 
Large; it ſhali be the beſt tale thou haſt told theſe two days. 
Come, come, I long to hear all. Abel for his part needs 
No News by this time, come, good Wench. (Exit, 
Ruth. So far I am right; Fortune take care for future things, 


Enter C. Blunt as taken by Bayliffs. 

C. Bl. At whoſe Suit, Raſcals ? 

1 B, You ſhall know that time enough. 

C. Bl. Time enough, Dogs; muſt I wait your leiſures ? 

I B. O you area dangerous Man; *tis ſuch Traytocs as you 
T hat diſturb the Peace of the Nation. 

C. Bl. Take that,Raſcal: if I had any thing at liberty 
Beſides iny Foot, I wou'd beſtow it on you, 

1 B. You ſhall pay dearly for this kick before you are 
Let looſe, and give good ſpecial Bail: Mark that, my 
Surly Companion ; we haye you faſt. 

C. Bl. Tis well, Rogues, you caught me conveniently ; 
Had | been aware I wou'd have made ſome of your ſcurvy 
Souls my ſpecial Bail. | 

1 B. O, *tis a bloody-minded Man; Pll warrant ye this 
Vile Cavalier has eat many a Child. 

C. Bl. I cou'd gnaw a piece or two of you, Raſcals. 


\ 


Enter C. Careleſs, | 
C. Car. How is this! Blunt in hold! you Catchpole, | 
Let go your prey, or L Dram, and Blunt in the ſcuffle throws up 
one of their heels, and gets a Sword, and helps drive them off. ] 
i B Murder, Murder. | | 
C. Bl. Faith, Careleſs, this was worth thanks, I was fairly going. 
C. Car. What was the matter, Man? 
C. Bl. Why, an Action or two for Free Quarter, now made 
Trover and Converſion : Nay, I believe we ſhall be ſued 
With an Action of Treſpaſs ; for every Field we have 
Marched over, and be indited for Riots, for goiag at 2 
Unſeaſonable hours, above two in a Company. [Enter Teg running, 
C. Car. Well come, let's away. 1 | 
Teg. Now upon my Soul run as I do; the Men in red 
Coats are running too, that they are, and they cry, Murder, 
Murder, I never heard ſuch a noiſe in Ireland, that's true too. 
C. Car. *Slife we muſt ſhift ſeveral ways. 
Farewel, if we ſcape we meet at night; 1 
Take heed now. 


Teg. Shall I tell of Mrs. Tay now? 41 : 
C. Car. O good Teg, notime for Meſſages, LExeust ſeveral ways. 


Enter 
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Enter Bayliffs and Souldiers. - LA noiſe within. 
1 B. This way, this way; Oh Villains, my Neighbour 
Swaſh is hurt dangerouſly ; - 
Some good Souldiets, follow, follow. 


Enter Careleſs and Teg again. 
C. Car, Iam quite out of breath, and the Blood Hounds 
Are in a full cry upon a burning ſcent : Plague on 'em, 
What a noiſe the Kennels make ? what Door's this 
That graciouſly ſtands a little open? what an Aſs am I to ask? 
Teg, Scout abroad; if any thing happens extraordinary, 
Obſerve this Door; there you ſhall find me: be careſul, 
Now by your fayour, Landlord, as unknown. LExeunt ſeverally. 
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N Enter Mrs, Day and Obadiah. 
Mrs. Day. It was well obſerved, Obadiah, to bring the 
Parties to me firſt, 'tis your Maſters will that I ſhouꝰd, as I 
May ſay, prepare matters for him; in truth, in truth 
I nave too great a butthen upon me: yet for the publick 
Good I am content to undergo it; 
Obad. | fhall with ſincere care preſent unto your Honour 
From time to time ſuch negotiations as I may diſcreetly 
Preſume may be material for your Honours inſpection. 
Mrs. Day. It will become you fo to do, you have the 
Preſent that came laſt. | 
Obad. Yes, and pleaſe your Honour ; the Gentleman 
Concerning her Brothers releaſe, hath alfo 
Sent in a piece of Plate. | 
Mrs. Day. It's very well. : 
Obad. But the Man without, abont a bargain of the Kings 
Land, is come empty. i — 
Mrs. Day. Bid him be gone, I'll not ſpeak with him; 
He does not —_— himſelf, | 
Obad. I ſhalFintimate ſo much to him. | 
. LA, Obadiah goes out, C.Careleſs meets him and tumbles him back. 
Mrs. Day. Why how now? what rude Companions this? 
What wou'd you have (what's your buſineſs ? what's the 
Matter? who ſent you? who d' you belong to? who! 
C. Car. Hold, hold, if you mean to be anſwer'd to all 
Theſe Interrogatories,you ſee I reſolve to be your Companion; 
am a Man, there's no great matter, no body ſent me; nor! 
Belong to no body : I think I have anſwer'd to the chief Heads. 
Mrs. Day. Thou haſt committed murder for ought I know ? 
How is't, Obadiah ? | 
C. Car. Ha, what luck have I to fall into the Territories W 
Of my old Kitchen acquaintance ; I'll proceed upon the 
Strength of Teg's Meſlage, though | had no anſwer. 
Mrs. Day. How is't, Man? 
Obad. Truly he came forceably upon me, and | fear 
Has bruiſed ſome intellectuals within my Stomach. . LEx. Oba. 
Mrs, Day. Go in and take ſome Iriſh Slat by way of 
Prevention, and keep your ſelf warm. Now,Sir, have you 
Any buſineſs, you that came in ſo rudely as if you did not 
Know who you came to. How came you in, Sir Royſter ? 
VN as not the Porter at the Gate? 
C, Car. No truly, the Gate kept it ſelf, and ſtood gaping 
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As it it had a mind to ſpeak, and ſay, I pray come in. 
irs. Day. Did it fo, dir? and what have you to ſay ? 
C. Car. 1, there's the point; either ſhe does not, or will 
Not know me: What ſhow'd | ſay ? how dull am I? Pox ont, 
- This wit is like a common Friend, when one has need on him, | 
He won't come near one. 
Mrs. Day. Sit, are you ſtudying for an invention? for ought 
I know you have done ſome miſchief, 
And 'twere fit to ſecure you I 
C Care. So that's well, *twas pretty to falli into the head 
Quarter of the Enemy. _ | 4 
Mrs. Day. Nay, ?tis eꝰa Þ, Pl fetch he ES 1 6 
T hoſe that ſhall examine you. | 
C. Car. Stay, thou mighty States. woman, Idid but 
Give you time to ſee if your memory would but be ſo 
Honeſt, as to teil you who I am. 
Mrs Day V hat d?you mean, Sauce-box ? ; 
C. Car. There's a word yet of thy former imployments, 
That Sauce: you and I have been acquainted, 
Mrs. Day. I do not uſe to have acquaintance with Cavaliers. 
C. Car. Nor | with Committee-mens Utenſils; but in 
Diebu illis, you were not Honourable, norl a Malignant: 
Lord, Lord, you are horrible forgetful, Pcide comes with 
Godlineſs, and good Cloaths; what, you think I ſhou'd 
Not know you, becauſe you are diſguiſed with curPd Hair, - 
And white Gloves. Alas, 1 know you as well as if you were 
In your Sabbath-days — — A Oe - 
Edging round the Skirt. 
Mrs: Day. How, Sirrah ? 
C.Car. And with your fair hands batt” i in . 
With your fragrant Breath, driving the fleeting 
Ambergreece off from the waving Kitchenſtuff. 
Mrs. Day. O, you are an impudent Cavalier} 1 remember 
Von now indeed; but Pll-—. - 
C. Car. Nay, but hark you the now Honodrable, f 
Non obſtante paſt conditions; did not I ſend my Fool _, 
An Iriſh-man, with a civil Meſſage to you; 
Why all this ſtrangeneſs then. | 
Mrs, Day. How, how, how's this; was't you that ſens 
That Raſcal to abuſe me, was't ſo. 
C. Car. How now! what, matters grow worſe and worſe ? 
Mrs. Day. I'll teach you to abuſe thoſe-that are in 
Authority: Within there, who's within? , 
C. Car. *Slife, Pl! top your mouth, if you raiſe an Alarm. 
' ECryes out, and be Pops | ber mouth, 
- Mrs. Day. Stop my mouth, Sirrnh, wWhoo, whoo, ho. 
C. Car, Yes, ſtop your mouth, what are you good at a 


Who, bub, ha. 
Ei Ruth. 


Rurb. What's the matter, Forſot tnt 

Mrs. Day. The matter? why theres a rude Caralier has 
Broke into my Houſe ; *rwas he too that ſent the IriſhRaſcal 
To abuſe me too within my own Walls: Call your Father, that 
He may grant his Order to ſecure him. ?Tis a dangerous Fellow. 

C. Car. Nay, good pretty Gentlewoman, ſpare your motion, 
What muſt become of me ? Teg has made ſome * miſtake. 
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86 7 be Committee. 
Ruth. *Tis he, what ſhall I do, (now invention be equal to 
My Love) why, your Ladiſnip will ſpoil all? I ſent for  [afiae. 
This Gentleman, and enjoyn'd him ſecrecy, even to you your ſelf, 
Till I had made his way. O fie upon't;1 am to blame; but in 
Truth I did not think he would have come theſe two hours. 
C. Car. Idare rg ſhe did not; I might very probably 
Not have come at all. 2 8 N 
Ruth. How came you to come ſo ſoon, Sir; cas three 
Hours before. ypu appointed. — 7 
C. Car. Hey day, 1 ſhall be made believe I came hither 
On purpoſe preſently. | 
Ruth. Twas upon a meſſage of his to me, and pleaſe your 
Honour to make his deſires known to your Ladiſhip, that he 
Had conſider*d onꝰt and was reſolved to take the Covenant, 
And give you five hundred pound to make his peace, and bring 
His buſineſs abouꝭ again, that he may be T8 Oo 
Admitted in his firſt conditio. | 
C. Car. What's this? „ e RE 
Ruth. Well, well; know your mind, I have done your buſineſs. 
Mrs. Day. Oh, his ſtomach's come down! 5 
Ruth, Sweeten him again, and leave him to me: 
I warrant yon the five hundred pound and [ Whiſpers. 
C. Car. Now I have found it: this pretty wench has 
A mind to be left alone with me, at her peril. - 
Mrs. Hey, underſtand thee; well, Sir, I can paſs by rudeneſs 
When lam inforqed there was no intention of it; I leave 
You and my Daughter to beget a right underſtanding. 
C. Car. We ſhould beget Sons and Daughters ſooner : 


What does all this meas 2 © | . 
Ruth, ente, that your love for me 
Shou'd make you thus raſh. os h 


C. Car.  That'ymorethan you know,” but you had a mind 
To be left alone with me; that's certain. LIN 

Ruth. Tis too plain, Sir, you'd n&er have run your ſelf 
Into this danger elſe. 

C. Car. Nay, now your ont; the danger run after me. 

Ruth. You ma diſſemble. WE 

C. Car. Why, tis the proper buſineſs here; but we loſe 
Time; you and ] are left to beget right underſtanding, 
Come, which way? 25 Hs 

Ruth. Whither? ' * 

C. Car. To your Chamber or Cloſet. | 

Ruth. But I am iggag d you ſhall take the Covenant. 

. Chr. No, I never ſwear when I am bid. 

Ruth. But yon /wou'd do as bad ? - 

C. Car. Thats not againſt my ptinciples. 

Ruth. Thank you for your fair opinion, good Signior 
Principle, there lies your way, Sir, howeyer I will own ſo much 
Kindneſs for you, that I repent not the civility I have done, 
To free you from the trouble you were like to fall into; 
Make me a leg, if you pleaſe, and cry, Thank you: and ſo the 
Gentlewoman that deſired to be left alone with you, deſires 
To beleftalonewith her ſelf, ſhe being taught a right 

Underſtanding of you. "MF 

C. Car. No, Iam revited; nor ſhall you march off thus 

With flying colours; my pretty Commander in chief, let us 
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Parley a little farther, and but lay down ingenuouſly the true 
State of our Treaty. The buſineſs in {hart is this, We differ 
Seemingly upon two evils, and mine the leaſt ; and therefore 
To be choſen, you had better take me, than I take the Covenant. 

Ruth. We'll excuſe one another. | 

C. Car. You v/oud not have me take the Covenant then. 
Ruth. No, I did but try you, I forgive your idle looſeneſs; 
For that firm vertue be conſtant to your fair principles 
In ſpite of frtune. ; 

C. Car. What's this got into petti-coats — but d'hear, 

- Plenotexcuſe yon from my propoſicion, notwithſtanding 
My releaſe : Come we are half way to a right 
Underſtanding --- nay, I do love thee. 

Ruth. Love vertue, you have but here and there a patch 
Of it: yare ragged ſtill, 

C Car. Are you not the Committee Day's Daughter ? 

Ruth. Yes, what then. 

C. Car. Then am! thankful, I had no defence againſt thee 
And Matrimony, but thy own Father and Mother, | 
Which are a perfect Committee to my nature. 

Ruth. Why are you ſure wou d have match'd with a 
Malignant, not a Compounder neither. a 

C. Car. Nay, I have made thee a Joynture againſt my will; 
Miethinks it were but as reaſonable, that I ſhou*d do ſomething 
For my Joynture, but by the way of Matrimony honeſtly 
To encreaſe your Generation; this, to tell you truth, is 
Againſt my Conſcience. | 

Ruth, Yet you wou'd beget right underſtandings. 

C. Car. Yes, I wou'd have um. all Baſtards. 

Ruth. And mea Whore. | 

C. Car. That's a coarſe name; but tis not fit a Committee- 
Man's Daughter ſhould be too honeſt, to the reproach 
Of her Father and Mother. | 

Ruth. When the quarrel of the Nation is reconcil'd, you 
And I ſhall agree: till when, Sir 


| Enter Teg. 

Teg. Are you here then? upon my ſhoul the good Colonel 
Blunt is over-taken again now, and carried to the Devil, 
That he is, Pfaith now, 

C. Car. How, taken and carried to the Devil ! - 

Teg. He deſired to go to the Devil, that he did, I wonder of 
My ſhoul he was not afraid of that. 

C. Car, I underſtand it now; what miſchief ?s this? 

Ruth. You ſeem troubled, Sir: | x 

C. Car. I have but a life to loſe, that I am weary of: come, Teg. 
' Ruth. Hold, you ſhan't go before I know the buſineſs , 
What d' e talk of? 

C. Car. My friend, my deareſt friend is caught up by raſcally 
Bayliffs. and carried tothe Devil-Tavern ; pray let me go. 

Ruth, Stay but a minute, if you have any kindneſs for me. 

C. Car. Yes, Ido love you. | | 

Ruth. Perhaps I may ſerve your friend. 

Enter Arbella. 
O Arbella, I was going to ſeek you. 
Arb. What's the matter? 1 


Ruth. 
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88 The Committee. 


Ruth The Colonel which thou lik'ſt is taken by Bayliffs; 
There's his Friend too almoſt diſtracted: You know 
The mercy of theſe times 

Ab. What do'ſt thou tell me, I am ready to fink down! 

Ruth. Compoſe yourſelf, and help him nobly ; you have no 
Way but to ſmile upon Abel, and get him to bail him. 


Enter Abel and Obadiah. 

"26. Look where he arid Obadiah comes; ſhou'd either 
By providence — O Mr. Abel, where have you been this Jong 
Time ? can you find of your heart to keep thus out of my ſight ? 

Abel. Aſſuredly, fome important affairs conſtrain'd my 
Abſence, as Obadiah can teſtiſie, Bona fide. 

Obad. I can do ſo verily, my ſelf being a material party. 

C. Car. Pox on em, how ſlow they ſpeak. 

Arb. Well, well, you ſhall go no more out of my fight ; ll 
Not be ſatisfied with your Bona fides : I have ſome occaſions 
That call me to go a little way; you ſhall e*en go with me, 
And good Obadiah too: you ſhall not deny me any thing. 

Abel. Is it not meet I ſhou'd, I am exceedingly exalted ; 
Obadiab thou ſhalt have the beſt bargain of all my Tenants. 

Obad. I am thankful. | 

C. Car. What may this mean? | LAſide. 

Arb. Ruth, how ſhall we do to keep thy Cwift Mother 
From purſuing us? 

Ruth. Let me alone, as I go by the Parlor where ſhe ſits, 
Big with expectation; Ple give her a whiſper that we 
Are going to fetch the very five hundred pound. 

Arb. How can that be? 

| Ruth. No queſtion now. Will you march, Sir? 

C. Car. Whither? 

Ruth. Lord, how dull theſe men in Love are ! why to your 
Friend. No more words. 


C. Car. I will ſtare upon thee though. L Exennt. 


ACT 7 SCENE I. 


Colonel Blunt 3 in by Bayliffs. 


1B. T* I, we thought how well you'd get Bail. 
C. Bl. Why, you unconſcionable Raſcal, are you 

Angry that I am unlucky, or do you want ſome Fees ? 
PIl periſh in a dungeon before PII conſume with throwing 
Sops to ſuch Curs. | 

1 Ba. Chuſe, chuſe, come along with him. 

C. Bl. III not go your pace neither, Raſcals ; pn go ſoſtly, 
If it be but to hinder you from taking up ſome other 


Honeſt Gentleman. 
1 B. Very well ſurly Sir, we will carry you where you 


shall not be troubled what pace to walk; you l find a 
Large Bell, blood is dear; not yours is it? a farthing a pint 
Were very dear for the belt urine you have. 


Enter 
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Enter Arbella, Ruth, Abel, C. Careleſs, and Obadiab. 

B. How now, are theſe any of your Friends? 

C. Bl. Never if you ſee Women, that's a Rule. 

Arb. Nay, yon need have no ſcruple, *%is a near Kinſman 
Of mine, you do not think | hope that | wou'd let you ſuffer —— 
You-—that muſt be nearer than a Kinſman to me. 

Ab. But my Mother doth not know it. 

Arb. If that be all, leave it to me and Ruth, well ſave 
You harmleſs; beſides I cannot marry, if my Kinſman be in 
Priſon ; he muſt convey my Eſtate as you appoint ; for *tis 
All in him, we muſt pleaſe him. 

Abel. The conſideration of that doth convince me. 
Obadiah, tis neceſſary for us to ſet at liberty this Gentleman, 
Being a Truſtee for Mrs. Arbella's Eſtate; tell 'em therefore 
That you and I will Bail this Gentleman — and 
Dyhear, tell them who I am. 

Obad. I ſhall. Gentlemen, this is the honourable 
Mr. Abel Day, the firſt-born of the Honourable Mr. Day, 
Chair-man of the Committee of Sequeſtrations, and I 
My ſelf by name Obadiah, and Clerk to the ſaid 
Honourable Committee. 

1 B, Well, Sir, we know Mr. Day, and Mr. Abel. 

Abel. Ves, that's I, and I will bail this Gentleman; I believe 
You dare not except againſt the Bail : nay, you. ſhall have 
Obadiah's too, one that the State truſts. 

. With all our hearts, Sir 0 
Zut there are Charges to be paid. 

Arb. Here, Obadiab, take this Purſe and diſcharge them, 
And give the Bayliffs twenty ſhillings to drink. 

C. Bl. This is miraculous. 

1B. A brave Lady: I'faith Mrs, we'll drink your health. 

Abel. She's to be my Wife, as ſure as you are here; 

What ſay you to that now ? ü 

B. That's impoſſible; here's ſomething more in this: 
Honourable Mr. Abel, the Sheriffs Deputy is hard by in 
Another room, if you pleaſe to go thither, 

And give your Bail, Sir. | 
Abel. Well, ſhew us the way, and let him know who Iam. 
C. Car. Hark ye, pretty Mrs. Ruth, if you were not 


[Exeunt Abel, Obadiah, and Bayliffs. 


A Committec-man's Daughter, and ſo conſequently 
Againſt Monarchy, two Princes ſhou'd 
Have you and that Gentlewoman. | ' 

* Ruth, No, no, you'll ſerve my turn; I am not ambitious. 

C. Car. Do but ſwear then that thou art not the Iſſue of 
Mr. Day, and though | know tis a lye, I'll be content 
To be conſen'd, and believe. | 

Ruth. Fie, fie, you can't abide taking of Oaths ; look, 
Look how your Friend and mine take aim at one another : 
is he ſmitten ? 

C. Car. Cupid has not ſuch another wounded Subject, 
Nay, and is vex'd he is in love too; F 
Troth®cis partly my own caſe. ] 

Ruth. Peace, ſhe begins as need requires. 

Arb. You are free, Sir, 

| N 2 C. Bl. 
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go The Committee. 

C. Bl, Not fo free as you think. 

Arb. What hinders it ? 

C. Bl, Nothing, but PII tell you. 

Arb. Why, Sir? © ES 

C. Bl. Vou'll laugh at me. | 

Arb. Have you perceived me apt to commit ſuch a rudeneſs, 
Pray let me know it? | 

C. Bl. Upon two conditions you ſhall know it. 

Arb. Well, make your own Laws. | t 

C. Bl. Firſt I thank you, y*have freed me nobly; pray 
Believe it, you have this acknowledginent from an: a 
Honeſt heart, one that would crack a ſtring for you, 
That's one thing. $* i RET 

Arb. Well, the other. * 2 

C. Bl. The other is only, that I may ſtand ſo ready, 
That I may be gone juſt as I have told it you; together 
With your promiſe, not to call me back: and upon theſe 
Terms I give you leave to laugh when I am gone. Careleſs, 
Come ſtand ready, that at the ſign given 
We may vaniſh together, | 

Ruth. If you pleaſe, Sir, when you are ready to ſtart, 
Pll cry one, two, three, and away. | 

C. Bl. Be pleaſed to forbear, good ſmart Gentlewoman, 
You have leave to jeer when I am gone, and am juſt going 
By your ſpleens leave a little patience. | 

Arb. Prethee, peace. 

Ruth. I ſhall contain, Sir. 

C. Bl. That's much for a Woman to do. 

Arb. Now, Sir, perform your promiſe. 

C. Bl. Careleſs, have you done with your Woman? 

C. Car. Madam 

C. Bl. Nay, I have thank*d her already; prethee no more 
Of that dull way of gratitude ; ſtand ready, Man, yet nearer 
The Door: ſo now my misfortune that I promiſed to 
Diſcover, is, that I love you above my ſenſe or reaſon : 
So farewel, and lavgh:; Come, Careleſs. ; 

C. Car. Ladies, our lives are yours; be but ſo kind as to ; 
Believe it, till you have ſomething to command. LExeunt. 

Ruth. Was there ever ſuch humour ? 

Arb. As I live his confeſſion ſhews nobly. 

Ruth, It ſhews madly Ham ſure, an ill · bred Fellow, not 
lIndure a Woman to laugh at him | 

Arb. He's honeſt, I dare ſwear. 

Ruth. That's more than I dare ſwear for my Colonel. 

Arb. Out upon him. | | | 

Ruth. Nay, *tis but for want of a good Example; 
Pl] make him fo. IS 

Arb. But d hear, Ruth, we were horribly to blame, that we 
Did not enquire where they lodg'd, under pretence of ſending 
To them about their own buſineſs. ; : 

Ruth. Why, thy whimſical Colonel diſcharg'd himſelf off 
Like a Gun: there was no time between the flaſhing in 
The pan, and thg going off, to ask a queſtion : but hark ye, 
{ have an invention upon the old account of the 
Five hundred pound, which ſhall make Abe! ſend | 
His Purſuivant, Obadiah, to look em. | i 
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Arb. Excellent! the Trout Abel will bite immediately at 
That bait: the Meſſage ſhall be as from his Maſter Day, Senior, 
To come and ſpeak with him; they'll think + 3 
Preſently tis about their Compoſition, and come certainly. 
In the mean time well prepare them with Counter- expectations. 


Enter Abel and Obadiah. 
Ruth, You have it, peace, ſee where Abel and the gentle 
Squire of low degree, Obadi ah, approaches, having newly 
Entred themſelves into Bonds. | 
Arb. Which I'll be ſure to tell his Mother, if he be 
Evermore troubleſome. C « dave 
Ruth. And that he's turn'd an arrant Cavalier, 179) 
By bailing one of the Brood. . | 
Abel. | have according to your deſires given freedom to x 
Your Kinſman and Truſtee ; I ſuppoſe he doth perceive 
That you may have power in right of me. 
Arb. Good Mr. Abel, I am ſincerely beholding to you, 
And your Authority. | | 
Ruth, O he upon't, Brother, I did forget to acquaint 4 
You with a buſineſs before the Gentlemen went, K .1M 
O me, what a Sieve-like memory have I, | 81 
Twas an important affair too. 
Abel. If you diſcover it to me, I ſhall render you 
My opinion upon the whole. 3 5 
Ruth. The two Gentlemen have repented of theit obſtinacy, * 
And wou?d now preſent five hundred pound to your good 2119 
Honourable Mother, to ſtand their Friend, that they may be 
Permitted to take the Covenant, and we, negligent we, | 
Have let them go, before we knew where to ſend to them 
Abel. That was the want of being ugd to important affairs; 
It is ill to neglect the accepting of their conyerſion, 
Together with their money. 
Ruth. Well, there is but one way; do you ſend Obadiah 
In your Father*s Name, to deſire them both to come to his Houſe 
About ſome buſineſs that will be for their good, but no more; 
For then they?ll take it ill; for they enjoin'd us ſecrecy ; 
And when they come, let us alone: Obadiab may enquire 
Them out at ſome Tavern. 
,Obad. The Bayliffs did ſay they were gone 
To the Devil-Tavern to pay a reckoning. 
Abel. Haſten thither, good Obadiah, as if you had met 
My Honourable Father, and deſire them to come unto 
His Houſe, about an important affair that is for their good. 
Obad. | ſhall uſe expedition. LExit. 
Abel. And we will haſten nome, leſt the Gentlemen ſnou'dd 
Be before us, and not know how to addreſs their offers; 
And then we will haſten our being united in the 
Bonds of Matrimony. | 
Arb. Soft and fair goes far. CExennt. 


Enter the two Colonels, and Teg as at the Tavern. 
C. Car. Did ever Man get away ſo craftily from the thing 
He lik's ; terrible buſineſs, afraid to tell a Woman what ſhe 
Deſir*d to hear; I pray heartily that the Boys do not come 


To the knowledge of thy famous retreat; we ſhall be followed 4 
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We'll leave him pawn'd far all our ſcores, and ſtuff his Pockets 


92 T be Committee. 
By thoſe ſmall Birds, as you have ſeen an Owl purſued. 

C. Bl. 1 ſhall break ſome of their Wings then. 

C, Car. To leave a handſome Woman, a Woman that came 
To be bound Body for Body for thee ; one that does that 
Which no Woman will bardly do again. 

C. Bl. What's that? | 

C. Car. Love thee, and thy Blunt Humour a meer chance, 
Man, a thing beſides all the venerate Stars. . 

C. Bl. You practice your Wit to no purpoſe; I am not- 
To be perſwaded to lie ſtill, like a Jack-a-lent to be caſt at 
had rather be a Wiſp hung up for a Woman to ſcold at, 
Than a fix*d Lover for em to point at: 2100 
Your Squib began to hiſs, af © 

Enter Obadiah. 

C. Car. Peace, Man, here's 7upiter*s Mercury, is his 
Meſſage to us,trow ? | 

Obad. Gentlemen, you are opportunely over-taken 
And found out. EP: | 

C. Bl. How's this ? po 

Obad. I come unto you in the name of the Honourable 


% 
* 


Mr. Day, who deſires to ſpeak with you both about ſome 


Important affair, which is conducing for your good. 
C. Bl. What train is this ? | 
C. Car. Peace, let us not be raſh, Teg. 
Teg. Well then. ES | 
C. Car. Were it not poſſible that you cou'd entertain this 
Fellow in the next room till he were pretty drunk? 5 
Teg. I warrant you that now, Iwill make him and my ſelf 
Too drunk for thy ſweet ſake. 
C. Car. Be ſure, Teg—— ſome buſineſs, Sir, that will take us 
Up a very little time to finiſh, make us deſire your patience 
Till we diſpatch it : In the mean time, Sir, do us the 
Favour as to call for a glaſs of Sack: in the next room 
Teg ſhall wait upon you, and drink your Maſter's health. 
Obad. It needeth not, nor do I uſe to drink healths. 
C. Car. None but your Maſters, Sir, and that by 
Way of remembrance. | | 
Obad. We that have the affairs of State under our 
Tuition cannot long delay; my preſence may be required 
For the carrying on the work. | ; 
C Car. Nay, Sir, it ſhall not exceed above a quarter - 
Of an hour; perhaps well wait upon you to Mr. Day preſently : 
Pray, Sir, drink but one glaſs or two; we wou'd wait upon you 
Our ſelves, but that wouꝰd hinder us from going with you. 
. . Obad. Upon that conſideration 1 ſhall attend a little. 
C. Car. Go wait upon him, now Tepor never. | 
Teg. I will make him ſo drunk as can be upon my Soul. | 
C. Bl. What a Devil ſhou'd this Meſſage mean? | LExeunt. 
C. Car. ?Tis too plain; this cream of Committee Raſcals! who has 
Better Intelligence than a State-Secretary, has heard 
Of his Son AbePs being hamper'd, in the cauſe of the 
Wicked, and in revenge wou'd intice us to Perdition. 
C. Bl. If Teg cou'd be ſo fortunate as to make him drunk, 
We might know all. 
C. Car. If the cloſe-hearted Rogue will not be open mouth'd, 


With 
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With blank Commiſſions. 

C Bl. Only fill up one with his Maſter's name. 

C. Car. And another with his Wife's name for Adjutant General, 
Together with a Bill of Ammunition hid under Day's Houſe, 
And make it be digg*d down, with ſcandal of Delinquency. 

A Raſcal to think to invite us into Nemgate 

C. Bl. Well, we muſt reſolve what to do. 

C. Car. I have a fancy come into my head that may produce 
An admirable Scene. 

C. Bl. Come, let's hear. | 

C. Car. *Tis upon ſuppoſition, that Teg makes him drunk, 
And by the way 'tis a good Omen that we have no ſober 
Apparition in that wavering poſture of frailty ; we'll ſend him 
Home in a Sedan, and cauſe him to be deliver'd in that 
Good natur'd condition, to the ill natur'd Raſcal 
His Maſter. | 

C. Bl. It will be Excellent: how I pray for Teg 
To be Victorious ! x 

Enter Muſician. 


Muſ. Gentlemen, will you have any Muſick ? 
C. BI. Prethee no, we are out of tune. 
C. Car. Piſh, we never will be out of humour. Do'ſt hear, 
Canſt ſing us a Malignant Sonnet? | 
Muſ. | can ſing many Songs. You ſeem honeſt Gentlemen, 
C. Car. Cavaliers thou mean'ſt. 
Sing without any apprehenſion. 


SONG. 
N 


the Vail is pull d off, and this pitiful Nation 
Too late ſee the gull of a Kirk- Reformation, 
How all things that ſhowd be 
Are turn d topſie turvy ; 
The Freedom we have, 
Our Prince made a Slave, 
And the Maſters muſt now turn the Waiters. 
The great ones obey, 
While the Raſcals do ſway, 
And the Loyal to Rebils are Traytors. 


The Pulpits are crowded with tongues of their own, 
And the Preachers ſpiritual Committee-men grown, 
To denounce Sequeſtration 
On Souls of old Faſhion, 
They Rail and they Pray, 
Till they quite preach away 
The Wealth that was once the wiſe Cities. 
The Courts in the Hall 
Where the Lawyers did bawl, 
Are turn d into pious Committees. 


C. Car. This Song has rais'd my Spirits: Here, ſing always 
For the King; 1 wow'd have every Man in his way do ſomething 
For him; I wou'd have Fidlers fing for him, Parſons pray 
For him, Men fight for bim, Women ſcold for him, and 
Children cry for him, and according to this rule, 


Teg 


rr { 


94 The Committee. 
Teg is drinking for him: but ſee, [Enter Teg and Obadiah drunk. 
See and rejoice where Teg with Laurel comes. & 
C. Bl. And the vanquith*d Obadiah with nothing fixd 
About him but his Eyes. | 
C. Car. Stay, ſing another Song in the behalf of 
Compounders if thou canſt, that the vapours of the Wine 
May have full power to aſcend up to the firmament of 
His truly reformed Coxcomb. | 


SONG. 
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- {ene ond Wine, 
Let it ſparkle and ſhine, 
And make its own drops fall abounding; 
Like the Hearts it makes light, 
Let it flow pure and right, - | 
And a Plague take all kind of Compounding. | 1% 


We'll not be too wiſe, 
30 Nor try to adviſe, 
How to ſuffer and gravely deſpair : WY Ef 
For Wiſdom and Parts TY 4 
| Sit brooding on hearts, "+ 6 #''7 
% And there they catch nothing but care. 


g * 


3 


Not a thought ſhall come in 
But what brings our King, ; 
Let Committees be damn d with their gain; 


We'll ſend by this ſtealth 
To our Hearts our Kings Health, 74. 
And there in deſpite he ſhall Rei gn. i . 
þ | ( obadiah repeating with him. 


C. Car. This is ſport beyond modeſt hopes. How I will 
Adore Sack that can force this Fellow to Religion. The Rogue 
Is full of Worſhip. | 
Teg. Well now, upon my Soul, Mr. Obed. 
Commit ſings as well as the Man now : | 
Come then will you ſing an Iriſh Song after me? 
Obad. 1 will ſing Iriſh for the King now. 
Teg. I will ſing for the King as well as you. Hark you now. 
Obad. That is too hard ſtuff; I cannot do theſe and theſe 
Material matters. [He ſings an Iriſh Song, and Qbadiah tries. 
Teg. Here now, we will take ſome ſnuff for theKing —- ſo 
There lay it upon your hand; put one of your Noſes to it now, 
So ſnuff now. Upon my Soul, Mr. Obed Commit will make 
A brave Iriſh-man. ' 
Obad. | will ſnuff for the King no more. Good Mr. Teg, 
Give me ſome more Sack, and ſing Engliſh for my money. 
Teg. I will tell you that Iriſh is as good and better too. 
Come now we will dance: Can you play an Iriſh Tune? 
Can you play this now. "of ns 
4 Muſ. No, Sir, but I can play you an excellent Iriſh Jig. ' [They dance. 
C. Car. This is beyond thought: So this motion 
Like a tumbled Barrel has ſet: the Liquor a working again, | 
Now for a Chair. 297 c [Enter Drawer, 
C. Bl. Drawer, who waits there? en 


Drawer. 
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Drawer. What d'you want Gentlemen? 
C. Bl, Call a Chair preſently, and bring their Chair into 
"This toom; here's a friend of ours overtaken. 
Drawer. Igo, Six. wr 
C. Car. Teg, thou haſt done miracles, thou art a good Omer, 
And haſt vanguiſhd the cauſe in this overthrow of this 
Counterfeit Raſcal its true Epitome; And now, Teg, 
According to the words of Condemnation, we'l ſend him 8 
To the place from whence he came. 5 \ 
Teg. Upon my ſhoul he's dead now, ſhall I howl as we do 
In Ireland, 4 
C. Car. How's that, Teg. | 
Teg._Yo, yo. | LC Hon, 
C. Car. No more, good, Teg, leſt you give an Alarm to the 
Enemy. Welcome, honeſt fellow; by your looks you ſeem ſo. 
| . D Enter Sedan, 
1 C. How Colonel, have you forgot your poor Souldier Ned. 
C. Car, Why, this is a miraculous purſuit of good fortuue, 
Honeſt Ned; what turn'd Chair- man? | 
1. Any thing for. Bread and Beer, noble Colonel, ſhall I 
Have the Honour to carry you. 3 
C. Car. No, Ned, is thy fellow honeſt ? 1 
1. Or de be bang'd before I carry a Chair an inch with him. 
C. Car. Tis well — look you, Ned, that fellow is Mr. Day 
The Committee- man's Clerk, whom with wonderful induſtry 
. We have made drunk : Juſt as he is, pack him up in thy Chair, 
And immediately tranſport him to his Maſter Day's houſe; 


And in the very Hall turn him out. There's half a Crown 


For thy pains. _ 

1. If 1 fail, ſay Ned's a Coward : Come ſhall we put your ſhort 

Wing'd worſhip into your mew. Come along. 
e | L They put him in and Ex. 

C. Car. Farewel, Ned: Teg, come, you muſt carry ſome 

Money to one or two confident friends of mine; 

We pay our Reckoning at the Bar, then go home and laugh; 

And if you will plot ſome way to ſee our inchanting Females 


Once more; they make me folong — — LExeunt. 


* Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs. Day. 
Mrs. Day Diſpatch quickly I ſay, and ſay I ſaid it; many 
Things fall between the lip and the cup. 
Mr. Day. Nay, duck, let thee alone for counſel. Ah, 
If thou hadſt been a man. 
Mrs. Day. Why then you wou'd have wanted a Woman, 
And a helper too. 
Mr. Day. I profeſs ſo | ſhou'd, and a notable one too, though 


I ſay't before thy face, and that's no ill one. 


Mrs. Day. Come, come, you are wandring from the matter; 
Diſpatch the Marriage 1 ſay, whilſt ſhe is thus taken with 
Our Abel. Women are uncertain. 

Mr. Day. How if the ſhou'd be coy? ? 

Mrs. Day. You are at your iffs again; if ſhe be fooliſh, 
Tell her plainly what ſhe muſt truſt to, no Abel, no Land; 
Plain dealings a Jewel; Have you the Writings drawn 
As I adviſed you, which ſhe muſt ſign ? . 

M. Day. I, I warrant you, duck; Here, here they be. 

Oh ſhe has a brave Eſtate. | _ 


LExit. 
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| Mrs. Day, What news you have. r 4 
Mr. Day. Look you, Wife. | 5 


[ Day pulls out Writitigs, and lays out his Keys. 
Mrs. Day. Piſh, teach your Grannam to ſpin 3 let meſee. | 


r 


— - 8 
7 


S OO 
Serv. May it pleaſe your Hongyr, your good neighbour _ 
Zechariah is departing this troubleſome life: he has made 
Your Honour his Executor, but cannot depart 
Till he has ſeen your Honours. | | JE 
Mr. Day. Alas, alas, a good man will leave us, Come, good  _ 
Duck, let us haſten: Where is Obadiah to uſher you? gu” 
Mrs. Day. Why Obadi ah, a Varlet to be out of the way at 
Such a time; truly he moveth my wrath. Come, Husband, along, 
Pll take Abel in his place. Ov fo 8 


a | Enter Ruth and Arbe. 
Ruth. What's the meaning of this Alarm? 195 ”s ſoine Caron 


— — „„ / . * 1 . - : A F — — N "X- 
P P » 
* 40 n 3 2 # wy 92. . ” * "4 
— = 


Difcover'd ;. the Crows are all gone upon a ſudden. 

Arb. The ſhe-Day call'd moſt fiercely for Obadiah;, ;, 
Look here, Ruth, what have they left behind? 7 ON 

Ruth. As L live, it is the Day's bunch of Keys, which he always - | 
Keeps ſo cloſely ;——well—if thou haſt any metal, 5 
Now's the time. F 5 

Arb. To do what? | r 

Ruth. To fly out of Egypt. end Ro Enter Abel. 

Arb. Peace, we are bettay'd elſe; as ſure as can be, wench, 
He's come back for the Keys. 5 

Ruth. We'll forſwear em in confident words, and no leſs ' . 
Confident countenances. edt is N 

Abel. An important affair bath call\d my Honcurable Father 
And Mother forth, and in the abſence of Gbadiah lam enforc 
To attend their Honours, and therefore I conceiv'd it right © 
And meet to acquaint you with it; leſt in my abſence you 
Might have apprehended, that ſome miſchance had befallen 
My perſon : therefore I deſire you to receive conſolation; ** 
And ſo I bid you heartily farewell. 1 e. 

Arb. Given from his mouth this tenth of April, ge \ 

Put me in a cruel fright. 2 xy * 

Rut h. As I lire, Iam all over in ſuch a dew as hangs about a 
Still when Pris firlt ſet a going; but this is better and better 
There was never ſuch an opportunity to break priſon. 

I know the very places holes in his Cloſet where te 
Compoſition of your Eſtate lies, and where the Deeds of my 
Own Eſtate lie. I have caſt my eye upon them often 
When I. have gone up to him in errands, and to cal! 
Him to dinner. If I miſs, hang me, 3 er ee 

Arb. But whither ſtall we go? 3 * 

Ruth To afriend of mine, and of my Fathers, that lives 
Near the Temple, and will harbot us; fear not, and ſo ſet 
Up for our ſelves, and get our Colonels. 8 1 

Arb. Nay, the miſchief that 1 haye done, and the condition 
We are in, makes me as ready as thou art: come let's about it. 

Ruth. Stay, do you ſtand Centinel here, that's the © 
Cloſet- Window ; ll call for thee, if 1 need thee ; and PRs 
Be ſure to give notice of any news of the enemy. [Exit, 
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Arb. I warrant thee, may but this departing Brother have 
So much ſtring of life left him as may tie this expecting Day 

. To his Bedſide, till we have committed this honeſt Robbery — 

Hark! — what's that — = this apprehenſion can make a noiſe 
When there is none. 

Ruth, Thave dem, I have dem; nay the whole . 
And his Seal at Arms bearing a Dog's Leg. [ Above: 
Arb. Come make haſte then 

Ruth. As I live here's a Letter canteifeited to the King, 
To the Raſcal His rebellious Subject Day; with a remembrance 
To his diſcreet 'Wife;-nay;;what do'ſt tou think theſe are ? 
I'll but caſt my Eye upon theſe Papers that were Schiſmatically, 
And lay in ſeparat ion: what doit think they are? 

Arb. 1 can't tell; nay prethee come a Wx. 

Ruth. Out upon che preciſe Baboun: 
They are Letters from-two Wenches, zone trom an encreaſs 2 ſallary 
To maintain his uplgſuf Iſſue; anotfier from a Wench 
That had mote Cohfefeges than he, and refused 
To take the PhyGckther he; * take Ad 9 
Anatural TympaH eee * 

Arb, Nay, 88 dilparch/ | 5 Wn 

"Rath, Here be - abundance" more; come tun! by. 1,6 OR 
Me carry 'em. Well take the whole Index of his Rogueries?7 
We ſhaſſ be furniſtꝰd with hoch arms, offealiye ee, 
That 1 2 need Fn On 1 hat PR, 
Sue to him for a we. m eg . 

4h, Lewe. lug * E KA 

1 Emblewithel, Sedan. T 

1. Come bern ortable Tomb: Slife here's nothing in it; : 
Ferret — er bolt. It r had brought | 
A basket Hare' «dawn and hunted,» To +2 

2. He's dea 2 . 

1. Dead denn, ah PR; 7 türn üg ile Char, and turn 


Him out as they d ee asd in 2 Sf: Shake, 
Man; So, hs he ſallie - [Obadiah rumbles out wt of the 


Chair; and ſings as ab the Tavern ef the 2 and Enter 
"Arbella und Ruth 8 the Go. + p 
A. arent? we . bn 115 5 . FS. 
— Mr. Teg, willygu dantese Mg, 
Ruth.” Put a 8d Face oy orgiven = Ven. & ©, "is. 
Obadiah falle. 
Arb. Nay, and cannot riſe Wickie; hear honeſt Friends, 


Was this zealous. Gentleman 8 fraigbt . 
1. Ves, Miſtreſs, two hof Gentlemen took care of him, ſeeing 


Him thus devoutly overstaken. 
Arb. It was our Colonels stil v Eat bine to frapan 


Them as ſore as can be.. 
Rub. No doubt br bo ybmercifal 10065 ar , 
Every minute to do ſometbipg e q encreaſe ſe. ME” 


Our whimſi ——AT 
FFT 


1. Ves, 
Rut h. Stay. where did you leave the den 12 | 
C,, ed Gentlemen. 2 8 S, of | 
. Why do you ask, Miſtreſ? 
Fach. For no hurt. Cawſt carry us near the ee 
1. Yes, Miſtreſs, ſure there's no GN in Women, 
; | 2 
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Arb. What do'ſt mean? 
Ruth. The ſame that thou do'ſt, to ſee em if I can 
Ist near Tenple- Bar: CObadiah / yp 
1. Hard by,Miſtreſs. 
Ruth, Come in, there's my Friend lives hard by; fear not, 
We can never fly ſo conceal'ld —— May that Nightingale continue 
His note, till the Owl Day returns to hear him : Come, 
Honeſt Fellow, ſtay over againlt the place where you 
Left the Gentlemen; we have ſome buſineſs with them; 
We'll pay you, and they'll thank you: fo good night, Mr. Day. 
1. I warrant you, Miſtreſs. Come along, Tom. 
Obad. Some ſmall Beer, good Mr. Feg. LExcunt. 


Enter as reture'd, Ar. Day » rs. Day, and Abel. 
Mr. Day. He made a good end, and departed as unto ſleep. 
Mrs. Day. II aſſure you his Wife took on grieyouſly ; 
I do not believe ſhe?Il marry this half year. 
Mr. Day. He died full of Exhortation. Ha, Duck, 
Show'dſt be ſorry to loſe me? 
Mrs. Day. Loſe you; 1 warrant you bu youll live as . as 
A better thing — Ah, Lord, what's that? [Obadiah ſings. 
Mr. Day. How now! '! what's this ? how | == Obadiah —— 
And in a drunken diſtemper aſſuredly, !. * 
Mrs. Day. O fie upon't, who wou'd have beliey'd that he 
Shou'd have liy?d to have ſeen Obadiah.oyercome with the 
Creature? Where have you been, Sirrah? >» 
Obad. D d- drinking, the Ki — Ki Kings's Health. 
Mr. Day. O terrible, ſome diſgrace put upon us, and ſhame 
Brought within our Walls; ll go lock up my 
Neighbour's Will, and come down and ſhew him 
A Reproof. — How——how——1 cannot feel my Keys. nor — 
UAH feelt in lis Pocket, and leaps up to. 
Hear *em gingle: Didſt thou ſee my Keys, Duck ? 
Mrs. Day. Duck me no ducks; I ſee your Keys; ſee a Fools 
Head of your own: Had I kept them, I warrant they had been 
Forth coming: You are ſo ſlappiſh, jou throw dem up and 
Down at your Tail: Why don't you 80 look if you have 
Not left them in the Door??? TICK 
Mr. Day. I go, I go, Duc. | LExit. 
Mrs. Day. Here, Abel, take up this fallen Creature, who has 
Left his uprightneſs; carry him to a Bed, and when he is 
Retnrn'd to himſelf, I will exhort him, 
Abel. He is exceedin Nover whelmed. 
Gbad. Stand away, I lay, and give me ſome Sack, that 
LE 8 oes to lift him. 
I may drink a health to.the King, and let Committees 
Be damn'd with their gain. Cobadiah ſings. 
Where's Mr. Teo ? ONE 
"Entry ISS + 


Mr. Day. Undone, undone, rob'd, rob'd, the Door's left 
Open, and all my Writings, Papers ſtollen, undone, undone. 
Ruth, Ruth ! 

Mrs. Day. Why Ruth, I ſay, Thieves, Thieves ! 


Enter 
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Enter Servant. 


Serv, What's the matter, Forſooth ? here has been no Thieves, 
I have not been a minute out of the Houſe. 
Mrs. Day. Where's Ruth, and Mrs. Arbella ? 
Serv. I have not ſeen them a pretty while. 
Mr. Day. Tis they have rob'd me, and taken away + 
The Writings of both their Eſtates. Undone, undone ! 
Mrs. Day. This came with ſtaying for you, Coxcomb, 
We had come back ſooner elſe ; yes, ſlow Drone, we muſt 
Be undone for your dullneſs, N 
Obad. Be not in wrath. | 7 90 | 
Mrs. Day. PII wrath you, ye Raſcal you, teaching you, 
Drunken Raſcal, and you ſober Dullman. 
Obad. Your Feet are ſwift and violent; their motion 
Will make them fume, . © __- 
Mrs. Day, D'lye too, ye drunken Raſcal ?... +3. 
Mr. Day. Nay patience, good Duck, and let's lay out 
For theſe Women; they are the Thieves. 
Mrs. Day. Twas you that left your Keys upon the Table 
To tempt them: ye need cry, good Duck, be patient. Bring in 
The drunken Raſcal, ye Booby, when he is ſober he may 
Diſcover ſomething. Come take him up; Ill have *em hunted. C Exeunt. 
Abel. I rejoice yet in the midſt of my ſufferings, that my Miſtreſs 
Saw not my rebukes. Come, Obadiab, I pray raiſe your ſelf 
Upon your Feet, and walk: e“ a 
Obad. Have you taken the Covenant? that's the queſtion. 
Abel. Vea. | a. A: gt 
Obad. And will you drink a Health to the King? 
That's Yother queſtion... _ 
Abel. Make not thy ſelf a ſcorn. . 
Obad. Scorn in thy Face; void, young Satan. 
Abel. I pray you walk in, I ſhall be aſſiſting. 2 
Obad. Stand off, and you ſhall perceive by my ſtedfaſt going, 
That I am not drunk. Look ye now — fv, ſoftly, ſoftly ; gently, 
Good Obadiah, gently and ſteadily, for fear it ſhould be ſaid 
That thou art in drink: ſo, gently and uprightly, Obadi ab. | 
Abel. You do not move. He moves bis Legs, but ſtands ſtill 


Obad. Then do I ſtand ſtill, as faſt as you go. 
| . Enter Mrs. Day. Fon 


Mrs. Day. What, ſtay al day? there's for you, Sir; 
You are a {weet Youth to leave in truſt; along you 


Drunken Raſcals, P'll ſet you both forward. N 
Obad. The Philiſtines are upon us, and Day is broke looſe a 
From darkneſs, with keeping has made her fierce. - [She beats em off. 


Mrs. Day. Out, you drunken Raſcal, Pl make 
You moye, you Beaſt. — LExcunt. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
Enier Bookſeller and Baylifs, ag laid bold on Teg. 


Bookſell. Corn along, Sir, Lil teach you to take *.” Fe 
Will you teach me then; did not take 

it then? why. will you teach me now? 

Book ſell. "You Hall pay dearly for the blows you {truck me, 
My wild Iriſh, by St. Fatrick, "you ſhall, -. 

Teg. What have you no to do wit St. Patrick? he will 
Scorn your Covenant... 

Bookſell. Il put you, "it ir; where you ſhall haye worſe liquor, 
Than your Bonny-Clabber. 

Teg. Bokgy-Glabber 5 by my Goſhips hand nom you are 
A Raſcal if yon do not ook Bonny- Clabber, and Iwill break 
Vour pate if if den not let me go to ny Maſter, 

. 05 you * an | impudent Raſcal. e with him. 


ö Enter C. . 3 of 

C. Car, How now, h61d, my Friend ; F whither do 
You carry my Servant? 

Bookſell.. I have arreſted him, Sir for ſeiking me, and taking 
Away my Books. 1 N 

C. Car. W hat has he taken away 3, LALE 7 

Bookſell, Nay, the valne ofthe g thing is not woch; 
*Twas the Covenant, Sir. 

Teg. Well, I did take the Coventiit, and Maſtero took it 
From me, and we have taken the Covenaiit then, have we not? 

C. Car. Here, honeſt Fellow; here's More than thy Covenant's 
Worth; here, Bayliffs, here's for qu to drink. 

Book ſell. Well, dir; you ſeem an honeſt Gentleman; "for 
Your ſake, and in hopes of your Cuſtoni, 1 relcafe him. 

1 B, Thank ye, noble Sir. 6 

C. Car. Farewel, my noble Friciids— ſoz hear; Teg. LEx, 


Pray take no more Covenayts, —Haw you paid the! money 


I ſent you with? 

Teg. Ves, but I will carry no more, look you there now. 

C. Car. Why, Jeg? 4 

Teg. God ſa my Soul now, I wall run away with it. 

C. Car. Piſh, thou art too honeſt: 

Teg. That I am too upon my Sou no but the Devil is 
Not 5 that he is not; he would not jet me alone 
When I was going; but he made go to this little long place, 
And t'other little lang p ce; and upon my Soul was carrying 
Me to Ireland, for he made me go by dirty place like a lough 
Now; and thereſort I know now it was the way to Ireland: 
Then I wouꝰd ſtand ſtill, and then he wou'd make me go on; 
And then I wou?d go to one ſide, and he wou'd make me go 
To tother ſide; ànd then I got a litele farther, and did 
Run then; and upon my Soul the Devil coud not catch me; 
And then 1 did pay the money: but I will carry no more 
Money now that I will not. 

C. Car. But thou ſha*r, Teg, when I have more to ſend; 
Thou art proof no 2zainſt temptations. 


Teg. 
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Teg. Well then, if you ſend me with money again, and if 1 
Do not core to thee upon ene time, the Devil will make me 
Be go. e nen viith the mey: Here is a Paper for thee, 
Tie a quit way indeed. 
C. Car. That's well aid, Teg.— [ Reads, 


Enter Mr. Day, Obadiah, and Souldiers, 

Obad. See, Sir, Providence hath directed us; there is one 
Of them that clothed me with ſhame, and the moſt malignant 
Among the wicked. 

Mr. Day. Souidiers, ſeize him, I charge him with Treaſon; 
Here's a Warrant to the Keeper, as I told you. 

1S, Nay, no reſiſtance now. 

C. Car. What's the matter, Raſcals? 

Mr. Day. You ſhall know that to your coſt hereafter, 
Away with him. | 

C. Car. Teg, tell*em | ſhall not come home to night, I am engag'd. 

Teg. | prethee ben't engag'd. 

C. Car. Gentlemen, I am guilty of nothing, that I know of. 

Mr. Day. That will appear, Sir: away with him. 

Teg. What will you do with my Maſter now? 

Mr. Day. Be quiet, Sir, or you ſhall go with him. 

Teg. That I will for all you now. 

C. Car. Teg, come hither. CWhiſper: 

Teg. Muſt not I go with you then? 

C. Car. No, no, be ſure to do as I tell you. 

Mr. Day. Away with him, we will be aveng'd on the ſcorner, 
And PII go home and tell my Duck this part of my good fortune. LExe. 


| Enter Sedan; Women come out. 

Ruth. So far weare right, now, honeſt Fellow, ſtep over 
And tell the two Gentlemen, that we two Women deſire 
To ſpeak with them, LEnter C. Blunt, Lieutenant. 

1 C. See, Miſtreſs, here's one of them. 

Ruth. That's thy Colonel, Arbella, catch him quickly, 
Or he'll fly again, 

Arb. What ſhowd Ido? 

Ruth, Put forth ſome good words, as they uſe to 
Shake Oats when they go to catch a skittiſh Jade. 

Advance. 

Arb. Sir. EO | 

C Bl. Lady —  ?tis ſhe, 

Arb. 1 wiſh, Sir, that my Friend and I had ſome conveniency 
Of ſpeaking with you: we now want the aſſiſtance of 
Some aoble Friend. 

C. Bl, Then am happy; bring me but to do ſomething 
For you; I wow'd have my actions talk, not I: my Friend 
Will be hece immediately; I dare ſpeak for him too — 
pardon my laſt confuſion ; but what I told you was as true 
As if I had ſtaid. 

Ruth. To make Afﬀidavit of it. 

C. Bl. Good over-charged-Gentlewoman, _ 

Spare me but a little. ; 

Arb. Prethee peace, canſt thou be merry, and we in 

This condition. Sir, Ido believe you noble, truly worthy : 


If we might withdraw any whither out of ſight, 
I wou'd 
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I wow'd acquaint you with the buſineſs. 

Lieu. My Houſe, Ladies, is at that Door, where both 
The Colonels lodge: Pray command it, Colonel Carele/ 
Will immediately be here. 


* 


TX Enter Teg. 

Teg. well now, my good Maſter will not come; 

That Commit Rogue Day has got him with Men in red Coats, 

And he is gone to Priſon here below this Street ; 

He woud not let me go with him faith, 

But made me come tell thee now. 

Ruth. O my heart — Tears by your leave a while = [A ipes her eyes. 
D' hear, Arbella, here, take all the trinkets, only the bait that 
Plluſe; accept of this Houſe, here let me find thee, Pil cry my 
Skill; nay, talk not. LExit. 

C. Bl. Careleſs in Priſon ! Pardon me, Madam, I muſt 
Leave you for a little while; pray be confident, | 
This honeſt Friend of mine will uſe you with 
All reſpects till I return. 

- Arb. What do you mean to do, sir ? 

C. Bl. I cannot tell, yet I muſt attempt ſomething, | 
You ſhall have a ſudden account of all things; ; 

You ſay you dare believe. | 

Pray be as good as your word ; and 

Whatever accident befals me, know L loye you dearly : 2 

Why do you weep ? | 

Arb. Do not run yourſelf into a needleſs danger. ==: 

C. Bl. How, d'you weep for me? pray let me ſee, never Woman 
Did fo before, that! know of, I am raviſh'd with it; the 
Round gaping Earth ne*r ſuck'd ſhowrs ſo greedily, 

As my heart drinks theſe ; Pray if you love me, be but... 

So good and kind as to confeſs it. ; 

Arb. Do not ask what you may tell your ſelf. 

C. Bl. I muſt go, Honour and Friendſhip call me: Here, 

Dear Lieutenant, I never had a Jewel but this; uſe it as | | 
Right ones ſhow'd be uſed ; do not breath upon it, but ; 18 
Gaze as Ido. — hold one word more; the Sovidier that 

You often talk*d of to mey is ome erk. | 

Lieu. Moſt perfectly. 

C. Bl. And I may truſt him. 

Lieu, With your Life. 

C. Bl. Enough. — pray let me "IM my laſt looks fix d 
Upon you 80, | love you, and am honeſt; be careful, 

Good Lieutenant, of this treaſure She weeps ſtill— 14-20 
I cannot go, [ muſt— Exit. 
Lieu. Madam, pray let my Houſe be honoured with you; | 

Be confident of all reſpect and faith. 

C. Bl. What uncertainties purſue my Love and Fortune. LExeunt. 
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Enter Ruth with a Souldier. 

Ruth. Come, give me the bundle, he now the habit; 
"Tis well, there's for your pains, be ſecret, and wait 
Wherel appointed you. 

Soul. If I fail, may I dye in a Ditch, and there lie, . 
And out- ſtink it. LExit. 

Ruth. Now for my wild Colonel; firſt, here's a Note, . 
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With my Lady Day's Seal to it, for his Releaſe; if that fails 
(As he that will ſhoot at” theſe Raſcals muſt have two Strings 
To his Bow.) Then here's my Red-Coats skin to diſguiſe him, 
Anda ſtring todraw up a Ladder of Cords, which I have 
Prepared againſt it grows dark; one of them will hit ſure, 

I muſt have him out, and I muſt have him when he is out: 
I have no patience to expect - within there «ho, — 


Enter Keeper. 

Ruth. You have not a Priſoner, Sir, in your Cuſtody, 
One Colonel Careleſs ? rk x 

Keep. Yes, Mrs. and committed by your Father Mr. Day. 

Ruth, 1 know it; but there was a miſtake in it; here's a Warrant 

For his Delivery, under his Hand and Seal, | 

Keep, 1 wou'd willingly obey it, Mrs; but there's a general 
Order come from above, that all the Kings Party ſhou'd be kept 
Cloſe, and none releas'd but by the States Order. 

Ruth. This goes ill; may ſpeak with him, Sir? 

Keep. Very freely, Mrs. there's no order to forbid any to come 
To him: To ſay Truth, *is the moſt pleaſantꝰſt Gentleman. 
—— Pl call him forth. |, * 

Ruth. O' my conſcience every thing mult be in love with him; 
Now for my laſt hopes; if this fail, ll uſe the Ropes 
My ſelf. g T = Enter Keeper and Careleſs. 

C. Car, Mr. Day's Daughter ſpeak with me? | 

Keep. I, Sir, there ſhe is. I "OY 

Ruth. O Sir, does the name of Mr. Day's Daughter 
Trouble you; you love the Gentlewoman, but hate his Daughter. 

C. Car. Yes, | do love that Gentlewoman. you ſpeak of moſt 
Exceedingly.  _ . * 

Ruth. And the Gentle woman loves you: but what luck 

Tzbis is, that Day's Daughter ſhou'd ever be with her to ſpoil all ! 
C. Car. Not a whit one way; I have a pretty Room 
Within, dark, and convenient. | | | 
_ - Ruth, For What? N 
C. Car. For you and I to give Counter- ſecurity for 
Dur kindneſs to one another. 3 
19 Ruth. But Mr. Day's Daughter will be there too ? 

C. Car. ?Tis dark, we'll ner ſee her. 3 

Ruth. You care not who ou ate Wicked with; methinks 
A Priſon ſhou'd tame ou. * 

C. Car. Why, d'you think a Priſon takes away blood 
And fight? As long as I am ſoqualified, I am Touch-wood, and 
When ever you bring fire, I hall fall a burning. 

Ruth. And you wowdquengy it. 8 | 

C. Car. And you ſhall kindle it again. n 

Ruth, No, you will be burnt out at laſt, burnt to a coal, 
Black as diſhoneſt love: 333 | 

C. Car. Is this your buſineſs? Did yon come to diſturb my 
Contemplatiogs with a Sermon ? ls this al? | 
Ruth. One thing more I Love you, its true; but I love ou 
Honeſtly, if you know how to love me vertuouſly, I'll free | 
You from Priſoe, and run all Fortunes with you. | 

C. Car. Yes, I cou'd love thee all manner of ways; 

If I cou d not, freedom were no bait; were it from death. 
I ſhow'd deſpiſe your offer to Ms for a lye. but — 


[CExit. 


LExit. 


Ruth: 
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Ruth. Oh noble — but what? 

C. Car. The Name of that Raſcal that got thee : yet I lye 
Too, he ne*er got a Limb of thee. Pox on't, thy Mother 
Was as unlucky to bear thee : But how ſhall we ſalve that; 

Take but off theſe incumbrances, and 11] purchaſe thee in - 
Thy Smock ; but to haveſuch a flaw in my Title. 

Ruth, Can | help Nature? 

C Car, Orl honour? Why, bark you now, do but ſwear 
Me into a pretence, do but betray me with an Oath, that thou 
Wert not begot on the Body of Gillian, | 
My Fathers Kitchen- maid. 

Ruth. Who's that? 

C. Car. Why, the honourable Mrs. Daythat now is. 

Ruth. Will you believe me if I ſwear? 

C. Car. I that 1 will, though I know all the while *tis not true, 

Ruth. 1 ſwear then by all that's good, 

J am not their Daughter. 

C. Car. Poor kind Perjut'd pretty one, I am beholding 
To thee; woudſt damn thy ſelf for me? 

Ruth. You are miſtaken, I havetry*d you fully; 

You are noble, and I 15 you love me; be ever firm to 
Virtuous principles: My Name is not fo godly a one | 
As Ruth, but plain Anne, and Dau ob i to Sir Baſil Thorowgood, 
One erhaps that you have heard of, ſince in the World he 

Has fi ill had ſo loud and fair a Character: tis too long to tell 
You how this Day got me an Infant, and my Eſtate 

Into his power, xd made me paſs for his own Daughter, 9 
My Father dying when 1 was but two years 0'd. 

This I knew but lately, by an unexpected meeting of an ancient 
Servant of my Fathers: but two hours ſince Arbella and | 
Found an opportunity of ſtealing away all the Writings that 
Belong'd to my Eſtate, and her Compoſition : In our flight 

We met your Friend, with whom I left her as ſoon as 1 had 
Intelligence of your misfortune, to try to get your liberty; 
Which if I can do, you have an Eſtate, for [ have mine. 

C. Car. Thou more than 

Ruth. No, no, no Raptures at this time; Here's your diſgniſe 
Pur chasꝰd from a true ed Red · coat; here's a bundle | 189 
Let this Line down when tis almoſt dark, "amd you ſhall dtaw | 
Up a Ladder of Ropes; if the Ladder of Ropes be done ſooner, 

e ſend them by a Souldier that I dare truſt and you ys 
— Window's large enough: As ſoon as you receive it 
Come down; if not, when tis dusk, let down your line; 

And at the bottom of the Window you-ſhall ps yours, 
More than her own, not Ruth, but An 

C. Car, PII leap into thy arms. 

Kut h. Sd you may break your neck: If you do, PI fav too z 
hut time ſteals on our Words obſerves alll have 2 yon: 
So farewell. 1 0 fo q ; 

C. Car. Nay, asthe go su bo et us not c 
Wich dry I —— Or kiſs. 185 l * 

Ruth Not a bit of me, till I am al Yours: 

C. Car. Your hand then, to ſhew 1'; eee. 

A poor Compounder. | 
Ruth. Pi ſh, there's a dirty Glove e 


C. Car. Give me but any naked part, and I'll kiſs it 28 \ Snail : 
; Creeps, 


0 = 2 1 * 9 
The Committee. 105 
Creeps, and leave ſi ign where my Lips lid al 


ong 
Ruth. Good Snail, get gut of your ho 
Your buſineſs. - So 22 FO le ficlt, think Kr 


C. Car. Nay, prethee be not aſhamꝰd that thou art both 


Jo leave me. lid, lama Man, but Pm as 1 as thy 


Quondam Father Day, if Lcowd nat cry to leave thee 


| A brace of. Minutes.“ 


Ruth. Away, we grow ſalifh—ſapomel— yer ah 


Nay, go in. 
C. Car. Do you ga firſt, * 


Ruth, Nay, fie, ho in. nf 
C. Car. Well fair 
e ah on have the Lo Ag 
Lau vera. A one another. 


And draw off . 
N 8 
gent g. Slang . . 
C. Bl. No more words,Z Ade ob kno a. 
Honeſt. I may live to thank thee Be 55-1" 
Soul. I ſcorn any encouragement to vi Fl 
That ſerve him. I c Pay under theſe — 

With a deſign to do hi Set rice; "lot nant Kn olg it. 
C. Bl. He bas told we b, no Mare, than att x noble 
Fellow thou art ſure his Window! s large eno | 

Soul. Fear it not. 
C. Bl Here then, carry nich this ladder of Raped: go hom give 
Me the Coat; ſay not a word to him, bus bid W 


irn 1 bref, 


When he ſees the Coaſt clear; he ſhall-be waited. f 
2 denn of. his . Give bim thy WOT 
e deſires it | | 
Soul. PII diſpatch inſtant 3 7 plc 3 
C. Bl. 1 mne 1 „ 125 oy _ 


' f Ru 
, Af <1 


"Tas, Have youdone every Ki Emer Tex, 1 my rt bow, 3 | 
Yonder is the Man with the hard name,y. that. Man g 755 
Made drunk for thee,” Mr. Ts Raical;z is comiiog alo! 
There 8 pou — oul, that 25 5 8 

C. Bl. The R r | n „or 
Never play the Man. . da dene 


Teg, How ſhoy'd- þ be a Man t 17 * — 
C. Bl. Thy Maſter is neyer to beet out, if this W 
Gets hither; meet him therefore, Tig, in the moſt winning 


Manner thou canſt, and make him once more Drunk, and it 
Shall be call'd the Second Edition of Obadiab, put forth 
With Iriſh Notes upon him; and if he will got. go drink with thee. 


ITieg. I will carry him upon my back-ſi de, if hg will not go; 


And if he will not be Drunk, Iwill cut his Throat then, that. 
Iwill, for my ſweet Maſter now, that. will. 4 
C. Bl. Diſpateh:good T'eg, and diſpazeh,him too if he will 
Not be conformable, and 18 thou canſt but once morcTe 
Be Victotious, bring him in Triumph to Lieutenant Story's, 
There ſhall be the general Re o: Nom, or never, Teg. 
Teg. 1 warrant you, I will get drink into his Patefor I will 
Break it for him; that I will, I warrailt you : He ſhall 
Not come after you now. 


C. Bl, Good luck go with thee ; The Fellow's faithful and 
P 2 Stout; 


—_ 
; my 
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Stout; that fears over: Now to my ſtation. Exit. 
C. Careleſs at in Priſon. 
C Car. The time's almoſt come, how ſlow it flutters ? 
My deſires are better wing' d: how I long to counterfeit 
A faintneſs when 1 come to the bottom, and fink i into the arms 


Of this dear witty fair! — Ha, who's this? Enter Souldiey, 
Soul. Here, Sir, here's a Ladder of Ropes, faſten i it to your 


Window, and deſcend : you malle waited for. 


C. Car. The careful her creature has ſent it —- but dhear, Sir, 
Couꝰd you not fpare that implement by your ſide ; it might 
Serve to keep off {mall Curs, .. 

Soul. You haye 50 need ont t, but th there tis, make haſte, 

The coaſt is clear? | * 

C. Car. O chis fiptty ſhe aptly 4 Seneral over my Soul 
And body; the thought of hermuſters every faculty I have: 
She has ſent the Ropes, ald Hays fer me; no danger of the 
Ropes, ever flide" 5 in e's nel ef Gele of 2 


That I will 
4 65 \ r 


Da live; ' Souldiers ca, 
C. Bl. Alb's quiet, and t $ eyes well; 
That is the window, in this" ift, * Tie hi 

2 dowd. * ; = [Steps in. 


LExit. 


Exit. 


— 


EC: Carel ſs above in bi Souter habit, ter 1 the Ladder 
f Ropes and ſpeaks. 
q. ſee ing North Stat that muſt Sail by, tis 
Clouded 5 ile ſtands cose perbspef in ſome corner; 
PII not trifl tin > als clear; Fortune, forbear 
Thy, tricks, bu or this (mall bccaſion; 2" © © [Enter * 
C. Bl. What ibis, a Sher in the place; Careleſs," 
I am betrayꝰd, dt PIT end Wis Raſcalls duty. 
C. Car. Hownfgaldi |: detrayd! this Raſcal ſhave laugh at me. 
C. Bl. Do 
C. Car. How! "Blunt! | * # 
C. Bl. Cane. We we 129 „ 
C. Car. Yo r rendlys g WER Ghar wvatrirance 1254; 
Hath ſet yon and 1 4 Tilting bone another.. 
C. Bl. How the Devil got you a Souldiers habit? 
C. Car. The ſame Friend for ought I know, that furniſh*d you. 
This kind Gentlewoman is Ruth ſti . Ha, here ſhe is; 


I was juſt ready to be get 
| Enter Ruth, with a Ladder of Ropes. 


Ruth. Who's there? 
C. Car. Tuo notable cherging Red-coats. 
Ruth. As | live, myheart is at my mouth. 
C. Car. prethee, let it come to thy Lips, that I may kiſs i itz 
What have you in your lap? 
Ruth. The Ladder of Ropes: Ho a Gods name got you hither? 
C. Car. Why, I had the Ladder of Ropes, and came down by it. 
C Bl then the miſtake is plainer; _ | that ſent the 
Souldier with the Ropes. 
Ruth, What an Eſcape was this! come, let's loſe no time, 
Hereꝰs no place to explain Matters in. 
C. Car. 1 will ſtay to tell thee, I ſhall never deſerve thee. 


Kurth. Tellme fo when you haye had me alittle while. Come, 
Follow 
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Follow me, put on your plaineſt Garb; not like a Dancing 
Maſter, with your Toes out. Come along, © 8-5 
Hang down your head, [Ruth pulls their Hats over their Eye. 
As if yoù wauted pay. Se. | | [Exit- 


| Euter Mr. Day, Mrs. Day, Abel, and Mrs. Chat. 

Mrs. Day. Are you ſure of this, Neighbour Chat ? 

Mrs. Ch. Pa as ſure of it, as I am that l have a Noſe to my Face. 

Mrs. Day. Is mp—— 500 . 

You may give one leave methinks to ask out one queſtion. 
Is my Daughter Ruth with her? | , 

Mrs. Ch. She was not when I ſaw Mrs. Arbella laſt ; I have not 
Been ſo often at your Honours Houſe, but that I know. 
Mrs. Arbella, the rich Heir, that Mr. Abel was to have had, 

_ Good Gentleman, if he has his due; they never ſuſpected 
Me for to buy things of my Neighbour Story, before ſhe 
Married the Lieutenant ;-anditepping in to fee Mrs. Story 
That now is; my Neighbour W:ſk-well, that was; | ſaw, as 
I told you, this very Mrs. Arbella, and I warrant Mrs. Ruth 
Is not far off. * . f 
Mrs. Day. Let me adviſe then, Husband. 

Mr. Day. Do, good Duck, Pll warrant em. 4 

Mrs. Day. Yow'll warrant when I have done the buſineſs. 

Mr. Day. I mean fo, Duck. 

Mrs. Day. Well, pray ſpare your meaning too; firſt then 
We'll go our ſelves in perſon to this Stor)'s Houſe, and in the 
Mean time ſend Abel for Souldiers; and when he haFbrought 
The Souldiers, let them ſtay at the Door, and come up himſelf; 
And then if fair means will not do, . foul, hall. a 7. 

Mr. Day, Excellent well adviſed; ſweet Duck: 

Ah let thee alone. Re gone, Abel, and obſerye thy Mother's 
Directions. Remember the place. We'll bereveng'd for 
Robbing us, and forall theit᷑ tricks. = 

Abel. I ſhall perform it. | 

Mrs. Day. Come along, N and ſhew us the beſt way, 
And by and by we ſhall have news from Obhadiab, who is gone 
To give the Cothee Colonels Gaoler a double charge to keep 
The wild Vouth cloſe. Come, Husbaiid, let's haſten.” Mrs. Char, 
The State ſhall know what good ſeryice-you have done. 

Mrs. Chat. I thank your-Honovur, | | | 


Enter Arbella and Lieutenant. | 
Lieu Pray, Madam, -weep no more ; ſpare your tears till 
You know they ha · e miſcarried, + 18 
Arb. * Tis a Woman, Sir, that weeps; we want Mens reaſons 
And their courage to practiſe with. 's ; 
Lieu. Look up, Madam, and meet your unexpected joys. 
N Enter Ruth, C. Carkleſs, C. Blunt. 
Arb. Oh my dear Friend, my dear, dear Ruth, * 
C. Car. Pray none of theſe phlegmatick hugs; there, take 
Your Colonel, my Captain and I can hug afreſh every minute. 
Ruth. When did we hug laſt, good Souldier ? \ 
C. Car. I have done nothing but hug'd thy infancy, ever ſince 
Yon Ruth turn'd Annice. 
Arb. You are welcome, Sir, I cannot deny 


I ſhar?d in all your danger. 


LExeunt. 


Lien. 
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Lieu. If ſhe had deny'd it, Colonel, 1 would have betray'd her. 
C. BJ. I knoy not what to lay, nor 'how to tel], how dearly, 
How well ——.l love you. 
Arb. Now can't I fay I love bim, yet | have 
A mind to tell him too. 
Ruth. Keep't in and choak vour ſelf, or get the riſing of the Ii __ 
Arb. What ſhall bfay ? | 
Ruth. Say ſomething, or he'll vaniſh. 
C. Bl. Dye not believe I love zou, or can't you love me? 
Not a word ? cou'd you but 
Arb. No more, PII ſave. you the labour of Courtſhip, which 
Shouꝰd be too tedious to all bp gd dont an . 
It is enougli, I know you love m Foy oy 
C. Bl. Or may. periſh WR: am ſmcariogit. 
Lieu. How now, Jack Enter D 
Boy. O Maſter, vadong.! here's 5% Day the Committee-man, 
And his fierce Wite, nei pe Mrs Chat 
Brought them in, 22 4 ſay they will come up, they know 
That Mrs. Arbell "294 Daughter. Rook, is here: - 
Deny 'em if you dare, t bey ſay. A | 


Lieu. Go down, Boy, and tell em e this pure 
$5 


/ 


Jade, my Neighbour Char, has betray*d u at mall I do? 
| warrant. the Raſcal has Souldiers at bis heels: I think I 
Cou'd help the Colonels out at a back Door. 4 | 
C. Bl. Pd dye rather by my Ala, .Now . oO 
You ſhall ſte l love you. 
C. Car. Not ICbarles ſorlak RPO | 
Ruth. Come, be 6 wn TSS u all ITY 
The aſſaults of 17251 0 Mjor General Day, his 
New drawn up W A ; * 32 my Awmunition, the papers, 
Woman. So, if I do 2 rout dem, fall ton; let's all dye together, 
And make no ut one. 
C. Bl. *Slife, I love wes — for. all ſhe has jeer'd 1 me ſo. CEx. Liekt. 
Ruth. Go fetch ?em in, Lieutenant, Rope, you all drawn up _ 
As my e by the For lan Nope. 
C. Car. That weh 7 £0 quarrel with the Female 
iſt4threw 


Triymphing Day, wh Day out of the ure 
Hark, I hear the N reha 1 (edu the ſhe Day ſtamp 
Among the tramples o 2 


Ab. They come, Wench, charge em bravely, 
pl ſecond — with a Volley. 
Ruth. They?ll not ſtand the ful charge, fear not 
Now the Day breaks. TINS? 
C. Car, gy er his Neck mere broke. 


ws lb Mr. Day, and Mrs. Das... 
Mrs. Day. Ab ha, my. fine xyn-aways; have I found you? 
What, you think my ane ** fixes without ark. 
Marry come up. n adn N | 
Mr. Day. My Duck tells ved 7 e „ 
Mrs. Day. Why then let your Duck bellen how tis; 
Yet as I was ſaying, you ſhall perceive we abound i in intelligence; 1 
Elſe *twere not for vs to go about to keep the Nation 
Quiet; but if you, Mrs. Arbella, will deliver up what you have 
Stollen, and ſuhmit, and return with us, and this ungracious Ruh. 
Reah. Anne, if you pleaſe, 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Day. Who gave you that Name, pray? 
Ruth, My God-Faibers and God- Mothers in Baptiſm; on, for 
Sir, | can anſwer a Leaf farther. 
Mr. Day. Duck, good Duck, a word; I do not like this 
Name Annice. 
Mrs. Day. Youre ever ina fright, with a ſhrivelPd heart 
Ol your own. Well, Gentlewomen, you are merry. 
Arb. Asnewly come out of our Wardſhips, 1 hope Mr. Abel is well. 
Mrs. Day. Yes, he is well, you ſhall ſee him preſently ; 
Yes, you ſhalſ ſee him. | | 
C. Car. That is with Mirmidans, come, good Anne, no mor 
Delay, fall on. | 
Kath. Then before the furious Abel approaches with his 
Red- Coats, who perhaps are now marching under the Conduct 
Of that expert Captain in weighty matters; know the Articles 
Of our Treaty are only theſe : This Arbella will keep her 
Eſtate, and not marry Abel, but this Gentleman; and l 
Anne, Daughter to Sir Baſil Thorowgood, and not Ruth, 
As has been thought, have taken my own Eſtate, 
Together with this Gentleman, for better for worſe : we were 
Modeſt, though Thieves, only plundred our own. . 
Mrs. Day. Yes, Gentlewoman, you took ſomething elſe, 
And that my Husband can prove; it may coſt you your Necks 
If you do not ſubmit, | | 
Ruth. Truth on't is, we did take ſomething elſe. 
Mrs. Day. Oh, did you ſo? { 
Ruth. Pray give me leave to ſpeak one word in private 
With my Father Das ? 
Mrs. Day. Do ſo, do ſo; are you going to compound? 
Oh, 'tis Father Day now. 
Ruth. Drhear, Sir, how long is't ſince you have practis?d Phyſick? 
, [Takes him aſide. 
Mr. Day. Phyſick, what d'ye mean? | 
Ruth. 1 mean Phyſick ; look ye here's a ſmall preſcription 
Of yours: Oye know this hand-writing ? 
Mr. Day. I am undone. | 
Ruth. Here's another upon the ſame ſubject ; this young one I 
Believe came into this wicked World for want of your preventing 
Doſe; it will not be taken now neither ; it ſeems your Wenches 
Are willful : nay, I do not wonder to fee em have more 
Conſcience than you have. : 3 
Mr. Day. Peace, good Mrs. Anne, I am undone if you betray me. 


Enter Abel, goes to bu Father. 

Abel. The Souldiers are come, 

Mr. Day. Go and (end 'em away, Abel; here's no need, 
No need now. 

Mrs. Day. Are the Souldiers come, Abel ? 

Abel. Yes, but my Father biddeth me ſend em away. 

Mr. Day. No, not without your opinion, Duck; but fince 
They have but their own, I think, — we were all Friends. 

Mrs. Day. O, are you at your ifs again; d*you think they 
Shall make a Fool of me, though they make an Aſs of you: 
Call 'em up, Abel, if they will not ſubmit; 
Call up the Souldiers, Abel. | 


Ruth, Why your fierce Honour ſhall know the buſineſs That 


—_— 


GD Po” + — «EE 
— ef EX 2 5 2 
— = « . 


* . 
- — — L w 
W. 


m_ 


1 
: . 
. 
1 p 
14 "tk . 
18 

: 
34 - 

+» 

84 

7 

> [i 

Ty 50 1 

j » 

0 * 

— 

, 

, : 


— 


110 The Committee. 
That makes the wiſe Mr: Day inclinable to Friendſſip. 
Mr. Day. Nay, good ſweet heart, come, I pray let vs be Friends. 
Mrs. Day. How's this ! what am not 1 fit to be truſted now? 
| Haye you built your credit and reputation upon my council 
8 ; And labours, and am not I fit now to be truſted ? | 
Mr. Day. Nay, good ſweet Duck, | confeſs | owe 
All to thy wiſdom. Good Gentlemen, perſmade my Duck 
That we may be all Friends. > OW 
C. Car. Hark you, good Gillian Day, be not ſo fierce upon 
The Husband of thy Boſom; *cwas but a ſmall ſtart of frailty ; 
Say it were a Wench, or ſo ? | | 
Ruth. As I live he has hit upon't by chance: now we _ 
Shall have ſport. | Aſide. 
Mrs. Day. How, a Wench, a Wench ! out upon the Hypocrite. 
A Wench! was got I ſufficient ? a Wench ! I'll be reveng'd, 
Let him be aſhamed,if he will: call che Souldiers, Abel. 
C. Car. Haſte, good Abel, march not off ſo haſtily. 
Arb. Soft, gentle Abel, or I'll difcover, you are in Bonds; 
You ſhall never be releaſed if you move a ſtep. 
Ruth. D*hear, Mrs. Day, be not fo furious, hold your peace; 
You may divulge your Husbands ſhame if you are ſo ſimple, 
And caſt him out of Authority, nay and have him try'd for 
His Life : read this, remember too I know of your Bribery 
And Cheating, and ſomething elſe: you gueſs, be Friends, 
And forgive one another; here's a Letter counterfeited 
From the King, to beſtow preferment upon Mr. Day, if 
He would turn honeſt ; by which means I ſuppoſe you 
Couſened your Brother Cheats, in which he was to remember 
His ſerviceto you; 1 believe twas your indicting: you are the 
Committee-man, tis your beſt way: nay, never demur; 
So, kiſs and be Friends, Now if you can contrive handſomly 
To cozen thoſe that cozen all the World, and get theſe 
Gentlemen to come by their Eſtates eaſily, and without 
Taking the Covenant, the old dum of five hundred pound ä 
That I uſed to talk of, ſhall be yours yet. "0 | 
Mrs. Day. We will endeavour. | FL | 
Ruth. Come, Mrs. Arbella, pray let's all be Friends. 
Arb. With all my heart. % 
Rath. Brethren, Abel, the Bird is flown, -but you ſhall be 
| Releaſed from your Bonds. en | 
Abel. I bear my afflictions as I may. 
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Enter Teg leading Obadiah in a Halter, and Muſician. 
Teg. What is this now ? who are you ? well, are not you 
Mrs. Tay? well, I will tell her what I ſhonld ſay now? 
Shall | then,? I will try if I capnot laugh too, as I did, that I will. 
C. Car. No, good Teg, there's no need of thy Meſſage now; 
But why doꝰſt thou lead Obadiah thus? ve 
Teg. Well, twill hang him preſently, that Iwill; look yon 
Here Mrs Tay, here's your Man Obadiah, do you ſee that now? 
He wou'd not let me make him drunk; no more that | 
He wou'd not; fo, 1 did take him in this ſtring, and I did tell 
Him if he did make noiſes, I wou'd put the Knife into | 
. Him, that I wou'd upon my Soul. 28 
C. Bl. Honeſt Tep, thy Maſter is beholding to thee in ſome 


Meaſure for his liberty. | 
C. Car, 
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C. Car. Teg, I ſhall requite thy honeſty. _ 
Teg. Well, ſhall | hang him then ?- It is a Rogue now; who 
Wou'd not be drunk, that he wou'd not. 
Obad. i do beſeech you, Gentlemen, let me not 
Be brottght unto death? - 
C Car. No, poor Teg, 'tis enough we are all Friends; 
Come, let him go. Th 
-Teg. Well, he ſhall go then; but you ſhall love the King, 
Oc I will hang you another time, that I will by my Soul. Well, 
Look you here now, here 1s the Man that ſung you the Song, 
That he is; I met him as I came, and I bid him come hither 
And ſing for the King, that I did. 
C. Car. D'hear, my Friends, is any of your 
Companions with yon? 
Au. Ves, Sir. 1 A A ; F f 
C. Car. As Ilie well all dante ; it ſhall be the celebration 
Of our Weddings: nay, Mr. Day, as we hope to continue 
Friends, you and your Duck ſhall trip it too. ] 
Teg. I by my Soul will we; Obadiab ſhall be my Woman too, 
And you ſhall dance for the King, that you ſhall. | EY 
C. Car. Go, and ſtrike up then, no chiding now, Mrs. Day; 
Come, you muſt not be refractory ior once. 
Mrs. Day. Well, Husband, ſince theſe Gentlemen will have 
It ſo, and that they may perceive we are Friends, F 
Dance. | 5 
C. Bl. Now, Mr. Day, to your buſineſs, get it done as ſoon as 
You will, the five hundred pound ſhall be ready. | ; 
ſhalt flouriſh 


C. Car. So, Friends, thank honeſt Teg, thou ſh 
In a new Livery for this: Now, Mrs. Aunice, I hope you and 
I may agree about kiſſing, and compound every way. 


Now, Mr. Day, if you will have 57 7 luck in every thing, .... 
Tura Cayalier, and cry, God b eſsrhe King. LExeunt. 
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Epilogue. | 


11 T now the greateſt thing is left to do, abe 5 
More juſt Committee, to Compound with Jus; 30 

For, till your equal Cenſures ſhall be known, "ics 3.5 
The Poet's under Sequeſtration; - "8 0 
He has no Title to his ſmall Eſtate . 
Of Wit, unleſs you pleaſe to ſet the Rate. 
Accept this balf years purchace of bis it, 
For in the compaſs of that time twas Writ : 1 
Not that this is enough, be Il pay you. more, e 5795; Yar | 
If you your ſelves believe him not too poor ©: © 
For tis your judgments give him wealth, ak," | 
He's juſt as rich as you believe he is. | 

Mou d all Committees cou d have done like you, 

Made Men moe rich, and by their payments too. 
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M DOxCIl. 


R: Bentley, J. Tonſon, 


Dramatis Perſon. | 


HE "RE of peru. 
M Montezuma his General. 
Acacis Son to Zempoalla. — 
Traxalla General to Zempoalla. 
Garrucca, a faithful Subject to Amexia. 
The God of Dreams. | 
Iſmeron, one of their Prophets, a Conjurer. 
Officers and Souldiers. 
Peruvyians and hs LR | 


% 5 „ Prot oem 
cl TH ; 
Zemp el the . Indian 


Ween. 


—Orazia, Daughter to the Inca. 
* 8 


* 7 x 5 
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As the Muſick plays a ſoft Air. the Curtain riſes ſoftly, and age 


an Indian Boy and Girl 1 under two Plantain- Trees; and when 
the Curtain is almoſt up, the Muſick turns into a Tune expreſſing an 
Alarm, at which the Boy. KES an on 


| Boy. £4 ef a; our i. reſt muſt ceaſe, 
Wert th our Country*s Peace; 
No more muſt we rain ſhade, 
Which neither Ho 15 or Cold invade; 
Where bount com N ls decay, 


And op ning Bud Y 7 
pg 2 


its away, 
Que. Why Joie . ML here, where all poſſeſs 
As much as * 7 P ceſs ? 
None can have M e is ſokind 


As to exceed Man ; Uſe, though not bis Mind. 
Boy. By ancient Prophecies we bave been told 


* « — nd - 
— ——— — " 
1 


And fer tharWorld already r bitber come. EX 
Que. 1 f 1 heſe be they, we welcome then our Doom. 


Their Looks are ſuch, * 2 ercy flaws from thence, 


More gentle chan our cence. 


1 $.1..5. . Bo Why ſhould we then CN Tank oe 
Jos That Lauber frem-t6 us 1e iti? RY 91 527 211112 


eee . d d 


They came not here 1K quer, but 


If ſo, your Goodneſs 705 aur Pow'r . 
And we — judge both beſt by our * 


| THE 
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THE 
Indian Guns: 
J Neri * n I. 


Enter Inca, ona Mibaterams, A Al is, „ Prifencrs, X 


! 2:40) with, Peruvians. 
2281 210 * tr! 0 0 


Hrice have the Mexican |, 4 us fied, 


2021 0119 WW: Ak thy Reward, but ſuch as ĩt may ſhow- 
It is a King thou baft oblig'd, whole Mind. 

Is large, and Ne his Fortune unconfin'd. | 

Mont. Young and a Stranger to your Court 1 _ 2 flo 
There by your Fayour raisd to what I am: J +» 
I Conquer, but in right of your great Fate, A wy 4 7 
And ſo your Arms, not mine, ate Fortunate tor. 

Ynca, I am impatient, till this Debt be paid, 


Which ſtill encreaſes on me whiledelay'd; C4; £1979 x und 23d 
A Bonnteous Monarch to himſelf e, "111 991% 3 
Ask ſuch a Gift as may for ever ind 5 3 5 
Thy ſervice to tif Empire, aud tu ne?: 

Mont. What e Gift he bids — him be! 
Perhaps he has perceiv*d our .alatdaFBires;- (7: ci, 
And now with ours} Sd eee, 2 did wal 
"Tis ſo, he ſees my Service is abe n Dire T. 201 
All other payments but his Dabglgers Loe. © Aſide. 


Inca. So quick to merit, aud to take follow 7 
I firſt prevent ſmall wiſhes, and beſto - 
This Prince, his Swor and Fortunes to thy hand; 


He's thine unask'd ; make thy free — | Fe 
Mont. Here, prined, receive this Sword, 28 ony due | [mes 

To that exceſs of Courage om in you. - Aeacis bis 

When you without demand, à Prince beſtow, . No Sword. 


Leſs than a prince to ask of you, were low. | 
Tnca. Then ask a Kingdom; ſay where thou wilt Reign. 
Aan I beg not Empires, thoſe my Sword can gain; 

But for my paſt and future Service too, 

What I have done, and what I mean to do; 

For this of Mexico which I have won, | 

And Kingdoms I will Conquer yet unknown ; * 

I only ask from fair Orazia's Eyes 


To reap the Fruits of all my Victoxies. | | 
1. Peru. 


Their Armies broke, their Prince in Triumph led; 
Both to thy Valour, brave young Man, we owe 9900 
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- 1, Peru. Our Ynca's Colour mounts into his Face. 
2, Peru. His Looks ſpeak Death. 

Ynca. Young Man of unknown Race, 

Ask once again, ſo well thy Merits plead ; . 

Thou ſhab't not Die for that which thou haſt ſaid : 

The price of what thou ask'ſt, thou doſt not a. ; 

That Gift*s too high. | " 
Mont. And all beſides too low. BONE. 
Inca. Once more | bid thee ask. | | | £ 
Mont. Once more I make Ps A | 


»” 


The ſame demand. ; uo 


Tnca. The Ynca bids thee take 
Thy choice, what Towns, what Kingdoms thou wouldſt haye. 
Ment, Thou gir?lt.me only what _ | gave. 
Give me thy Daughter. | 
—Twz; Fhondeferytto'dye. * 
O thou great Author of our Progenp,. . | | 
Thou glorious Sun, doſt thou not bluſhto' ſhine; - 


While ſuch baſe Blood attempts to mix with thine * 


Mont. That Sun thou ſpeakſt of did not hide his face, 
When he beheld me Conquering for his Race. 
Ynca, My Fortunes gave thee thy ſucceſs in Fight; 5 
Convey thy boaſted Valour from my ſight; | 


I can o*'rerome without thy feeble aid. LEie, Ynca, 0 ians. 
Mont. And is it thus, my Services are paid? 

Not all his Guards 4 dee, acces bl bin 
Aa, Ho, Sir. S re 105 
Alont. Unhand me. © it oe 0 27 end 
Aca. No, I muſt your Rage phevens, bane 10 yh nt wand 


From doing what your Reaſon wou'd' repent; . df. eh 50 
Like che vaſt Seas, your Mind no e 2 234 8 


f my” them lies open to each Wind chat he ss.. * 


Aont. Can a Revenge chatri#fo juſt e ill! ? 94 
Aca. It is Orazia's Father you woWd KIll. 
Ment. Orazia, how that name has eharm'd my Snord? vn 
Aca. Compoſe theſe wild Diſtempers/j 8 D: % TINO 

Anger, like Madneſs, is appess'd byi: 75 15 Fant” 
Mont. Bid Children lep. wy Apirits.hoil wohighs.., iy 

But ſince Oraxia: Father muſt not Dyes + i ws 175 r 

A nabler Vengeance ſhall my Actions gude: "AT 

P11 bear the Conqueſt, td the conquered; From 08 Af p 0 nar 

Until this Tncs jr my Friendſhip nee,. ere 

And proffers what his Pride does now refuſe... Dowe er | 
Aca. Your Honour is'oblig?d to keep your truſt. | 
Mont. He broke that Bondi in ceaſing to be juſt, 
Aca. Subjects to Kings ſhou'd more Obedience pay. 
Mont. Subjects are bound, not Strangers, to obey. - 
Aca. Can you ſo little your Oraxia prize, - - ; 180 441 

To give the Conqueſt to her Enemies? N l a5 Ee 

Can you ſo eaſily forego her fight? : „„ 

I that hold Liberty more dear than Light: F 

Yet to my freedom, ſhowd my — — | 1 * 

And think it were well loſt to ſtay with 
Mont. How unſucceſsfully I ſtill o'recome, 

I brovght a Riyal, not a Captive home ; 


Yet, 
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Yet I may be deceiv'd; but ꝰtis too late | 
Toclear thoſe doubts, my ſtay brings certain fate. | [ Aſide. 
Come, Prince, you ſhall to Mexico return, 
Where your ſad Armies do your abſence mourn; -. 
And in one Battle 1 will gain you more 
Than l have made you Joſe in three before. 
Aca No, Momnezuma, though you change your ſide, 
as a Priſoner am by Honour ty'd. + - IS 
Mont. You are my Priſoner, and I ſet you free. 
Aca. *T were baſeneſs to accept ſuch Liberty, | 
Mont. From him that Conquer'd you, it ſhow'd be ſought. 
Aca. No, but from him, for whom my Conqueror fought. 
Mont. Still you are mine, his, Gift has made you ſo. 
Aca. He gave me to his General, not his Foe. 
Mont. How poorly have you pleaded Honours Laws? 
Yet ſhun the greateſt in your Country's Cauſe. 7 
- Aca. What ſuccour can the Captive give the Free? 
Mont. A needleſs Captive is an-Enemy, 
In painted Honour you'wou'd ſeem to ſhine; 
But *twow'd be clouded, were your wrongs like mine, 
Aca. When Choler ſach unbridled power can have, 
Thy Vertue ſeems but thy revenge's Slave : 
If ſuch injuſtice ſhou*d my Honour ſtain, : 3 
My Aid wou'd prove my Nations loſs, not gain. 
Mont. Be couſend by thy guilty honeſty, 
N thy ſelf thy Countrey's Enemy. 
a. I do not mean in the next Fight to ſtain 
My Sword in Blood of any Mexican, 
But will be preſent in the fatal ſtrife 
To guard Orazia's, and the Tnca's Life. 
Mont. Orazia's Life, fond Man: Firſt guard thy own, 
Her Safety ſhe muſt owe to me alone. | | 
Aca. Your Sword thatdoes ſuch Wonders, cannot be, 
In an ill Cauſe, ſecure of Victory. 7 7 
Mont. Hark, hark. [ Noiſe of trampling. 
| Aca. What noiſe is this invades my ears? 
Fly, Montezuma, fly ; the Guards are near 
To favour your Retreat: Ple freely pay 
That Life, wbich you ſo frankly gaye this day. 
Mont. | muſt retire, but thoſe that follow me, 
Purſue their Deaths, and not their Victory. Ex. Mont. 
Aca. Our Quarrels kinder, than our Friendſhips prove: 
You for my Country Fight, I for your Love. ; 


Enter Yaca and Guards. 


= 


a_ 


Tnca. I was to blame, to leave this mad Man free, 

Perhaps he may revolt to th' Enemy, 

Or ſtay, and raiſe ſome fatal Mutiny. * . 

Aca. Stop your Purſuits, for they muſt paſs through me. 

Tuca. Where is the ſlave? 
Aca, Gon.— 245; & 
Yaca. Whither ? Non 
Aca. O' re the Plain. ; 

Where be may ſoon the Camp, or City gain. 
Tncs, Curſe on my dull neglecWt— PR 
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And yet 1 do leſs cauſe of wonder ſind, 0 4 14 | / 
That he is gone, than that thou ſtayeſt behind. 5 
Aca, My treatment (ce yon tòek me was ſo free, 
It wanted but the name of liberty. 271 
I with leſs ſhame can ſtill your Captive lire, 
Than take that freedom whiclt you did nos give. 1 
Ynea. Thou brave yovrg Man, that haſt thy years ou docs, 
And loſing Liberty baſt Honour won: 1 
TI muſt my ſelf thy Honeur's Rival make, 
And gire that freedom which thou ak: not rake. 
Go and be ſafe. — . 
Aca. But that you — fo P | : 1 7 
Your dangers muſt be paſt before I go. 
Fierce Montezuma will for fight | Prepare, 
And bend on you the fury of the Wär, 6 5 
Which by my preſence] will turn away, 070 7 
If Fortune gives my Mexicans the Day; 2 
Ynca. Come then, we are alike to honour elt, te 
Thou to be truſted thus, and 1 2 troft. — 1 0 E=. al. 
O: 
Enter Zempoalla, Foul —— #7 
Zemp. O my Acacis — 1 210 - 
Does not my grief, Traxalla, ſeen} too rude, 1 4205 1. 
Thus to preſs out before my Graritude 7 * 0 5 
Has paid my debts to 00? yet it does move ee, 
My Rage and Grief, to ſe: thoſe powers abo ohe 
Puniſh ſuch Men, as if they b&Divine, ub „ -3K: 
They know will moſt Adore, and leaſt Repiue. | 7 
Trax. Thoſe that can only mourn when they. are croſt, i 
May loſe themſelves with grievifig for the loſt. bie 
Rather to your retreated Troops appear, © VG wa 
And let them fee a Woman void bf fer: 0 of T3 5th 
The ſhame of that may call their Spirits bome. F 
Were the prince ſafe, we were not overcome; Ea 
Thobgh we retit'd: O his too youthful heat 
That thruſt bim where the dangets were ſo _ pe; 
Heaven wanted power bis Perſon'to protect, 
From that which he had Cours rope 10 neplett ene, % 1651 
But ſince be*s loſt, let us draw Teeth, and pay ie, 
is Fun'ral Rites in Blood; that we are they 
May in our Fates perform his Obſequies,/ - Bos 
And make Death Triumph when Acari⸗ dies. 
Zemp That Courage thou haſt ſhown in Fight ſeems Ie. 
T ban this, amidſt Deſpair to have Excefs: 
Let thy great deeds force Fate to change her mind ; 
He that courts Fortune boldly makes her kind, 
Trax. If &r Traxalla ſo ſucceſsful proves, 
May he then ſay he hopes as well as Loves; 
' Arid that aſpiring Paſſion boldly own, 745 
Which gave wy Prince his Fate, and you his Throne ? A 
I did not feel Remorſe to ſee his Blood (15+ | 
Flow from the ſpring of life into a flood; : 
Nor did it look like Treaſon, ſince to me 
You were à Sovereign much more = than he. 
Zemp. He was my Brother, yet I ſcorn'd to pay 
Natuteꝰs mean debts, but threw thoſe Bonds away; 
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When his own Iſſue did my hi 
Not only from his Empire, 5 


You that in all my re 


Nom need not doubt a glace 
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But Fortune now does happi — 
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Hark, hark, how. _ is. chiz 


I cou'd not offer you 
Till Fame and Envy 11 


And make 
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Orazia. fly, Sir, * 
Come rowlin — 
Tuca. The Gods can but 2 
The nobleſt way to fly, is that ON 
PII court her now, ſince Victor's g 
Orax. Death's wing'd to y pay 
To meet her 1 
Inca. Poor Oraxia, time an bete 
Maſt once o*ertake me, though I 
Orax. Do not meet K death bot 


* 1 "RAPE 475 * . i . 
3. Saule Stand; Sir, and yieldy 9 2 
Tnca. You ſpeak to one unprictiꝭ te gy” 9; 1 


ker bee * 

Mont. Holds Villains; hold, or jour rude e, Roll be * 
Loſt in the midlt of your own Victory: in 
Theſe I hase hunted for ; nay do not ſtare, h | 
Be gone, and in the common plunder ſhare. ©  * (Ex. Sould. 
How different is my 1255 from theirs, whoſe ame Fe: | 
From Conguck roms ! from from Conqueſt grows My. ſhame. Nr 

Tics. Why do'ſt thou pauſe?;chov canſt not give me back 

ith fruitleſs grief, what I enjaiWhefore, + 
No more than Seas repenting of, a e 
Can with a calm our buried wealth reſtore. N 


Mont. Twere vain to own tepentance, ſince . 
Thy ſcorn, which did my paſſions once deſpiſe, FA 5 * my 82 18 * 


Once more would make my ſwelling an er flows” - "+ Fe 6. 
Which naw ehbs lower than your miſe a. "Shag 3: 1141 
The G n;my fortunes were minds" gt n 
Gave me not 2 nor ſuch silded things; N N 1 
But whilſt I wanted Crowns, inlatg d mind 1 e 
To deſpiſe Scepters, and diſpoſe ings. Le LAND . 
Tuca. Thou art but grown a Rebel by fucceſs, i Bop 34.) Te 
And I that ſcornꝰd O#azza ſhou'd be yd, OT IE” 
To thee my Slave, mg mk pw cies theeleſs: D 
Rebellion is a 898 * 5? $74, 


Mont. Princes ſtee Nr faults] 
Twas you that broke that Bind, 6 . 
Vet I attempted not to climb yqut Throne * 
An@taife myſelf but level 50h me. 5 

Oraz. O Montes ma, cou'd thy love engage n * = 
Thy Soul ſo little, r make Banks fſoJow a 

ut thy heart, that thy revenge and rage, 8 
Like ſuddain Floods, ſo ſoon ſhou'd over-flow ! 
Ye Gods, how much was I miſtaken here 
Izhought you gentle as the gaulleſs Dove; 
But you as humourſome as Winds appear, 
And ſubject to more Paſſions than your Love. 


Mont. 
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Aout: How have I been betray'd by guilty rage, es 

Which like a flame roſe to ſo vaſt a height | 

That nothing cou'd reſiſt, nor yet aſſwage, 

Till it wrapt ali things in one cruel fate, 

But l' redeem my felf, and act ſuch things, 

That you fhall bluiſh Crazia was deny'd; | 

And yer make Conqueſt, though with wearied Wings, 

Take a new flight to your now fainting ſide. ES 
Taxa. Vain Man, what fooliſh thoughts fill thy ſwell'd mind? 

It is too late our ruine to recal ; 

Thoſe that have once great Buildings underminꝰd 

Will prove too weak to prop them in their fall, 


Enter Traxalla with the former Souldiers. 


1 Sould, See, mighty Sir, where the bold ſtranger ſtands, 
Who ſnatchꝰd theſe glarious Priſoners from our hands. 
Trax. *Tis the great Ynca, ſeize him as my prey, 
To crown the triumphs of this glorious day. | 
Mont, Stay your bold hands from reaching at what's mine 
If any title ſprings from Victory, 
You ſafer may attempt to rob a ſhrine, 
And hope forgiveneſs from the Deity, 


Enter Acacis. 
Trax. O my dear Prince, my joys to ſee you live 

Are more than all that Victory can give. 

Aca. How are my beſt endeavours croſt by fate! 
Elſe you had neꝰer been loſt, or found ſo late. 

Hurried by the wild fury of the fight, 77 
Far from your preſence, and Oraia's ſight, 

I could not all that care and duty ſhow, 

Which as your Captive (mighty Prince) I owe. 

Tnca. You often have preſerv'd our lives this day, 

And ane ſmall debt with many baunties pay. 

But humane actions hang on ſprings that be . a 
Too ſmall, or too remote for us to ſee. 

My glories freely I to yours reſign, 

And am your Priſoner now, that once were mine. 

Mont. Thefe Priſoners, Sir, are mine by right of War; 
And Pll maintain that right, if any dare. 

Trax. Yes, I wou'd ſnatch them from thy weak defence; 
But that due reverence which Iowe my Prince, | 
Permits me not to quarrel in his ſight, 

To him I hall refer his General's right. | 

Mont. I knew too well what luſtice | ſhov'd find 
From an arm'd Plaintiff, and a judge ſo king. 

Aca. Unkindly urg'd, that I ſhov'd uſe thee ſo ; 

Thy Vertue is my Rival, not my Foe; ; 
The Priſoners Fortune gave thee ſhall be thine. 

Trax. Would you ſo great a prize to him reſign? 

Aca. Shou'd he who boldly for his Prey deſigu d 
To dive the deepeſt under ſwelling tides, 

Have the leſs title if he chance to find 
The yicheſt Jewel that the Ocean hides ? 


his due . 
They are wy ws But 
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But in his Vertue l repoſe that truſt, 
That he will be as kind as 1 am juſt: 
Diſpute not my Commands, but go with haſte, 
Rally our Men, they may purſue too faſt, 
And the diſorders of the inviting Prey . * * 
May turn again the fortune of the day.? CEx. Trax. 
Mont. How gentle all this Prince's "tions be ! | 
Vertue is calm in him, but rough in me. | 
Aca Can Montezuma place me in his Breaſt ? 
Mont. My heart's not large enough for ſuch A Gueſt, 
Aca. See, Montezuma, fee;\Ofuitia mee [Orazia weeps. 
Mont. Acacts, is he deaf} or waking, 72 öh, 
He does not hear me, ſees me not — moves; 3 
How firm his Eyes are on Oramis ſixt! P 
Gods that take care of Men, let not th loves 
Become divided: by their being ann 17 din | 
Aca, Weep not; fair Princeſs; nor belicrsyou ure | 26810 x 
A Priſoner ſubject to the chance vf War | iS 
Why ſhou'd you waſte the ſtock of choſe fair Eyes Ame 
That from Mankind can take their liberties ? e 
And you, great Sir, think not a generous mind 
To vertuous Princes, dares appear unkind, 5 L Ya. 
Becauſe thoſe Princes are unfortunate,” 1 4 2401 
Since over all Men bangs a doubtful fate: 
One gains by what another is bereft ; 
Ĩ be frugal Deities have only left wyol \ 1177 0 
A common bank of happineſs —.— 32 1 1 gd | m 914 
Cr ons. 


- 


Maintain'd like nature, by ati «bb and flow. Dad ya) 
10h OL BEBO) 0 ky | | 
- Zempoalla appears ſeated upon a Thum, frown her Arendons' 
pts the e ry en nt es 


Zemp. No more, you that aboye your Princes dare proclaim. 
With your rebellious bretteh a ſtcunger's name. Ae 1:97 28 1 
1. Peru. Dread Empreſs - EA 191% 327 am 
Zemp. Slaves, perhaps you grieve to ſee ue 
Your young Prince glorious, cauſe he r me; gin 
Had he been one of baſe Amexia's brood, mM 
Your Tongues, though ſilent now, had then been loud. 
| Enter Traxalla. 7 1 - my. 1.6 
Traxalla, welcome; welcomer to me, 22 
T han what thou bring'ſt, a Crown and Vitory... 
Trax. All I have done is nothing, fluttering Fame 
Now tells no News, but of the Stranger's Name, 
And his great Deeds; ?cis he they cry by whom 
Not Men, but War it ſelf is overcome; | 
Wo bold with his ſucceſs, dares think to have \ 
A Prince to wear his Chains, and de his Slave. 
Zemp. What Prince —- 
Trax. The great Peruvian Tnca, that of late 
In three ſet Battles was fo Fortunate, 
Till this ſtrange Man bad power to turn the tide, 
And carry Conqueſt unto any fide, 
Zemp. Wow'd you permit a private Man to haye 
The great Peruvian Inca for his Slave! 
Shame to all Princes! was it not juſt now |, 
I made a ſacred, and a folema Vow 1 
0 


a 
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To offer up (if bleſt with Victory) M ezob 0 
The Priſoners that nere took, and they ſhall dye. Ez 
Trax. | ſoon had ſnatched from this proud {tranger”s hand 104; 
That too great object for his hold demand; 

Had not the Prince your Son, to whom I owe 
A kind obedience, judg'd it ſhou'd be ſo. | 

Zemp. I'll hear no more; -poiquickly take my Guard 
And from that Man force choſe — — 2 P 
That Prince upon whoſe Ruines I mult riſe, 

Shall be the Gods, but more my Sactifice ; 
They with my Slaves in Triumph hall be _ 
While my Devotion juſtiſies my Fride. 
Thoſe Deities in whom I place my Truſt, 3 55 
Shall ſee when they are kind, that Fam Juſtt _ I Ex. Zemp. 
__ RU How gladly [ obey 
There's ſomething ſhoots through my enliven'd Frame, | 
Like a new Soul, but yet withomt a Name 
Nor can [ tell ut the bold gueſt will prore, 
It muſt be Envy, or it muſt be Love N 
Let it be either, tis the greateſt bliſs - , 
For Man to grant himſelf, all he dares wiſh; 
For he that to himſelf, himſelf denies} + 2 
Proves meanly wretched, to be counted wide. Ex. Traxal: 
} 4 YU ei. IH - 
Enter Montezuma, — c 

Aca. You wrong me, my beſt friends we to belere = 
Your kindneſs gives me joy, and when 1 dee eg 2203 6 
Unwillingly my Sorrows I obey, 1-1: 123 58 a3 
Showres ſometimes fall upon a ſhining day. 9” 22 pag * 

Mont. Let me then hare 5er dfb that in our fate on 
Wou' d have took par 

Aca. Why ſhou'd you ask ale that? 

Thoſe muſt be mine, though I have ſuch excel; 
Divided Griefs increaſe, and not grow leſs.” 

Mont. It does not leſſen Fate nor tatis fie 
The Grave, tis true, when Friends together dye 'F 
And yet they are unwilling to divide. 

Aca, To ſuch a Friend nothing can bedeny'd 
You, when you hear my ſtory will forgive 
My grief, and rather wonder that. [ live, 

. Unhappy in my Title to a Throne,” 

Since Blood made way for my Succeſſion * 

Blood of an Uncle too, a prince ſo free 

From being Cruel, it taught Cruelty, 

His Queen Amexia then was big with Child ,; 
Not was he gentler, than bis Queen was mild: 
Th? impatient people long'd for what ſhowd come 
From ſuch a Father, bred in ſuch a Womb—— - 
When falſe Traxalla, weary to 0 

Took with his Life their joyes an hopes away. 
Amexia by the aſſiſtance of the Night, 

When this dark Deed was acted, took her flight; 
Only with true Garrucca for her aid; 

Since when, for all the ſearches that! were made, 
The Queen was never heard of more: yet ſtill 


This Traytor lives, and proſpers by the ill: Nor 
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124 The Indian Queen. 
Nor does my Mother ſeem o reign alone, 
But with this Monſter ſhares the guilt and Throne: 
Horror choaks up my words; now you'l believe 
*Tis juſt 1 ſhoud do nothing elſe bug grieve. 

Mont. Excellent Prince 
How great a proof of vertue have you ſhown, 
To be concern'd for griefs, though not your own 
Aca. Pray ſay no more. ©. + 


4 Enter a Meſſenger haſtily. 
Alent. How now, whither ſo faſt ? 5 
Meſſ. O Sir, I eome too ſlow with all my haſte ! 

The fair Qrazia —- . -, + 
Mont. Ha, what doꝰſt thou ſa N 2 . 
Meſſ. Oraxia with the Inca's forc'd away 
Out of your Tent; Tramalla in the head lg ed 
Of the rude Souldiers, forc'd the Noor, and led 5 
Thoſe glorions Captives, who on Fhrones once-thinfd; - ne 10 
To grace the Triumph that is now defign®d. e. Me, 
Mont. Orazia forC'd away ! what tempeſts roul ;  -  - 
About my thoughts, and toſs my troubled Sonl ? ar J 261 
Can there be Gods to ſee, and ſuſfer this? rar per 
Or does Mankind make his own fate or bliſ; 1 ev 
While every good and bad happens by chance, 
Not from their orders, but their ignerance--— 
n n Den 
And turn their Triumph to a Fu br 
Aces. Be temperate, Frienc. 
Ant. You may as well adviſe- | 
That I ſhou'd have leſ love, as grow more wiſe. 1 
Aca. Yet ſtay I did not think to have revealed r 
A ſecret which my heart has ſtill concealed ; - 
But in this cauſe ſince I muſt ſhare with you, 
?Tis fit you know — I love Oraxia too: 
Delay not then, nor waſt the time in words, 
Orazia?s cauſe calls only for our Swords. | 
Mont. That tyes my hand, and turns from thee that rage 
Another way; thy blood ſhow'd elſe aſlwage: _ 
The ſtorm on our proud Foes ſhall higher riſe, - 
And changing, gather blackneſs as it flies: | | | - 
Se when Winds turn, the wandering Waves obey, | 
And all the Tempeſt rouls another way. } 944 
Aca. Draw then a Rivals Sword, as I draw mine, 
And like Friends fuddenly to part, let's join 
In this one a, to feek one deſtiny; | >. 
Rivals with honour may together die. [Exeurt. 
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ACT ut. SCENE: . 
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126 The Indiam Queen. 
To ſeveral Priſons a and this — 


—— - Peruvian Worm 
Trax. RW coneer 


To — b oil york pu. . * 
My breaſt is armed againſt a 8 a a 
But where your Image ließ, 208 | — 


Tita. ForbBar thy aue love; "he 
So low, but ſtill ſhe is c high forthee- 
Zemp Be gone, 
Mont. Ine er was he — 
„ Thiokhalfy6 
Andbe not ſo unkiga t 
Patience in — 
But in e of 


Zemp. What 
Aca. Theb 
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— 9325 
87 len dd 
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Can (ſorrow be here K 
Fortune does well ſo 
But Wiſdom does unlo 
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Herbe Fortune _ . — Poul 
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For me, if fair raxig mu 15 75 A 
Zenp. Why ſhow's * the 7 870 Tay 
She muſt be ſacrifie?d : 2 Nr 
W hat to the Gods 10 80 erg 785 n 
Aca. O plead not Vows; I — „ e 
Lou ſlighted all things ſacred for pope. tes; 
Zemp. I love thee d that: 0 , . gg ut - 
And horroururges;allt an that he — en "pe ad — 
I cou'd: 8 ** x, 3 r 
AQ ofr my cries agen, and 5b e 
Even when 1 bore the ſhame and en „e 
Aca. Cou'd you ſo many it act ev rr . e 
And not perform one good one for my ſake? e 
Zemp. Prudence permits got pity ſhowd'be n r. ET : 


To thoſe that rais'd the War to hake my Throne. 
Aca. As you axe wiſe, permit me to be juſt; 
What Prudence will not N ws * Honour muſt; e 


We owe our Conquelt to the ſtranger's Sword, 
"Tis juſt his Pciſoners be to = hors — 
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love Orazia, but a nobler way 
Than for my Love my Honour to betray. 

Zemp. Honour is but an itch in youthful Blood, 
Of doing Acts extravagantly good; | 
We call that Vertue, which is only Heat 
That reigns in Youth, till Age finds out the cheat. 

Aca. Great Actions firſt did her Affections move, 
And | by greater, wou'd regain her love. 

Zemp. Urge not a Suit which I muſt ſtill deny; 
Orazia and her Father, both (hall dye: 

Be gone, ll hear no more —— 

Aca. You ſtop your Ears 

But though a Mother will not, Heaven will hear; 

Like you I vow, when to the Pow'rs Divine 

You pay her guiltleſs Blood, P11 offer mine. LC Ex. Acacis. 

Zemp. She dies, this happy Rival that enjoys 
The Scranger's love, and all my hopes deſtroys; 
Had She triumph'd, what cou'd She more have done, 
Than robb'd the Mother, and enſlav'd the Son? 
Nor will 1 at the name of Cruel ſtay, 

Let dull ſucceſſive Monarchs mildly ſway : 

Their Conquering Fathers did the Laws forſake, 
And broke che Old, ere they the New cou'd make. 
I muſt. purſue my Love—yet Loveenjoy'd, 

Will with eſteem that causꝰd it firſt grow leſs; 
But Thirſt and Hunger fear not to be cloy'd, 
And when they be, ate cur'd by their Exceſs. 


Enter Traxalla. 


Trax. Now I ſhall ſee, what thoughts her Heart conceals; 
For that which Wiſdom covers, Love reveals. 
Madam, the Priſoners are diſpos'd. 

Zemp. They are —— 

And how fares our Young bluſtering Man of War? 
Does he ſupport his Chains with patience yet? 

Trax. He, and the Princeſs, Madam. 

Zemp. Are they met ? — * 

Trax. No, but from whence is all this Paſſion grown ? 

Zemp. Twas a miſtake, | 

Trax. | find this raſh Unknown 
Is dangerous; and if not timely Slain, _ 

May plunge your Empire in new Wars again. 

Zemp. Thank ye, [ſhall conſider. 

Trax. Is thatall ? — * 

The Army doat on him, already call 
You cruel ; and for ought I know, they may 
By force Unchain, and Crown him in a day. : 

Zemp. You ſay, I have already had their curſe 
For his bad uſage; ſhou'd I uſe him worſe ? 

Trax. Yet once you fear*d his Reputation might 
Obſcure the Prince?s in the Peopleꝰs light. 

Zemp. Time will inform us beſt, what courſe to ſteer, 
But ler us not our Sacred Vows defer : | 
The Tuca, and his Daughter both ſhall Dye. 


7 rar. He Suffers juſtly for the —_— but why ä 
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128 The Indian Queen. 
Shou?d ſhe ſhare his ſad fate? a poor pretenca, 
That birth ſhou'd make a crime of innocence. 
Zemp. Yet we deſtroy the poiſonous Vipers young, 
Not-for themſelyes, but thoſe from whom they ſprung. 
Trax. O no, they die not for their Parents ſake, 
But for the poiſonous ſeed which they partake ; 
Once more behold her, and then let her dye, 
If in that face or perſon you can ſee 
But any place to fix a Cruelty : .. | 
The Heavens have Clouds, and ſpots are in the Moon; 
But faultleſs Beauty ſhines in her alone. | 
Zemp. Beauty has wrought compaſſion in your mind. 
Trax. And you to Valour are become as kind. 
To former ſervices there's ſomething due. 
Yet be adviſed — | 
Zemp. Yes by my ſelf, not y9yu — 
Trax. Princes are ſacred. 
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Zemp. True, whilſt they are free; * 
Byt power once loſt, farewell their ſanctity: * 
Tis power to which the Gods their worſhip owe, 

Which, uncontroul'd, makes all things juſt below: | - 


Thou doꝰſt the Plea of ſaucy Rebels uſe, 

They will be judge of what their Prince muſt chuſe : 

Hard fate of Monarchs, not allow*d to kno . 

When ſafe, but as their Subjects tell them ſo. 

Then Princes but like publick Pageants move, 

And ſeem to ſway becauſe they ſit above. Ex. Zemp. 
— Trax, She loves him; in one moment this new Gueſt 

Has drove me out from this falſe Womans Breaſt; 

They that wou'd fetter Love with Conſtancy, 

Make Bonds to Chain themſelves, but leave him free. 

With what impatience I her falſhood bear- 

Yet do my ſelf that which I blame in her; 

But Intereſt in my own Cauſe makes me ſee | 

That Act unjuſt in her, but juſt ig mes CExit Traxalla, 


Iſmeron aſleep in the Scene. 
Ener Zempoalla. 
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Zemp. Ho, Iſmeron, Iſmeron. 

He ſtirs not; ha, in ſuch a diſmal Cell 

Can gentle Sleep with his ſoft bleſſings dwell ? 

Muſt I feel tortures in a humane Breaſt, 

While Beaſts and Monſters can enjoy their Reſt ? 

What quiet they poſſeſs in ſleeps calm blifs!  - 

The Lions ceaſe to roar, the Snakes to hiſs, 

While lam kept awake — | | 

Only to entertain my Miſeries. | 

Or if a ſlumber ſteal upon my Eyes, | 

Some horrid Dream my lab*ring Soul benums, <- 

And brings Fate to me ſooner than it comes. | 

Fears moſt oppreſs when ſleep has ſeiz d upon 

The outward parts, and left the Soul alone. 

What enyy'd bleſſiog's theſe curs?d things enjoy 

Next to poſſeſs, tis pleaſure to deſtroy. | | 
| x Iſmeron,, » 
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Iſmeron ;, ho Iſmenon, Iſeron. LStamp- 
Iſin. Who s that with ſo loud and 42500 6 
D iſturbs my reſt ? 
Zenp. She that has none àw all, 
Nor ever muſt, unleſs thy effi att 
Can charm the Paſſions of a troubled heart. 


Iſn. How can you have'a'diſ@ntented'mi 
To whom the Gods have lately been" ſo 1 * | 
Zemp. Their envious kindn an Lepjoy, 
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130 The Indian Queen. 
Zemp. How flow theſe Spirits are ! Call, make them riſe, 
Oc they ſhall faſt from Flame and Sacrifice. 
Iſm. Great Empreſs —— 
Let not your rage offend what we adore, 
And vainly threaten, when we muſt 1mplore. 


Sit and filently attend, —  -. 
While my powerful Charms Lend. 
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If future Fortunes he ſhou hoo yg 

For by that knowledge of h 
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Who ' tis ſhall weat#'Crown; a 
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Fate and Misfortune till tos A e 


Let me no more with power e *. 
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SONG is ſuppos'd ſung by Aerial Spirits. 


Oor Mortgls that are clog*d with Earth below 
Sink, under Love and Care, 
we that dwell in Air 
Such heavy Paſſions never know. 
Why then ſhoutd ¶Mortals be 
From BBK to be ** 
F 2 * cd, 
Whic does ſhroud ? 
Then 0 ſhew bright, 
And lie 1 K ghe, 
When leaui 1 ra Care, 
They fi 10 4 and Air. 


Zemp. Death on theſe Triſſes: SGindet our At Fd 

Some means to eaſe the Paſſions ofthe Mih 

Or if you cannot give s Lover 88k, 1”. 

Can you force Laye into a Scorny 
Iſn. *Tis Reaſon only. can't 

Art gives not new, but may be 6 
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And all their Temples i 
Iſin. Great Queen. 
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Loves flames into 
The Captive Stranj 
Where eer they ſtr 


Make him but burn for me in SED li dere, 
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Trax. 


?Tis you that muſt cndemn, VII dhly att ; 
Your Sentence is more cruel than my Fact. 
Orax. You are moſt cruel to diſturb a mind 


Which to approaching Fate was fo reſign'd. Trax: 
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Trax. Reward my Paſſions, and you'lt quickly prove 

There's none dare ſacrifice what I daredove - 
Next to thee, Strapger, wake, and now reſign 
The bold pretences of thy Love to mine, 

Or in this fatal minute tg malt find — 

Mont. Death, Fool; id that chen Fil be juſt and kind : 
"Twas I that lov'd Onde, yet did ai 15 we. 
The ſtorm in which ſhe finks: why'doſt thou gaze, 
Orſtay thy hand from giving that jult ſtroke, 
Which rather than prevent, 1 wawd provoke ? 
When I am dead, Or; rg "FR 
She never muſt, if 1 ED . 2 

Orax. Hold, hold —-- © 
So careleſs of your ſelf, CIO 
Though you have bropgh 
I bluſh to ſay I cannot ſee An v7 Mt 
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f Hoy his pale looks are fixed ö 
| If 2 —— on your nz > . 3 
1 What, is your publick Loye We n 2. 
| 3% Cou*dſi thou min, yep *hide thy " 8p 
1 Suppoſe I ſhowd Trike fi RY 1 
1 3 ee? * 
=_ e „ 
r Death and a cloſe led fue | 
—_—_ I dare not truſt Mt 92 — . . 


The way N lor rel me egg mine ſhall lie. 


ſe puts bet 
* 1 ar 3 
Zemp. And be that does this S faredeſign, , 
Muſt to his heart a paſſage force through a 
Til Trax. Can fair Oraxia yet no . +3: 4: oY cnn 
TH | Ie her own er faxe. % Js 04 D 


Zemp. 
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Zemp. Can Montezuma ſo ungrateful prove 
Jo her that gave him Life, and offers Love? 
Oraz, Can Montezuma live, and live to be 
Juſt to another, and unjuſt to me ? 
You need not be ungrateful ; can-ſhe give 
A Life to you, if you refuſe to live ? 
Forgive me Paſſion, I had rather ſee 
You dead, than kind to any thing: but me. 
Mont. O my Oraxia | | 
To what new joys and knowledge am I brought! 
Are deaths hard leſſons by a Woman taught ? 
How to deſpiſe my Fate l always knew; 
But neꝰ er durſt think at once of death and you: 
Yet ſince you teach this generous jealouſie, 
I dare not wiſh your Life, if I muſt die. 
How much your Love my Courage does exceed ! 
Courage alone would ſhrink to ſee you bleed. | 
Zemp. Ungrateful Stranger, \thou ſhalt pleaſe thy Eyes, 
And gaze upon Oraxia while ſhe dies. 
Pl keep my Vow : —— It is ſome joy to ſee 
That my Revenge will prove my Piety. | 
Trax. Then both ſhall die; we have too long withſtood, 
By private Paſſions urgd, the publick good. 
Zemp. Sure he diſſembles, and perhaps may proye 
My ruine with his new ambitious Love: 
Were but this Stranger kind, Pd croſs his Art, 
And give my Empire where I gave my heart. LAſide. 
Vet thou ungrateful Man, | 
Let thy approaching ruine make thee wiſe, 
Mont. Thee and thy Love and Miſchief I deſpiſe. 
Zemp. What ſhall Il do? ſome way muſt yet be try'd. 


What Reaſons can ſhe uſe whom Paſſions guide? > 


Trax. Some black deſigns are hatching now; falſe Eyes 
Are quick to ſee anothers Treacheries. 

Zemp. Raſh Stranger, thus to pull down thy own fate. 

Mont. You, and that Life you offer me, I hate. 


Enter Faylor. 

Zemp. Here Jaylor, take ——what title muſt he have ? 
Slave — Slave — Am l then Captive to a Slave |; 
Why art thou thus unwilling tobe free? 

Mont. Death will releaſe me from theſe Chains and thee, 

Zemp. Here, Jaylor, take this Monſter from my ſight, 
And keep him where it may be always night ; 

Let none come near him ; if chou doſt, expect 

To pay thy Life the price of the Neglect. 
Mont. I ſcorn thy Pity and thy Cruelty, 

And ſhou'd deſpiſe a Bleſſing ſent from thee. 

Zemp. Oh horror to my Soul ! take him away ; 
My Rage like dam'd up Streams ſwell'd by ſome ſtay 
Shall from this oppoſition get new force, 

And leave the bound of its old eaſie courſe. 
Come, my Traxalla, let us both forgive, 

And in theſe Wretches Fates begin to live. 

The Altars ſhall be crown'd with Funꝰral Boughs, 


Peace - offrings pay d, — but with unquiet Vows. [Ex. — Tr. 
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134 The Indian Queen. 
Oraz.. How are things ordered, that the wicked ſhou'd 

Appear more kind and gentle than the good 

Her Paſſion ſeems to make her kinder prove, 


And I ſeem cruel through exceſs of Love: 
She loves, and wow'd prevent his Death; but I 


That love him better, fear he ſhou?d not die. 

My Jealouſie, immortal as my Love, 

Wou'd rob my Grave below, and me above, 

Of Reſt. —Ye Gods, if 1 repine, forgive; G 
You neither let me die in Peace, nor live. | 


Enter Acacis, Faylor, and Indians. 
Faylor. They are juſt gone, Sir. 
Aca. *Tis well: be faithful to my juſt deſign, 
And all thy Prince's Fortune ſhall be thine. 
Indian. This ſhall to the Empreſs. 
Oraz. What can this mean! — 
Tas Prince Acacis, if I durſt believe 
My ſight; but Sorrow may like Joy deceive: 
Each object different from it ſelf appears, | 
That comes not to the Eyes but through their Tears: 


Enter Acacis bringing in Montezuma. 


- [Exit Acacis. 
[Exit Indian. 


* 


Ha!l— | 
Aca. Here, Sir, wear this again; 
Now follow me. E be 
Mont. So, very good » 
I dare not think, for I may gueſs amiſs; 1915 Ya. 
None can deceive me while I truſt to this, , [Exeunt Omnes. 


Enter Orazia, conducted by two Indians with their Swords drawn: + 
Montezuma, Acacis, whiſpering another Indian. 7 


Aca, Think what a weight upon thy Faith I lay. 
Ind. I ne'er did more unwillingly Obey, _ 
Aca. Firſt, Monte x uma, take thy liberty; 

Thou gav'ſt me freedom, here] ſet thee free; 

We're equal now. Madam, the danger's great 

Of cloſe purſuit; to favour your Retreat 

permit we two a little while remain 

Behind, while yan go ſoftly oer the Plain, 
Orax. Why ſhouꝰd I go before? what's your intent? 

Where is my Father? whither am I ſent? 5 ; | | 
Aca. Your doubts ſhall ſoon be'clear'd. uct heron. 


ab; 


So, Montezuma, we are now alone: CExit Orazia. 
That which my Honour ow'd thee I have paid; | | 

As Honour was, ſo Love muſt be obey'd. 

l ſet Orazia as thy Captive free, 
But as my Miſtreſs ask her back from thee. A 
- Mont. Thou haſt perform'd what Honour bid thee do; 


But Friendſhip bars what H 
Friends /hou'd not fight. 
Aca. If Friendſhip we profeſs, 


onour prompts me to. 


Let us ſecure each others happineſs; 


One needs mult die, and he ſhall happy prove 
In her Remembrance, t'other in her Love. : oy” | 
| ; My 


The Inim Queen: 


My Guards wait hear, and if I fal fhey muſt. Mg 


Give up Orazia, or detray y their” Ln. 1 1 
ſet ee thou warder Ger | 


Mont. Suppoſe t 
The South-Sea Sands, or the orthern Shore, 
That parts thy 1 2 — gdom Hs 8 Per; 
ALY avitg E 

Ava. By ih Ly 2 5 ud you. gueſs, 
Though more 5 12 ve — tes. 
What prize can Empire ary 3 bear? 

Or where Love fills the Breaſt, what rom for * 

Mont. Let fair Oraxia then the N N give, 

Elſe he may die hom ſhe deſires 701 

Aca. Your greater merits bribe — to your due, 
My weaker Title muſt by Arms be tryd. 

Mont. Oh Tyrant Love, how cru l are thy Laws!- .. 
I forfeit Friendſhip, or betray thy Cauſe, . 

That Perſon whom! 7 def po _ 
The World; th muſt fall: 

Aca. Our 5 we to — a riendſhips owe; 
But Love calls back what Friendſiip did beſtow : 

Love has its Cruelties, but Friendſhip none 
And we now fight in Quatrels not our ou. 


* f 18 © Enter ol, 


Oraz. What noiſe is this? — <P 5 
Hold, hold; what catife cou'd beſo | gene temen; 
T bis furious batred 7— oa 10 
Mont. Twas our furious Love. — 
Aca. Love which I hid till l had et. you hes, 


And bought your pardon with my liberty: 142. 
That done, I thought I leſs unjultly might 0 $38 02 
With Montezuma for Oraxia fight; N 


He has preyail'd, and I muſt now confeſs 
His Fortune greater, not my Paſſion leſs ; 
Yet cannot yield ye till his Sword remove, 
A dying Rival that holds faſt his Love. 5 
Orazia, Who ever falls, tis my Protector OY 
And then the crime's as great 0 90 as Il. y 
Acacis, do not hopeleſs love purſue, 
But live, and this ſoft malady ſubq ue. 
Aca. You bid me live, and yet and a ay as, 
I am not worth your care, fly, Madim;- fly, 
While I fall here unpittied, o'er this Plain, x 
Free from pans, the faithleſs Mountains gain; 12 
And theſe 
Leave me alone to ſerve and follow ou; 

Make haſte, fair Princeſs, to avoid that fate, 45 
Which does for your unhappy Father Wait. | 
Oraxia. Is he then left to dye, aud ſhal Th the 
Himſelf forſaken, e' er his death, by me 5 ao 

Mont. What wou'd you do. ES "oe 0 * 3 
Oraxia. To Priſon Pll return, , 1 
And there in Fetters with my Father Une * 


Mont. That faves not his, but throws your Life: 1 


Orazia. Duty | all give what _ once mult pay. 


els Lovepurſte ? Vie 


5 


4+; 


charge as they wou i Haye me 105 te Feat true: 


: 4 
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Aca. Life is the gift, chi A v2 Mi 


And duty beſt preſerves it, if yoi 0 nj Su 
Orazia. I ſhowd but i further 1 tal ountain fly! 09m: k 
And like an unfed Rte; tun on p ; 10 1 855 2 

Urge me no more, and do pot. gi Apis _ 


Your Honour rivaPd by my! Nera das LE 70 c gre 219 
Mont. If Honour 0 not, Meme won? wa — _ of T 


Pl back with her. gz ii 3 md | 
229 L. WA 4 in N 

Aca. Stay, ure dns 51 203 : all dw "? 
Thy Rival cannot let thee go * 


My love will bear me, though my i gone. L are Long of: 


120i $93" 1 N 
Enter Zempoalla, _—_ 1 In e err 1 ber, endtheref, 
TAY, TLC at "I mT! LO en 
Zemp. Seize the * * « 33121170 | 
Aca. Oh, Montezuma, thau at ell. 1 © \[Orazia cone rk 
Mont. No more, proud ju xt, thy. Nicleſ cen 218 
Courage thou curſe of the unfortunate. . * gh 55 
That canſt encounter, not reſiſt il re. ER 3 Eto as Wor f 
Zemp. Acacis bleeds.— 2. n 4 2 


What barbarous hand has wqund ron 
Mont. Twas l, by my cui l babes dose ON 
Thou bleed'ſt, poor Prince, and 1 itte. grieve 


MyRival's fall. 
Trax. He _— — yet nay Bee. 1 1 ei stien 1.4. 240 
Aca. Ftiendſhip and loxe my faili 1 W, „„ A hof 
I dare not dye when I Hod live for For; ie bs . 21% Ne 
My death were now my crime, as it wou'd 8 + A 
My guilt to five when J have ſet you free; 5-5 Indy J 5 1 
Thus I muſt ſtill remain unforiunate, od L 
Your Life and Death are equally my fats. 1 +. ar b gen 
Orazia comes back, bd 85 3 
Orazia. A noiſe again, alas what do I ſee! ee 
Love thou didſt once give place to Piety : nd 106 151 
Now Piety, let Love triumph awhil ao, 4 
Here bind my hands: come, Monezyma. ſmile n 154.40 


At Fortune, ſince thou ſuffereſt for my ſake, . 1 


119. BY 6131 


Orazia will her Captive's . ee on oh. 
Mont. Now, Fate, thy worſt. _ . de e. Ge” 
Zemp. Lead to the, Temple raja ight, n 

A Prieſt, and Altar for Lovers Wait: rn 

They ſhall be join'd, r Bae. e 
Trax. — — . = ini 100A CS 


Thoſe joys in Ve hich 1 want i in Lore. Pay my 
Aca. VII quench your 40 with Blood, and A” er 45 
My ſelf, and with my ſelf, your cruel joy. 


Now, Momezuma, ſi ſince Oraxia dyes, _ e Ar T * + 
P11 fall before thee, the firſt Sacrifice, nets 3 
My title in her death ſhall exceed thine, „ Meet] 
As much as in her life, thy hopes did mine: ” 


And when with our mixt blood the Altar's dyd, e. 
Then our new Title let the Gods decide. 8 LExeunt. 
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ar v. SCENE I. 


The Scene opens and dicovers the Tom le of the Sun all of G ld, 
and four Prieſts in habits of white * F. ber, 22. 
by a bloody Altar, as veady for Sacrifice. | 


Then Enter the Guards, and Zempoall#, and Thalia; Vnca, Otazia, 
and Montezuma bound; 4 ſoon as they are W n. the Pri ſngs. 


Niu 2715 | 
8 0 NG. 

JL {+ | = 

28 19 whom aur we ow 1 ( 

ve | Whoſe glories riſe „„ 

B 41. a | 
Ft gl Foals 
Nover did your Altars ſhine \, > ak SITE LETS 
2 * Feaſted wit Blood ſo near vine 3 6 ane e e SH 


Princes to _ ve bow,” © + 


— W | ON 
* . * e | 45/15 is 
Au by their loſs of power lire 2— 8 
1. 02 
ee, N W to inflict ab bees char at are: 255 
| Due to the Authors of itivaſive Warg © 
7. Who todeceir the oppreſſed World, une AT Ir 
f 2 quartels to conceal the ue. ein 
ER y quarrel was the ſame that ande Re 
| Muſt haye'to e, if there be any odds 32 "SV dB 


Betwixt thoſe Titles that are bad or n 
To Crowns deſcended, or uſurpt by * . * the org 
Spell not with this ſucceſs; *twas 8 
But to this Man the Gods gave Vic pt ot 
Mont. Fince I muſt perith by my 9 Jet] mY 
Think my misfortunes more, my ** e * 75 T6 25 
| (oe forgiving make me pleas d to "EY wy *: 721 4. J $7048 
pubiſh'd for this guiley Victor > 78 rents, * * Of 
Inca. th can make Vertue ea 5 wi 
That word wou'd prove too rd ey _ 82 a COS 5 6 
The Honour of a Prince would = "NC IE 
But inthe Grave all our Aas n 7 
Ment. Forgive me one thing yet; to 
Let it no more your ſcorti or an ay 


Since dying in one . aſhes mul . Ls: Ny: 
Embrace and un | 
Tres. Name thy bold fare we eg ee "wo 


Which ſhou'd forgive; nige with my 
Oraxia. Oh iny dear Father! Oh, w . 

Since you gave Life to me, Weder | 
Ant. Tis I that be ebs miſc ought to fall, 

A juſt and willing facrifice for all. . 

Now, Zenpoalla, be both juſt and kind, Its 55 

And in my fate let me thy mercy finds. - | 

Be grateful then, and grant me that eſteem, 8 222 

Tharg Vive, odead may eoten, n 5 4 
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138 The Iudian Queen. 

Orax. O do not for her cruel mercy move; | 
None ſhou'd ask pity, but from thoſe they love.. ,. [Weeps. 

Ynca, Fond Girl, to let thy diſobedient Eyes 2 
Show a concern for bim whom Igeſpiſe. 

' Grazia. How doyè and nature may divide rent, = 
At once by, both their Paw?rs ſeverely preſt ld us « 8 4 
Vet, Sir, ſince love ſeems leſs, you,may 1 E 
Iwou'd not have you dye, nor have him live; 

Vet if he dies, alas what ſhall. I de 15S boo nnd wo ane 


QF. 


cannot dye with him, and live with ou. ad-cmx 0M br: 


eHont, How vainly we purſue this generous ſtrife, _ 
Parting in death more cruel than in life !: 
Weep not, we both ſhall have one deſtiny, f 
As in one flame we liv'd, in one we ee nf 
Trax. Why do we waſte.in vain theſe __ wn? 
Each minute of his Life may hazard ours: 
The Nation does not live whilſt he enjoys 


His life, it is his ſafety that deſtroys. ' * Ni MV, 
He ſhall fall firſt, and teach the reſt do de-. SIC 
Zemp. Hold —— LISTS 


Who is it that commands — ha, you or 1 ?: th 
Your Zeal grows ſaucy ; ſure you may allow 
Your Empreſs freedom firſt to pay her vx. 
Trax. She may allow a juſtice to be done 
By him that tais'd his Empreſs er Throne. Ninn oz CT 1 
Zemp. You are too bold — 5 6 00 4 
Trax. And you too paſſionate. wig 5 959563 
Zemp. Take heed with his, you urge not yourown fate. - i! g -4 
For all this pity is now due to me. = 
' Mont. I hate thy offerꝰd mercy more than wee. 
Trax. Why will not then the fair Orazia give 
Life to her ſelf, and let Traxalla lire? ; 
Ment. Orazia will not live, and let me dye; + 


Oraxia. | joy that you have learn'd it — _ 
That flame not like immortal love appears | | 
Where death can cool its warmth, or kill its fears. i 
Zemp. What ſhall I do? am! to quite forlorn, 
No help from my own pride, nor from his ſcorn ! | 
My Rivals death may more effectual prove, o e. n 
He that is robb'd of hope, may ceaſe to love: hne 
Here, lead theſe Offerings to their deaths. bo i vB 
Trax. Let none — 
Obey, but he that will pull on his own. \ 
Zemp. Tempt me not thus, falſe and ingrateful too. my 
Trax. Juſt as ungrateful, and as falſe as you. n bd 9% 
Zemp. Tis thy falſe love that fears her deſtiny. 1 
Trax. And your falſe love that fears to have him dye. 
Zemp. Seize the bold Traytor. 
Trax. What a ſlighted frown 
Troubles your brow ? feared nor obeyed by none; 
me prepare for Sacrifice, 


Enter Acacis _ 
Aca, Hold, hold, ſuch Sacrifices cannot 


Deyotion's but a ſolemn Cruelty : 2 
| How 


The Indian Queen, 139 
How can the Gods delight in humane Blood ? 
Think 'em not cruel; if you think 'em good. 
In vain we ask that mercy, which they want, 
And hope that; pity, which they hate to grant. 
Zemp. Retire, Acacis — | 
Preſerve thy ſelf, for 'tis in vain to waſte. | 
Thy breath for them: The fatal Vow. is. paſt. | | 
Aca. To break that Vow is juſter than commit * 
A greater Crime, by your preſerving it. . 9 
Zemp. The Gods themſelves their own. will beſt expreſs 
To like the Vow, by giving the Succeſs. 
Aca. If all things by Succeſs,, are undexſtood. 
Men that make War, grow wicked to he, good: 
But did you Vow, thoſe that were overcome. 
And he that Conquer'd both, ſhou'd ſhare one Doom: 
There's no excuſe; for one of theſe muſt be . : 
Not your Devotion, but your Crueltx. 
Trax. To that raſh Stranger, Sir, we nothing owe, 
What he had rais'd, he ſtrove to overthrow : "4 
That duty loſt, which ſhou'd our Actions guide, 
Courage proves Guilt, when Merits ſwell to Pride. 
Aca. Dar*ſt thou, who didſt thy Prince's Life betray, 
Once name that Duty, thou haſt thrown away : 
Like thy Injuſtice to this Stranger ſhown, 
To tax him with a Guilt, that is thy own? 
Can you, brave Soldiers, ſuffer him to Dye, „ 
That gave you Life, in giving Victory? L 
Look but upon this Stranger, ſee thoſe Hands, 
That brought you Freedom, fetter*d up in Bands. 
Not one looks up D 
Leſt ſuddain pitty ſhow'd their Hearts ſurprize, 
And ſteal into their Boſoms, through their Eyes. 
Zemp. Why thus in vain, are thy weak Spirits preſt ? 
Reſtore thy ſelf, ro thy more needful Reſt, 
Aca. And leave Orazia 
Zemp. Go, you muſt reſign — 
For, She muſt be the Gods; not Yours, nor Mine. 
Aca. You are my Mother, and my Tongue is ty'd : 
So much by Duty, that I dare not chide. = 
Divine Oraxia 
Can you have ſo much Mercy to forgive? 
I do not ask it, with deſign to Live, - 
But in my Death, to have my Torments ceaſe: 
Death is not Death, when it can bring no Peace. 
Orazia, | both Forgive, and Pity —— | 
Aca. O ſay no more, leſt Words leſs kind deſtroy, 
What theſe have rais'd in me of Peace and Joy; 
You ſaid, you did both Pity, and Forgive; 
You wou'd do neither, ſhon'd Acacis live. 
By Death alone, the certain way appears, 


Thus to hope Mercy, and deſerve your Tears. [Stabs bimſelf. 
Zemp. O my Acacis !—— F 
What cruel Cauſe cou'd' urge this fatal Deed CWeeps. . 


He Faints, help, help, ſome help, or he will Bleed, 


His Life and mine away: 


3 
'Y 


* - 
I 2 
ot N - 
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45 Some Water there — Not one ſtirs from his foes.” 


The If dion Oben. 


Pl! uſe my Tears, to ſprinkle on bis Face. = 
Arca. Cratia. — * 55 


Zemp. Fond Child, why do'ſt thou call upon Ker) name 70 1 
I am thy Mother. 
Aca, No, you are my ſhame, 


9 0 $; 


That blood is ſhed that ven had title inn: 
And with your title way it end ysut ſina : 


Unhappy Frince, 


Thus bleeding 


7 nca. Be not concern'd for me'— - 15 
Deaths eaſier than the change I have 4% MW". 
I wou'd not live to truſt the 5 


Mont, Into my HY ap ſorrow begins to' creo, 


When hands are 
Aca. 


| Dear Montezuma. 
. I may be ſtill your Friend, t 
Yout Rival in her love; Fer 


you may for Lende dee oy 5 yd 


my "Mothe kruel v. oy 


TH 


/ofld 2 5 6 


it-is no ſhame to weep/ 


'” 70 


pn muſt „ 


Has room enough ſor both; there's wo eſis» 
_ Where to enjoy is only to zamite: 2 24038 


There we'll meet Friends, when this ſhort 
Mont. Why molt! ramelywiltt Ae 5 
Aca. Orazia'weeps, 

Refteſh'd by that kind hoer K plein 

ts my paſſioh id commit. 


Forgive thoſe fay 
»Tis puniſti'd wit 


I had no power Igthis Ch 


4 is 
and my pa 


gouriſt? is 
ey” | 


1 the life 


To ſave your life; and lefs to u dye. 
My Eyes — — on this A 


But ſinking 
— Kind Deart 


e takes the ꝓtops amy. 


N 7 


To end with pleaſures all "fy qhiſeries. 2 x 
Shuts up youp OE, it =y Uoling Eyes. 


Trax. Fond Qubors thy PEvitlel fears'a whil 


: " AR 


muſt joim again Not en 2 
hear the Peoples Voice like Winds kant roar, Ws at © 
Vhen they OY Tus Waves de ore. 


35 * 
6 . . . 
7 4140. 15 1 tmes. ge Ec 
Trax From whence ir iphone Rr 
Ae, Stand to I ee 
From every quarter Crates of People meet, 5 2 bon 
And leaving Hot y, fill the ſtreet. 


— ſecond eſſen 


T's . to o fight, my Lord "OR 


With 0 


Trax. 


arrucca, in the ſtreets are ſeen; 
e muſt go meet them e er it be too ue; 


2 n * * 


* (fans ile, ave > you n0 f ſenes of 15 


Oe F 
The 


Fuer third Meſſengers. © 871 
I King Alontezinma their Lord TR 
City rings with their new Soyerei 
' The baniſh*d Queen declares he is her Son, 
And to enen the people * IE 


Name; 
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Zemp. Can this be true? O Love! O Fate! have I 
Thus doated on my mortal Enemy. 
Trax. To my new prince I thus my homage pay + * 
Your Reign is ſhort. young King. 
Zemp. Traxalla, ſtay —— 
"Tis to my hand that he muſt owe his fate, 
| will revenge at once my love and hate. | 
[She ſets a Dagger to Montezama's s Breafe. 
Trax. Strike, ſtrike, the conquering Enemy is neer, 
My Guards are preſs*d while you detain me here. 
Zemp. Dye then, ungrateful, dye; Amexia's Son 
Shall never triumph on Acacis Throne: 
Thy death muſt my unbappy flames remove; |, 
Now where is thy defence - againſt my love? 
[She cuts the Cords, and en bim the Dagger. 
Trax. Am l betrayed? 
He draws and thruſts aq Monte uma, he pot it by and kills him. 
Mont. So may all Rebels dye: 
This end has Treaſon jqin'd with Cruelty. _ - 
Zemp. Live thou whom I muſt love, and yet molt hate; 
She gave thee Life, who knows it brings ber fate 
Mont. Life is a trifle which I wowd not take, 
But for Orazis's and her Father's ſake: 
Now, Inca, hate me, if thou cauſt; for he 
Whom thou haſt ſcorn'd will dye or reſcte thee. 


As he goes to attacque the Guards with Traxalla's Sword, Enter Amexia, 
Carrucca, Indians, driving fooue of the other Party before them. 


Gar. He lives, ye Gods, he fires, rent Queen, ſee here 
Your coming joys, and your departing fear. 

Amex. Wonder and joy ſo faſt together flow, 
Their haſte to paſs has made their paſſage flow z 
Like ſtrugling Waters in a Veſſel pent, 

Whoſe crowding drops: choak up the narrow Vent. 
My Son. — [She imbrares him. 

Mont, I am amaz'd, it cannot be 
That fate has ſucha joy i in ſtore for me. 

Amex. Can I not gain belief, that this is true? 

Mont. It is my fortune l ſuſpect, nat you. 

Gar. Firſt ask him if he old Garrucra know. 

Mont. My bonoured Father, let me fall thus low. 

Gar. Forbear,great Prince, tis ł muſt pay to you 
That adoration, as my Sovergign's due: 

Far from my humble Race you did not ſpring, 
You are the Iſſue of our Murthered King, 

Sent by that Traytor to his bleſt abode, 

Whom to be made a King, he made a God: 
The ſtory is too full of fate to tell, 

Or what ſtrange fortune our loſt Queen befel. _ 

Amex. That ſad relation longer time will crave; 
I liv*d obſcure, he bred you in a Cave, 

But kept the mighty ſccret from your Ear, 
Leſt heat of blood to ſome ſtrange courſe wow Reer 


Your youth — SET. 
Mont. 
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Mont. | owe him all that now I am, ar 1 N 
He taught me fitſt the noble thirſt of fame, - n D ben 
Shew'd me the baſeneſs of unmanl fear, 22 FE vat 
Till ch? unlick'd Whelp 1 pluck*d from Wee Beer) 171 k 
And made the Ounce and T yger give me wayy rr 
While from their hungry Jaws I ſnateb'd the Dh (i 
Tas he that charg*d my young ariis firſt with tos 


And dreſt me glorious in my Salvage ſpbils.— | 
Gar. You ſpent in ſhady Foreſt allqhe da. act 


And joy*d returning to ſhew'me; the.Prey. 8 19407 £74 21809 v 
To tell the ſtory, todeſcribethe place. 
With all the pleaſures of the boaſted chaſ on lit 
Till fit for arms, I reav*d you rem your ſport m. 
To train your Youth in the Perm am Court: v Wo 
Liefr 3 ſince have been, 
The ſad attendant of my exil'd Queen, v7 00967 f N 
Zemp. My fatal Dream comes to my memory; 
That Lion whom | held in bonds was he, 20 add 
Amexia was the Dove that broke bis Chains z/ Ges 1:73 vit“ 
What now botiZempoalla's death remains? on:: : er 
Ment, Pardon, fair Printeſs, if l muſt delay / ; 9463 r 
My love a while, my gratitude to pay. M 13 1 | R 
Live, Zempoalla — free from dangers live, oO nt 


For preſent merits | paſt crimes forgive: 

Oh might ſhe hope Oratias Pardon too. 
Orazia. I wou'd have none condemm d for 2 you; 

In me her merit much ber fault o p 'ñ!! %%% 

She ſought my Life, but ſhe preſet d me _ | 3 
Amex. Tavght by my own l pity her e | 

And wiſh her penitence, hut not her fate 220. *. i * 
Inca. | wou d not be the laſt t bid her lie; 119 


Kings beſt revenge their wrongs hen they forgive... 1 1 
Zemp. | cannot yet forget fiat I have been 


Wou?d you give life to her that wava Qn: 21.4 
Muſt you then give, and muſt I take; there's yet 2 60110 
One way, that's by refuſing to be great: , HOC. e 
You bid melive—— bid me be wretched too, ht 7 150! 
Think, think, what Pride unthrowd-muſt 9 ren 
Look on this youth, Anexia, look, and then e 0 
Suppoſe him yours, and bid me live again; ur 
A greater ſweetneſs on theſe Lipt there grows, ' J 
Than breath ſhut out from a new folded Roſe: * 
What lovely charms on theſe cold:Cheeks appear,” 
Cou'd any one hate death and ſee it here? | 
But thou art gone 2734 26atÞ:; ado?! * 
Ment. O that you wou'd believes! | LIM 3040-110! TRULY. 
Acacis lives in me, 700 ceaſe to grebe. TIS THR 
Zemp Yes, Iwill ceaſe togritve, and ceaſe tobe, eo . ) 
His Sc ul ſtays watching in his wound for mn 
All that cou'd render Life deſitꝰd is gone, | 11 
Oraxia has my Love, and you my Throne 


And Death Acaci: yet need not dye, wor beiden iu . 
You leave me Miſtriſs of my deſtiu ; — 0 i 2 2952 2 
In ſpight of Dreams how am I pleasd to ſee” .. q 7:4 
Heavens truth or falſhood ſhou?d — on me; - i 107 * 

But I will help the Gods; 


— 
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Thy greateſt proof of Courage we can give, 


Is then to dye when we have to power live. | Cils her ſelf. 
Mont. How fatally that inſtrument of death * 
Was hid | 


Amex. She has expir'd her lateſt breath. 
Mont. But there lies one to whom all grief is due: 
Oraxia None e*er was ſo unhappy and ſo true. 
Mont. Your Pardon, Royal Sir. 2 
Inca. You have my Love. .. [Gives him Oraz. 
Amex. The Gods, my Son, your happy choice approve. | 
Mont. Come, my 0razz4, then, and pay with me, [_ Leads her to Acacis. 
Some tears to poor Acacis memory; | 
So ſtrange a fate for Men the Gods ordain 
Our cleareſt Sun ſhine ſhou'd be mixt with rain; 
How equally our joys and ſorrows move! 
Deaths fatal triumphs join'd with thoſe of Love. es Foc 
Love Crowns the dead, and death Crowns him that lives, TED 
Each gains 4he Conqueſt which the other gives. LExeunt omnes. 


ͤ—)—ũœ—¹'ͤ 


—— 


EPILOGUE to the INDIAN QUEEN, 


O V ſee what Shifts we are infor d to try 
Y To help out N. 5200 fois, Ne, ; 0 
Shows may be found that never yet mere ſeen, 

Tus hard to find ſuch Wit as m er has been: 

Tos have ſeen all that this old World eu d do, 

We therefore try the fortune of the nem, 

And hope it is below your aim to hit 

A untaught Nature with your practis d Wit : 
Our naked Indians then, Wits appear, 

Wou'd as ſoon chuſe to have the Spaniards here: 
"Tis true, y have marks enough, the Plot, the Show, 
The Poet's Scenes, nay, more, the Painter s too; 
If all this fail, conſidering the coſt, 1 
Tis a true Voyage to the Indies loſt : _ 

But if you (mile on all, then theſe deſigns, 

Like the imperfeci — nk of our Minds, 

'Twill paſs for currant whereſoe"erthey go. 
Whew to your bounteous hands their ſtamps they owe. 
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Subitius, His — of deer, Nature 

Mutius, One that had 8 a] AG hof's Province, 
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Tiridates, His younger Brocher..,.. cer at large in 
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PROLOGUE 


I) "PIP like Forlarn-hapes, a fr e Thy ge 
Before the "0 2 1 
Juſt fo our Poet al of the'day,"..* - 2 8. 
doth — au ffrſt, and next hi bis 7 Ply. — 
But ſtay, I fancy Is I hear de yall * 
Pl ſtep hut to the dobr, and tell 30u ; 
1 hp tis the Pots Voi "oice, Uh . near; 
He ſends me back as, N | * "0 


To treat that he mi r1y marc Ar | N 73, 1 
If you won d be content to have 20 E 25 
He offers fair a r e = gt e 


As lhe enongiblit will; i wi 


He has been — roofs vhm 
Than what you fru; 725 

For ſurt 2 ever ſe hat . me ve 
There's Wh b | FOR: E it 479 - Won 


Poets by 72 5 like-old Saale We 0s ED 
Gran 2 | 2 nnen en. 
| F 2 ſt proets SP rh ©* ; 
1 2 2 devil 
You lib ity Frog A r fas Gn 1 
Sone tell an ; n 123 — * 
And ſwear that Fall in yow wndicxinh Furr 
_ _ believe nes ad'as 0 9. . Views? aha 
nd that you pai - 
Some ae Poets at for Df * 50 bas b 
Kyowing grave Raden Fr” fo 173 2 
Thi does a wretched aeafth of | * . e 
When things of Kind an gn andt WS. 
Some Prologues are more 2 een x 
Jutt like Petizions, thoſe ber 2 U 
For ſuch # one he means * 8 pe * 111 AU N 
Aud therefore museen X 1 dT e 
a 26 3 85 Is 5 8 
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Roman Ladies. 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 


* — —— ——— — „— — * —— Eů;ů4U—— 
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Enter Sertorius and Sul pitius. 


Sert. O ſpeak to her, nor ſee her! 
Sulp. But for a few days. 
Sert. A minute is too much. 

Sulp. Be but patient. ; 

Sert. And tamely wait upon mf Rivals triumph. 

Sul. You do miſtake, | 

Sert. So do you, to think a Roman Soul can be 
So mean to ſtoop to his own Victory; | 
Submitting to a Prince*s empty Name, 
And tamely yield unto a vanquiſhd Fame, 

Sulp. Your Paſſion tells you wrong; tis not that Prince, 
But ' tis Herſilia ſends you theſe Commands. 

Sert. I care not whence they came, I like em not. 

Sulp. You throw away your fury now as wildly, 
As Tempeſts waſte their giddy violence. 

Sert, No matter, raging Storms grow loud and high 
When they are moſt oppos'd, and ſo will I. 

Sulp. Am not I your Brother! 4 

Sert, Is not Prince Tiridates, as you call him, 
Your boſom Friend? | 

Sulp. You are not jealous, are you, that his Friendſhip 
Makes me betray the truſt you plac'd in me? 

Sert. You ſhouꝰd have ſcrupled then to bring a Brother 
Such an unwelcome Meſſage. 

Sulp. Conſult a little with your prudence. 

Sert. Wiſdom's too froward to let any find 
Truſt in himſelf, or pleaſure in his mind; 
she takes by what ſhe gives, her help deſtroys ; 
She ſhakes our Courage, and diſturbs our joys : 
Raſhneſs allows unto the ſudden ſenſe 
All its own joys, and adds her Confidence. 


Sulp. 
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150 The Veſtal Virgin. 
Sulp. You have not patience but to hear the Circumſtance. 
Sert. Well, well, what ist? quickly then. RAY” 
Sulp. Tis more than you deſerve. 
Sert. Then keep it for your ſelf. 
Sulp. They properly belong to you, | 
Since they were her Commands; when ſhe ſent aw 
iogled trouble with her Leming Cruelty; - 
751 hen ſigh'd, and pausꝰd — then bid me tell you, 
Her Father was ſo kind to Tiridates, 
She cou?d no other way deny his Viſits, 
But by forbidding yours for ſome few days, 
To give her ſelf time ro attempt ſome Friends, 
To try their intereſt to perſwade her Father 
That ſhe with freedom-may be left to eus "Ne 
Where inclination guides her. ö l 
Sert. Um h. | 
Sup. Now, Sir, is the Circumſtance _—- trivial F : 
Sert. But was this all ſhe ſaid? 2 
Sulp. Was not this enough? ?ꝰ 
Sert. As it may prove — — | 
You are ſure Tiridates will be — 
——Are you not) — 
Sulp. As I ſuppoſe. 
Sert. I will be ſure of "VM or W 
Sulp. What need you queſtion it d in a . owe -7 NT. 
You will diſcover that you are abus 5 bo | 7 v9 
If there be foul play meant on any fi FR . 
Sert. That's true, but — | 
Sulp. Come trouble your: ſelf no mpre, but aan 


ORE 4 


_— 


— 


2 
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| Obſerve what ſhe Commands 
"Theſe ſtarts are the Convulſions of weak Reaſon, . 


When fits of Paſſion grow too ſtrong upon you. 
We have all our haggard Paſſions, but none ſo 7 
Or ſo unman'd as yours 
They may be tamꝰd and brought from their excels, | 
And watch'd by Reaſon into gentleneſs. 9 
Sert. Without yours Sie * enen, * 
— But —- ; 
Sulp. But what? i 
Sert. I find a mutiny i aj my ee, 
That will not yield to this.Cellation a M 
My Tongue ſeems to conſent without Commi 
But PII go wrangle with my ſelf, _ he th 
And will obey her- if i cad— bea Seitn 
Sulp. Where muſt my wild beginnings find an end ? 


| Nature and Friendſhip Brother too, - vat? 


Titles that grow in ſoils ſo rich and good, 

Whoſe Roots are ſpread in Honour and in Blood : 

Yet all thoſe ties keep not their hold ſo faſt, . 
As to oppoſe unſhaken but one blaſt Ea cd 
Of Love's unruly ſtorm; great Trees fallfo, 

Pulling up all about em where they grow. 


Enter Tiridates, runs to Sulpicius, and embraces him. 
Tir. O my Sulpitius, thou that canſt prove 
Friend to the Riyal of thy Brother's Love; 


Haye 
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Have yon yet ſpoke of me ind wou'd ſhe hear? 
*Tis not thy Friendſhip, but her Love I fear. 
Sulp. I did not name yo! | 
Tir. - Perhaps yon did not dare. 
Methinks concern'd Phyſicians, in deſpair, 
Gaze on their Patients as you ſtare on me, 
And from their Skill ſink to their Piety. 
Sulp. I wiſh Herſilia had not nam'd you. 
Tir. You are my Friend. 
Sulp. And therefore cou'd not like th? unwelcom Office 
That ſhe has put upon me. | 
Tir. Cou'd you diſlike what ſhe commands! 
Sulp. Yes, I do, or elſe | muſt repent 
My Love to you, and grow indifferent. 
Know, *tis the cruel fair Herſilia's pleaſure 
You ſhouꝰ'd forbear to viſit her, or if you meet her, 
To ſpeak to her for ſome few days. [ He looks down as ſad. 
Tir. Why ſhowd Herſilia cruelly contrive 
Dearh for that Paſſion which ſhe keeps alive ? 
But tis a guilt to queſtion or repine; - 
She acts like what ſhe ſeems, ſomething divine: 
For when Mankind their frailer paſſions ſhow, 
Thoſe Pow?rs above condemn that made them ſo. 
Sulp. I fear*d ?*twou'd trouble you, for I can find 
A meaſure of your Sorrows by my Mind. 
Tir. Did ſhe not tell you why ? 
Sulp.— That ſhe refugd, 
Though I ſtill preſt it to find out her end, 
More than became one that was leſs your Friend : 
At laſt continuing ſtill importunate, 
She told me with a Smile, *twas not her hate, 
Nor love unto another was the cauſe, 
She ſeem'd to be ſo cruel in theſe Laws. 
Tir. When I loſt my Brother — 
Brave Artabaces, whom 1 cou'd not call 
More Brother than a Friend: for he was all; 
I did not think a Friendſhip cou'd expreſs 
It ſelf ſo great, to make his loſs the leſs - 
But thine, my dear Sulpit ius, is above 
The Rules and Meaſures of the ſtricteſt Love. 
You might have hopꝰd to ſee your Brother's joy, 
Sprung from thoſe harſh commands which mine deſtroy. 
Sulp. My love unto Sertorgus is not leſs, 
I wiſh his Gratitude, bis Happineſs, 
To pay great Harcellina all Love's ſcores, 
Whom every Roman but himſelf adores : 
Why do you droop ? fie, fie, do not give way 
To your encroaching Griefs z hope and obey: 
In the mean time during your Baniſhment, 
In my beſt Love and Care reſt confident. 
PII weary her with Pray?rs, till I obtain 
Leave from her Lips to call you back again. 
Ter. My hopes are only rais*d by thy kind Charms, 
O let me always hold thee in my Arms. Embrace. 
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Enter Sertorius. 
Ser. I muft go back and tell him tis impoſſible. 
—  Ha——twiſed.—- 
Sulp. How, my Brother! 
I muſt ſay ſomething quickly; WENT SY 
— Brother—perhaps you wonder 
Ser. Yes, I do. 
Sulp. I mean, to ſee my kindneſs at this time 
So great to Tiridates : but as a Friend, 
cou d not be exempt from pity, 
Sert. What pity does he need? _ 
Sulp. It ſeems much more than you, 
In the ſevere Commands of fair Herſilia : 
He is for ever baniſhed ; no time nor hopes 
Allow'd to him: you are too generons 
To ſwell upon his ſinking.” ; | : 
Sert. That I deſpiſe. . | | ** 
Sulp. Pray give me leave at leaſt to ſhew ly ff . 
That pity which a Friend ought to beſtow : r 
Perhaps the Reaſons of a Friend may prove 8 
A Balm to cure the Wounds of hopeleſs Love. [Goes to Tiridates. 
I cou d not ſtay a minute, Sir, — . 
From telling you the happy News | 
Which you may find writin my Brother's looks. 
The fair and juſt Herſilia has proucute's” v 
His Baniſhment for ever. : 


;*D 
Enter Herſilia and Marcellina. 
Ha, Herſilia ! what new Confuſionscroud upon r me? 
How near my Plots are to diſcovery! +» | - 
I muſt out-face Fortune and Honeſty. | [He ſteps to Sertorius haſtily. 
Brother, give not Tiridates the advantage | | 
To ſeem more pleas'd than you in his Obedience. 
I'll inſtantly attempt to ſerve you. [Goes to Herſilia. 
Madam, this unexpected Happineſs 5 
Adds to the greatneſs offit. 
Herſ. The coolneſs of the Evening, 2 theſe Walks, 
Invited out me and my Couſin, 
Not thinking to have met ſo much gods Conipany 
As you, Prince Tiridates, and Sertoris. [She curtſies to them, * they 
bow and ſtand ftill. 
Ha Marcellina, a word. © [Speaks aft de with Marcellina. 
D'ye not obſerve what an unuſual diſtance 
Prince Tiridates, and Sertorins keep? 
Harc. I both obſerve and wonder. 
Herſ. Peace, let's be gone — 
We have almoſt tir*d our ſelves, Sir, 
And were juſt now returning home. 
Sulp. Permit me, Madam, to receive the Honour 
Of waiting on you; I have ſomething to acquaint you with. 


Enter Servant. b 
Ser. Madam, 
Your Siſter the fair Verginia is juſt now 
Brought from the Vals, and begs to ſee you. | 
Herſ. long as much to look on her: 


They 


/ 
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They day ſhe is mucù alter d. ——- | 
, —— This is trange, Marcellina. Looks at Tiridates and Sertorius. 
Sulp. | will retu: n preſently ; till then be ſilent ; [ T's Sertorius. 


I wait upon you, Madam. LExeunt, 


Manent Tiridates ard Sertorius ; they ſtare at one another ; 
at laſt Sertorius ſpeaks, 


Sert. I hope you do not think that I forbore 
To ſpeak my love and thoughts unto Herſilia, 
Becauſe a Rival did look on. 
Tir, Nor did that hinder me to own my Love. 
Sert. Your hopes upon her Father's friendſhip move. 
Tir. The greatneſs of my love is its own aid. 
Sert. Some uſe of empty Titles might be made: 
There is a noiſe with Names of Princes brought; 
Yet though her Father is with nothing caught, 
Thoſe that have conquer'd Princes need not ſhow 
Reſpect to Titles which they can beſtow. | 
Tir. Couꝰ'd any Roman Sword find Victory, 
As ſoon as you can with your Vanity 
A Prince indeed might tremble then to hear, 
But now he ſmiles at what you'd have him fear. 
Sert. O you ſhall ſee that I can keep my word, 
And ſhew no Roman eꝰ er out-talk*d his Sword; [They draw and fight. 
To this a greater Quarrel yet I joyn, 8 
Herſilia's Cauſe, they equally are mine. 


Enter Sulpitius, runs in and parts them. 
Sulp. Hold, hold, hear me but ſpeak: 
From what hid Cauſe does all this Fury break ? 
Sert. Love is our Cauſe which we reſolye to truſt 
To our own Swords, we're ſure that they are joſt. 
Tir. Tis mean to wait for one to be deny'd, 
And to refer that which we may decide : 
Death is the certain Umpire that makes friends; 
With him that dies Her ſilia's trouble ends. 
Sert. Stand by, and ſince you wear the double tyes 
Of Friend and Brother, look with equal Eyes. 
Sulp. Muſt Herſilia thus 
Be ſavꝰd from trouble by the loſs of Fame ? - 
Your Swords will wound her yet unſpotred Name; 
No drop of blood you ſhed but will remain 
Upon her injur*d Innocence, a ſtain; 
She will be equally oblig'd to hate 
The Victorꝭ life; the vanquiſh'd in his Fate. 
Sert. She's cruel now; if ſhe her hate ſhou'd ſhow 
When lam dead, 'tis more than I ſtall know. | 
Sulp. Suppoſe ſhe never wou'd your loves requite, a 
For what isꝰt then you wou'd pretend to fight ? 1 
"Tis vain to ſtrive for Empire, that wouꝰ'd be : 
Not gain'd, but rather loſt by Victory. | | 
Sert. Yet without Conqueſt ſhe is gain*d by none, | 
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And only can be overcome by one; 

Both in Herſilia cannot happy prove, 

The Government is Monarchy in — wh 
2 7 
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Tir. Sulpitius now your troubles ſhall have end, 
Left free to ſerve a Brother or a Friend : 
He that firſt falls, (for one of us muſt dye) 
Leaves you to tother as his Legacy. | 
Sert. All the diſputes of love are judg'd by fate, 
And death makes room when life is grown too ſtrait. [Offers to fight; 
Sulp. Hold, hear mea word! . 
Sert. Piſh. ä 
Sulp. Of you I ask it, Tiridates, ſtay, 
And let your reaſon this raſh action weigh. 
Tir. Love never waits on Reaſon but on chance; 
But why ſhou'd you adviſe this temperance ? 
Bid me be cold, and bring the Fever too; 
Herſilia ſent the baniſhment by you. 
Sert. Ha. 
Did my careful Brother bring you ſuch news? 
Tir. Ves, and from Herſilia's cruel 2 
Sert. I received juſt ſuch another Meſſage. | 
Can you tell Brother which was the Copy and Original? 
Sulp. No. 
Tir. How! 
Sert. Whence came they then? 
Sulp. From me. | 
Sert, And your invention. 
Sulp. Right. 5 | 
Dy?you think Herſilia's loy*d by you alone? 
Had I perceiy*d it eaſie to be done, + 
I wou'd have fooPd you both: Why d?you ſtare? 
D' you wonder that I love, or that dare 
Avow a Paſſion which both you proclaim ? 
P11 be as loud as you in Love or Fame. | 
Sert. O Monſter. Hain 1. : 
Sulp. See I am chang'd, of your opinion grown, [. Draw. 
Think Life and Love is uſeful but for one 
We ſhall but hinder one another ſtill; agree 
Which is my Man, ſo Fate and Love for me. 
Sert. Brave Tiridates, 0 2215 14 f. 
This Villain's baſeneſs the firſt cauſe removes, 
And makes the quarrel Nature's, which was Love's ; : ä 
To me tis juſt the title to reſign, NN e os 
To let out his foul blood that will ſtain mine : Ges er: ge 
Nor will I on the ſcore of Rivals fight. e we 
And whileI take my own injure your right: 3004 * 
But as his Executioner PllI prove, F wk 3 re 


The Miniſter of Juſtice, not of Love. © vil | Rt 
Sulp. Fight you by your own Rules, Pll make the Laws | FR 
o fight, 


For my own Sword, and Love ſhall be my Cauſe. [Offerst 

Tir. Hold, hold, Sertorima, WF Bon T6 
No ſeeming cauſe can check or couſen Fame, Noce s 
Every thing will at laſt bear its ownnames + 2, 414 | 
You may ſtand by with juſtice and look on, 2 ho- : 
Nature is your excuſe, but I have none. a p 


Sert. Nature did never yet ſend an excuſe 
In her own whiſpers, for her own abuſe. 20, 
Sulp. Come, come, we trifle ; let ſome lots decide 


Which of your Fates with mine ſhall firſt be try'd. rip» 
| | | Sert. 
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Sert. Fortune has ever been too curſt to me, 
To truſt her with my hopes of Victory: 
But, Tiridates, now methinks we ſhew 
In our own Cauſe too quick, in Loves too flow : 
He that ſurvives of us by love will be 
Entitled to revenge thy Treachery, 
Tir. Thus I embrace the offer, LOFer to fil. 
Sulp. Not ſo faſt, | * 
] will fight too, and will not fight the laſt : 
That mighty rate which nicely you aſſign 
Your love and honour, I have fixt on mine. 
Sert. My fleſh trembles like ſhaking Earth, when preſt 
By tempeſts that want room within her Breaſt : 
Through all my Veins there runs a boiling flood, 
And makes a thouſand pulſes in my blood. 
Tir. Stay, Sertorius, ſtay; methinks we grow 
Too bold; Herſilia's Sentence ſhou'd beſtow 
Life, or give Death: we but like Rebels are, 
While with our Swords Herſilia's Pow?r we ſhare. 
Come let us go like Friends in miſery, 
And from our Judges Lips learn which ſhall dye. 
Sert. He does diſſemble ſure— tis noble C Aſide, 
Brave Prince, with your fait temper l am brought 
To reaſon, by a Rivals Friendſhip taught: 
Had you or I ſunk under others hate, 
The living wou'd have pittied his bard fate. 
Though love condemns, our grief may be the fame; 
For death's all one brought by a Sword or Flame : 
*T were mean, if love had not the pow'r to ſhew 
That gen*rous grief which honour can beſtow. [They put np. 
Why ſhou'd the ſteps raigd by our honour prove 
Too hard to be aſcended by our love. | 
Sulp. Good, very good; d'yethink to couzen me? 
You practiſe to diſſemble ſcurvily. 
Tir. All treachery dwells only in thy Breaſt. * 
Sulp. Piſh, none are truly by themſelves expreſt; 
He 7 ſeems Vertuous does but act a part, 
And ſhews.not his own Nature, but his Arr. 
Sert. ds be tame no longer. [Draws andvoffers to rum at him. 
Tir. — Sertorius, fa P fert 
Oor Friendſhip muſt not yet oblige this way. 
Sulp. O does the mask fall off 
Sert. Let us together then difpatch'the Traytor. 
Sulp. You dare not—— 3 pd = 
our honours as my guard will ſtand 3 | 
You both ſcorn odds, ant I a fingle hand. 2074 HT bad. 
Sert. Tortures ſeize thee. —Tiridates. [ Makes 4 ſign to him. 
Tir. Enough. 1 | _ | 
Sulp. ll follow too: O you need ſay no more. 
Ser. How meanly we muſt part! never before 
Honour and Love ſhew?d ſuch ſtrange properties, 
To keep all ſafe by being Enemies; 
With their own niceneſs they themſelves betray, 


il th Command they. both obey. | | 
* A CExennt at ſeveral doors. 


ACT 


* 
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Are el. | 
Enter Emilius, Herſilia, Marcellina, and Verginia vail'd, 


Emil. VV rn my ſweet, my dear Ferginia; 


— — 
—ͤ—ñ—ç—w ———— — ñ ́ͥ́ͥ - — — 


Off with this Cloud, in thy own brightneſs ſhine, 
And let my longing Eyes twiſt rayes with thine, 
All my decaying joys grow warm, and bring 
A heat which thaws me into youth again. 
Ver. Are you my Father, Sir ? 
Emil. | am, ſweet Innocence; and richer-in that title 
By Nature's gift, than he that by bis fame 
Of his own Country gains a Father's name. 
Ver. Your Pardon, Sir, that | ſeem amaz'd, 
I never ſaw a Man before. 
Her Pray, Sir, give us leave 
To have a little ſhare in her enjoyment z ; 
Deareſt Siſter, you look amaz?d or troubled, CEmbraces her, 
Ver. Pardon me, dear Siſter, if you find : 
5 Some ſmall diſturbance hang about my mind; 
To be thus ſoon from a devotion brought, 
Not more by precept than by cuſtom taught. 
Mar, Dear Couſin, ſo much kindneſs jet expreſs - 
m to take pleaſure in our happineſs, 
r. ?Twere want of true Religion not to know 
be joy in ſo much goodneſs which you hep. 
Emil My dear Verginia, | | 
I have found out a Man to make thee bappy, . 
Whoſe Vertues, and whoſe Fortunes ſhall contend” 
Which are the greateſt, both without an end. 
Ver. What does my Father mean? 
Emil. Come, Verginia, Company troubles thee l 155 
Be not amaz d; 1 muſt be fond of thee, 
To wean thee from thy ſelf, till thou ſha't find” 


No room but for content within thy mind. 6 
Nauen Nach * Marcellina, 
Mar. How fiir ſhe is, how full of — | 
All true content dwells with unpractisꝰ " 5 
Her. O Marcellina ! 105 N hp * 8. 
Though Knowledge does bege both Jay and Lore „ 


Yet Vice and Sorrow too her iſſue prove; 
Preſt with the laſt the greateſt numbers ſhew ;  , 
And the Worlds ſeeming miſchief is to know. 
—— Did you not wonder, Marcellina, 
At the ſtrange diſtance that was kept ſo frier 
By Tiridates and Sertorius ; 8 
Mar. 1 did, and was as much amaz d as you C 
I wiſh no miſchief happen, for their looks | | 
Strove with a ſtrange conſtraint. Di x4 
Her. Prince Tiridates too expreſt the ſame 
—— Whoſe gentle temper I have always ſeen, 
Like ſtanding Water wearing ſtill one face, 
That had no tides to move it from its place. 
Mar. Can you gueſs the cauſe? 
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Her. Not in the leaſt. 
Mar. I need not ask, it is enough that they are Rivals, 
And both love you. 
Her. Such quarrels ſtill my injury muſt prove; 
Both may deſerve, but cannot have my love ; 
Love cannot like the wind its help convey 
To fill two fails, though both are ſpread one way. 
Mar. D' you love one of them? 
Her. Yes, but not Sertorzus - 
Though freely [ confeſs my love to thee ; 
Yet I forgive thy ſhort return to me, 
Which ſeems to violate our Friendſhip's Laws ; 
But his ingratitude pleads in thy cauſe; . 
Since the acknowledgment wou'd lay a blame 
On thy great Soul, or on thy cheeks a ſhame. 
| Mar. Be not deceiv'd Herſilia, 
I wou'd not make my ſelf ſo guilty prove, 
And like a hidden fin diſown my love. 
Her. Thus his ingratitude the more is ſhown. 
Mar. By his ingratitude confeſs your own : 
Where does the difference appear to be? 
You cannot ſigh for him, nor he for me. 
Her. But you deſerve much more than he cando. 
Mar. He merits more than me he merits you: 
Love pleads no cauſe for the unfortunate, | 
Choice rules above our pow'r as much as fate: 
Love unrewarded may to Vertue grow, 
But love for love like a deſign may ſhew. 
Her, Sertorius my revenge not love invites, 
And that ſtrict Friendſhip which our Souls unites: 
Muſt now our Souls affections ſeparate, 
And what you love tis juſt that I ſhouꝰd hate. 
Mar. What friendſhip wou'd return my love denies, 
I dare not ſay I hate whom you deſpiſe. 


N 
Enter aſpires OF +: 


Her. Peace; Sulpitius; 
Let him not ſee diſorder in our looks, 
1 ſuſpect him. How amaz'd he ſeems ! : 
Salp. Help, Fortune, now, thou that haſt always ſent | 
Thy willing aid to the moſt confident. 
Madam 8 
Her. Sir. | 
Sulp. Perhaps your own amazement might be leſs, 
Cou'd I forbear my wonder to expreſs. 
Her. What wonder, Sir? © - 
Sulp. Some wonder muſt attend a ſudden change, 
To ſee Prince Tiridates and Sertorius ſtrange. 
So unlike Lovers now they did appear, 
That they both ſeem'd as if they never were, 
Her. 1 know not what you mean. - 
Sulp. Iwiſn 'twere ſo, my troubles then might end, 
One is my Brother, t'other is my Friend: 
Yet to thoſe titles there is nothing due, 
Since they ſo ſoon forget themſelxes and you. 
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Her. Vou only fancy ſure this ſtrange neglect, 
They paid to me as much as | expect. 6 
Sul. Pm ſorry that my Paſlion renders me 
The ſevere judge of their inconſtancy. 
Her. Your Paſſion, Sir! 
Sulp. Yes mine, ſo mingled with Eternity, 
It underſtood not what they ſeem'd to be. 
Mar. Vou ſpeak too like a Rival now to prove 
An uncorrupted Judge in Pleas of love. | 
Sul. If I confeſs the bonds in which Pm ti'd, "i 
Fair Marcellina ſhou*d not ſeem to chide ; 
Since if the juſt Herſilia pitties me, 
| leave Sertorius to her love more free. | 
Mar. In ſuch mean paths as cous'ning Stateſ-men move, 
To walk to greatneſs, others tread to love: 
Both creep upon the ſtrength of fawning lyes, 
And on Mens blaſted fames attempt to riſe. 
Sulp. This to me, Madam, that have always ſhewn 
A ſorrow for your wrong ! - | 
Mar. I know of none, - = | > 
But thoſe which | receive from your deſign ; | 
The injury of Vertue muſt be mine. . 
Sulp. Vertue by truth receives no Injury. 
Her. Truth is ill carried by an Enemy ; 
ll do my ſelf and them at leaſt this right, 
To forbid you to come into my light. © . 


O Marcellina, | LAs going out. 

How hard it is my trouble to diſguiſe, | 

Though I believe not him, I muſt my Eyes. LExcunt. 
Aunet Sulpitius. 


Sulp. What can this mean, perhaps they both agree ! 
To hide their trouble, and to couſen me ; 
*T was dull and ſooliſh to betray my flame, 
Deſigns that hit ſhouꝰd be as ſwift as aim. 
They ſhou'd go quicker off; Powder not dry 
Does ſeldom hit, but makes the Fowl more ſhie. 


| b Enter Servant. 
O, Claudius, welcome. 
Ser. Have you ſped, Sir ? 
Sulp. Indifferently ; but ſtill thy merits 
Deſerve more than | promis*d : Here, take this, 
And ſtill continue conſtant to my wiſhes 
I ſhall need thy further help. 
Ser. You ſhall not fail to have it, Sir. 
Sulp. Meet me an hour hence 
Hard by the Flavian Bridge: fail not. 
Serv. You need not, Sir, repeat commands to me. 
Sulp. Thy rewards ſhall fall like ſhow*rs upon thee. LEx. Serv. 
My plots fall ſhort, like Darts which raſh hands throw 
With an ill aim, and have too far to go; 
Nor can I long diſcoveries prevent, 
+ I deal too much among the Innocent I 
Their tracks are not ſo ſoon diſcern'd that go _ 


Thorough foul paths, as theirs that tread in ſnow. — 
nter 
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Enter 8 and Caska. 

Sert. When will Tiridates meet? | 

Cask. Preſently, Sir; he promis d to be there as bon a9, you, 
A little farther brings you to the yu 

Sert. He's nob 
Why ſhou'd it eaſier prove | 
To agree more in Virtue than in Love 1 
Thoſe that are Rivals in their Piety % 
Are kind, yet all bow to one Deity: 22820 33 £ 
We both have but one Altar and one Flame, ets 
Our Honour, Love and Witſhes are the ſame; 
From thoſe fair Springs true Friendſhip usꝰd to flow 
But from thoſe Fountains now our Gore N 


Mut. Noble N 
Sert. You mean Sulpit ius. 0 
Mut. | ſhou'd be glad to ſee him. 


. ' 
S # 


Sert. Prethee look him. br. with Calla. 
Mut. What's 11 have been better entertain'd: 705 
My Sword has help'd this Man to Victory; 1 >5; 
But now it ſeems there is no uſe of me: 119520 $502 . 
There may come ye: a time 1670 on: 3rd dνονναννjEů 7 


Tate 2 fen Veterans. $3 212 7 
1. Brave Mutius. - 02M 22. 
Mut. Mighty Plebeians, yours. 06 EET 
1. A hard time, Marius. 10 203 inn 1% 
Mut. Eaſie enough for you, brave Veterans ; ENT 
I take it you are not cloy d with huſineſs. 
2. Troth we have ſcarce buſineſs for our teeth. 
Mut. Draw em then; 
. is the worſt kind of Tootheach. * 
I. We have been counted, Aue 
n made to us, and. call*d the Bulwarks of the Country; 


Now we are ſlighted. Agi 
Mut. Did you intend that ſot a Jeſt2 / 8 (1354 
I hate a Souldier that is poor and wien; 935" 
Wit is the E of every ian ʒ hang it.. 
A Souldier ſhould be blunt and mutinous. San A Steg 


1. We ſhowd be hangꝰd hen. 
Aut. Not if you'd hang together, puppies. | 
O the brave days of Julius, wen he flew. | 
The Roman Eagles at the ſtooping orld, 
Anddar'd it like a Lark! !!! ++ zin ©fo 6 
1. I, I, thoſe were days. O 
Mut. Peace is the ruſt of Minds; Ga pcs N 
By great Examples. and with uſe they ſhine. 
I remember Pharſalia's dreadful Field, | 
When the firſt Ranks came to ſo near a view, - +; + 
The Roman Souldiers all each other knew, 
In vain the Generals gave their fierce Commands, 
The Eyes of hoth the Armies held their hands; 
While Brothers gaze, and Fathers Sons behold, 
Nature | in whiſpers her fond ſtories * | 


— 


Friends 


— arent ne mer —— CC — þ = — — —U— 
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Friends gaz'd on Friends, forgot they were to fight, 
And made a halt as ſhameful as a flight; 5 
When Craſtinus ad vanc'd before the reſt, 

And ſtruck his Pyle into a Rom Breaſt : 0 52 

As from one Cloud vaſt Tempeſts fill the Skies, 

So ſhowres of Piles from his began to riſe : 

Had not his great Example ſet us free 

We had been robb'd of that day's' Victory. 


1, I Captain, our Emperour has * up — Gates, * 


The World's at peace now. 

Mut. Let him lull in't, 
Till he forget the way how to Command; 3 
"Tis a dark Lanthorn in a Princeꝭʒ hand; 
"Tis Peace that ſhines, while he in datkneſs lives, 
Hid by the light which he to others gives. 
The Gown-men now by cherifh*d Vices thrive; 
Virtue is ſtary'd, or hardly kept alive; * 
Miſchief is fed, white out of Policy 
They keep ſome to betray, and ſome to lie. 

1. No employment now for Souldiers. 


Mut. You are dull Blockheads when y*are out of Pay * 


The Sonldiers Vices lie another way. 
D'ye think that Stateſmens kindneſſes proceed 
From any principles but their own need? 
When they'r afraid, they*r wondrous good and 2 
But when they' r ſafe they have no memory. 

1. The Great Men ſwallow all. 
ut. Mankind upon each others ruines riſe, 
Cowards maintain the brave, and Fools the wider 
Honour and all Religion bears a price. 
But as the rates are ſet by Death and View.” h 


Enter Sul pitius. 


Sulp. Brave Muti us, never more happily, met. 
Mut. That's well; did you not meet Sertorius 0 


Sulp No, why &'ye ask ? WA Hes bis „zu 


Mut. Nay nothing; 
I thought he had been going to keep an Oracle, 
He practisꝰd to ſtare and (well 2 boq ei 201 
Sulp. Let him (well and burſt, it 
—-- Who are theſe, Alutius 09197 * 
Mut. Quiet Rogyes ; they were brave « owe 


Sulp. Have they loſt their Splits e got hong fg 


Mut. I know not; they are out ofpraſiio; Nn 
They have been bob'd ; : $1 
They might be train'd : again 1 nd enter d. 


Sulp. This way a ty dec you at are 174 nn | 


Mut. I wou'd cut any 's throas - 


That ſaid the contrary. 
Sulp. 1 muſt uſe your Sword, Muu. | 
Mut. Here it hangs ready, tis almoſt ruſty. 
Sulp. Be not ſtartled when 1 N 

Tis againſt my Brother. 
Mut. Let it be againſt your Father, 

*Tis all one to me. 
Sus. 31 * is Herſilia. 


ters not· 60 ö 


O e e - * adn 


Mut. A Woman is the worſt that cou'd be. 
Are you to fight who ſhall have her? 
Salp. 4 — ſhe = 28 
Mut. So then, ſhall we fight to make her ? 
A parcel of ſuch Lovers | | 5 | 
Wou'd make excellent paſtime in the Amphitheatre: 
I had an eaſier way with my Damſels; | 
Kind or cruel, they never ſcap'd me. 
Sulp. Not if you cou'd come at 'em, Mutine, ; 
Mut, If they were hid in Houſes ; 
I made 'em bolt with Fire, | 
And pitch'd my toils on all ſides ready for em. 
Sulp. Ha bone ©; 
1. Noble Mutins, farewel ; we' il wait on you 
Another time. | 
Sulp Pray let your Friends ſtay a little, 
Mat. Stay, Gentlemen. 4 
Sulp. Fire a Houſe, Adutins ! AP 
Aut. There's no ſuch way; the coyeſt then 
Will geap into the next Man's Arms: 
I have been ttiank*d for ſaving them 
Our of the very Fire that I kindled. | 
Sulp. They may live to love Herſilia, . [Seems tronbled, 
Ant, If we kill ' em, 'tis two to one however N 
That you'll ne%er have her.. 3 
Sulp. Dare theſe Men ſtick by us? . 
Mut. Pay em well, and let the buſineſs 
Be wicked enough; Then never fear em. 
Sulp. They ſhall eat Gold. 
Mut. Troth I believe they can digeſt it too. 
Sulp. Thou haſt put wild thoughts imo my head: 
. If I ſhow'd fall, ſhe crowns their Victory; „ 
Or if prince Tiridates falls by me, "a 
I muſt live hated by her. YouPow?rs above, | 
Let either Death or Life reward my Love. 
Mut. You are troubled, Sir: I did not talk 
To fave the fighting part: I wou'd ſerye you in your love 
Through greater dangers. N | 
Sulp. O Mutins, adviſe me ſomething; _ 
My blood and thoughts ſtand ſtill within my Breaſt ;. 
Reaſon's aſleep, and torments ſeem at reſt. | 
Mat. Why I have told you my beſt ſtratagem ; 
If you get her Father's Houſe but fir?d, 
Let us alone, we'll help to quench it; 
And in the hurry we may get your Miſtreſs ; 
| There's no ſaſpicion waits on ſych diſorders. . ; 
Sulp. Dear Mwtins, thou reviv'ſt my drooping Soul; 
There is no other way left probable. 22 > 


Enter Claudius 4 Servant. 
See, Autius, Fortune ſeconds thy advice, TOW 
Here's one may prove the Inſtrument—— walk off. 
Claudius, welcome; here I have been ſhort in my Rewards. 
| | (a) ives him money. 


— 


Claud. You have been, Sir, too bountiful 
To my ſmall ſer vices. 
| Y 2 Sulp. 
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162 Tbe V. eftal Virgin : 

Sulp. I have a buſineſs, if thou-dar®ft attempt it, 
Shall treble thy Rewards, and yet leave me thy debtor. 
Claud. Name it, Sir, and think it done. h 

Sulp. Thou knowꝰſt | 
How unſucceſsful I am like to prove; 

One Act of thine may help me to Her ſilia, 
Then think what thy reward ſhall be. 

Claud. Speak but the thing, Sir: 3 

Sulp. Preſently then in ſome convenient place 
Set fire on thy Maſter's Houſe; do not wonder, 

PII have thoſe ready that ſhall quench ir quickly; 
And in the hurry, under pretence of help, 

Bring Herſilia forth at the Eaſt-gate, 

That looks towards the Tiber; : 

There PII wait for her; and by my happineſs 

_ Meaſure thy own Rewards. 

Claud. Whither ſhall we fly, Sir ? 

 Sulp, Trouble not thy ſelf, leave that to me: 
Darꝰſt thou do it? bs 1 E | 
Claud. When wou'd you have it done, Sir? 6 

Sulp. Preſently, before ſuſpicion can have time to grow. 
Claud. VII do it, Sir; be ſure that you wait ready. 

Sulp. Be gone about it, let me ſee it flame 
Before an hours expir'd : truſt to me, 
And have no fears. 3 

Claud. I know an unfrequented room 
Fit for my purpoſe; Ell do it inſtantiy: | EY 
Expect meat the Eaſt- gate. þ bk . LEx. Claud. 

Sulp. I will not fail. | 
"Tis done, Mutius, tis a fire already; | f 
That Fellow is a Servant to Emilins, © | 
Whom I have made my Slave with Bribes; 3 
He's gone about it: Are your Friends * . 

Mut. Beyond ſick Men, ready to dye for you. 


3 * 


Sulp. Tis well, 
I'll place you in your ſeveral ſtations 
That ſhe may ſcape no way: 
Then if we can but carry off our plunder. _ 
Mut, Pilh, the fire will have all the Enemies, 
We ſhall have none. | 
Sulp. Where ſhall our Rendezvouz be? 
Mut. At my Houſe of pleaſure 
That ſtands upon the Tiber; | 
That will be leaſt ſuſpected, becauſel live 
Moſt in the City : beſides, we have the River 
To help us to eſcape if need require. 
Sulp. No better place. — Gentlemen, Sa 
Pray obſerve ſuch orders as my Friend Mutius gives you. 
He ſhall have money to reward you x 
Equal to all your ſervices, and beyond modeſt wiſhes, 
1. 2. Doubt us not, Sir, we will be panctual. 
Sulp. Come, Mutins, as we go | n 
We will agree on the particular: 
Juſtice has took away all my compaſſion, _ : 
And when their flames in crueł brightneſs ſhine, I. bn: 
PII ſmile, ſince there was none that pittied mine.  [Exenrr. 


Or, The Roman Ladies. 


Eurer Sertor ius and Cats. 


Sert. Have you plac'd the Horſes where 1 b | 


Cak. Yes, Sir. 
Ser. I have but one thing more then to enjoyn . ; 
If I ſhow'd fall by Tiri dates Sword, 
Carry the News thy ſelfunto Herſilia, 
And watch her as thou woud'ſt an Arrow ſhot, 
To ſee whether it hit or no. 
Cask, To what purpoſe, Sir? 
Sert. If ſhe bad any pity for me liviog, 
Her ſorrow for me dead, will ſhew it. 
Casa. But how, Sir, ſhou'd I ſend you word ? 
Sert. Tis true; abundance travel through the Grave: 
Ant there's not one of all the multicude _ 
Will carry more than his own News about him: 
Why ſhou'd things ſo remote beget ſuch ſtrife 
Beyond our knowledge, and beyond our life ? 
cceſſion thus ſome to fond Joys betray, 
For whoſe vain hopes their ruine muſt make way. 


Enter Tiridates. 
Cual. prince Tiridates, Sir, | 
Sesert. Otis well; leave us now, Carks, 
And watch where 12 pointed: 
If Tiridates comes without me, 
Let him receive thoſe helps that I ſhou'd have. 
Cask. This is a cruel Service, Sir. 
Sert, Diſpute it not 
Tir. Your 2 that I ſeemꝰd thus flow. 
I was enforced to make ſome little ſtay 
To "ſcape Sulpitius z he and Martins 
Were earneſt in Diſcourſe. 
Sert. May be they are looking us; Autius is bold, 
Nor is that baſe Sulpitius leſs than he; 
And thus much, Tiridares, I'll acknowledge, 
Had they now met us with their Swbrds about em: 
I ſhou'd with much more pleaſure as your Friend 
Have took my ſhare againſt em. 
Tir. Aſſiſted by Sertorius, I ſhou'd have been. 
As ſure of Conqueſt, as he is now of Victory. 
I have one motion only left ro make, 
He that ſurvives let him go tell Herſilia 
That though his Riyal in the fatal Strife 
Was loſt in Death, yet Love out-liv*d his Life. 
Sert, I will be juſt to you; but if I fall, 
Carry no news of Love; nor me at all; 
For I have thought uponꝰt, and find it vain, 
To me no Meſlage can come back again. 
odo our Fortunes. 


| Enter Caska bafily. 
cut. Hold, hold, as you have Honour, hold: 
Sert. Ha, Cas! What cempts thee to this Folly ? 
Cask. The ſaddeſt Spectacle that ever was: 
Emilixs's Houſe ſeems almoſt wrapt in Flame; 


163 


[Exit Caska. 


[ Draws, 
[ Draws, 


[ Fight. 
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164 Tube Veſtal Virgin: 

The noiſe of peop'e, and the Fire encreaſe. 

Sert. Take heed you do not play the Fool. 

Cask, Go but to the place where you appointed me to wait, 
And it it be not true, cut me to pieces: : . 
While you doubt, 
You but delay to help Herſi lia. 

Tir. Can this be true! 

'Catk. Or lam more a Villain than 1 was ugd to be. 

Sert. We may believe him. Come, Tiridates, 
Herſilia's Danger now our Quyarrel ends, 
And when ſhe js unſafe, we muſt be Friends: 
Our actions ſome fantaſtick Planer guides, | 8 
111 fortune can unite whom Good divides. | [Excunt. 


2. 


, — 


— 8. 8 4 2 On 2 — 2 


ACT. l. SCENE I. 


— 


5 The Scene appears 4 Burning-houſe, . 
. Enter Artabaces. | 
Artab. Hat Noiſe is this kE—Howl—- .* ['Noiſe. 


A Houſe in Flames! where er I 89, I ſee 
Ruines of ſeveral N —_—_—_— on me. 
— Hark, they cry, for help 17. Noiſe 
*Twere pity to devote my ſelf to Flames, £ ſe of bp. 
To ſave | know not who; what need I care? 
He that is wretcbed has à Life to ſpare ; n 1 
Fate ſhall not need look after me, Pl try | 
Which is moſt careleſs grown, Fortune, orl. LExiry int the Horſe. 


Enter Mutius, and tw Senldiers. . — 
Mut. No ſtirring yet?? | | 
I Sould. Not as we can ſee. a 
Mut. They are vot ſindg'd yet: 
Nor do I gaze with ſuch a Guſt of . 
As Fyrrhus had to look on burning Troy : 
That this might grow to be Rome 1 Flame, 
And in its Aſhes bury its own Name. 
2 Sould. Shall we go to thꝰother ſide? 
Aut. We'll keep our motions in this compaſs. 
1 S. How ſhou'd we know the right Lady, Mnting * 
Maut. Troth *twas high time to ask; 
Yet to ſay truth, I ſcarcely know my ſelf; 
But that we may be ſure not to miſtake, | 
Catch up every thing that looks but like a Woman. 
Come ſoftly this way. © - [Exenn. 


Enter. Artabaces with Verginia, vaiPd, and 57 in 4 3 


Art. Here's ſomething yet, ſhe was well ſindg'd, 
And had been over-roaſted preſently.” | LS ber down. 
—— Now let me ſee my purchace. —— 
— Ha, — my Eyes dazle as if they ſtar*d on son- dine. 
-n wipe 'em, and then took agen; ; 3 
Her 


Or, The Roman Ladies. 165 


Her Eyes are clos*d ; and though with her*tis Night, 
Her Beauty ſhines without the help of Light: 

A darker Form has hid a Deity, 

But Death's too near for Immortality. 

I'll bow her gently; 

Nature begins to triumph in the Strife, 

And through her Lips ſoft Whiſpers ſteal of Life. 
How freſh they ſhew, the Roſes almoſt gone 

For want of air, by Breath ſeem newly blown. 


Ver. Ha, —- where am I? , 
Herſilia, Siſter, Herſilia, 
Ha,. ho are you? Are you not my Father ? 


Art. No, by no means, fair Creature. 

Ver. Are you not a Man? 

Art. That's an odd queſtion — yes. 

Ver. You ſhowd be then my Father. 

Art. That's right, a man indeed ſhow'd be her Father. LAſide. 


Ver. Or is there any other man beſides my Father? | . 


Art. She's mad, over-heated with the Fire. 

Ver. Pray pardon my want of knowledge, 

I never ſaw a man beſides my Father, | 
Till I ſaw you, if you be one. 

Art, This is the likelieſt thing to be a 3 N 
That &er I met with. | LAſide 
I Where have you lioꝰd, to be ſo ĩ ignorant Or: | 

Ver. Among the Veſtal Virgins from — 

And help'd to keep the Sacred Fire alive. 

Art. O that my Flame, as pure as thoſe, mightbe be 
Fed by your pity, though not piety! 

Ver. Help me but back again, and Pll attend 
With true Devotion thoſe pure Flames you ſend. 

Ari From Ignorance alas her pity grows, FT 
Her Innocence above a Vertue ſnews. 

Ver. I nad forgot, my Father and my Siſter 
May want the help that you ill plac'd in me. 
O pity, there's rather my-miſery ; 2207 552 
Their Merits and Rewards far exceed mine, i 090 

Ari. Rewards cou'd never yet my Soul incline. 

= can invite yon n otherway: yy. . 

6 pe {mn me ta my Death, and I beer... 
gp ure all Mankind are not thus vertuous too. 
Art. All Womankigd do 1 you. 

Ver. Hark, a Noi Omyifarbgr'l:. ! Coe. 
Gentle Sir, that gend rode N 
Which, thoſe above gave o but to beſtow. lMeepi. 

Ari. Dty up your Tears, fair Innocence; 1 „ ; 

I only beg, if I return, n 

That I may find yon in this place again. bo 
Yer. Here you ſhall find ye ſending up m dra. 

For your Succeſs and. n 31; ©, 
Art. I had forgut d bor Name. 42d. be, and as going 
Ver. Verginia, Sir, m inf Eg e Nw Eels did: 


3 
229175 


You never ask*d me thatèꝰ n rm A 
Art. Nor never ſhou'd zj ey r 
Ko 8e word to ſtay juſt in this plates oi 1 4413 


— not doubt; 1 know not where to go. 
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266 Tbe Pal igs: 1100 


Art. Tis all landen Rewurd; Fei 2977 
Think, bright Verginia, all your Cares # are mine. 
Fortune has play'd her Tricks, now Loye play thine. CExir, as into the 


Burnin he 
Manet ve ale 2 1 


Ver. Does Heaven on all Mankind ſuch good belton? let 
My Fortune's excelleut, or they are ſo: | | rn 
I grow ſtrangely concern'd, ſome unknown Cauſe - e x9! 
A ſecret warmth into my Boſom draws; . - Jr» 151 gm 3 

I bluſh, I know not why; my confus'd Senſe | N 
Whiſpers, that Shame can live with Innocence; 1 
Miad's like ſmooth Paper never writ upon, 

When folded up, by ſome Impreſſion, - 
Marks will remain it never had before, | 

And ne'er return to former ſmoothneſs more. 


Euer Mutius, and three or far. cle 0 

Aut. No news yet of Sulpitiu! : „ 
— The Women are all burnt, I hope. wo be N. 
Fa, here's one yet left, a very fair one too. 
— Come, Lady, you muſt along with me. SbiSd mer 2 5 

Ver. What are you ? 0 1 1 iT 

Mut. Why, men. n th, 

Fier. You wou'd not be thus rude then. 

Mut. Who the Devil ſhowd. be: wg if men ſho' 14 7. 


Away with her, and ſtay for me 4 
Under the Grove 1 fold you of. 200 eee iter bug 
1 Come along. L082 m 12430 r. 

Ver. Whither ? why Gyepull me ? Lt bene e 10 v yl 11 
Alas, you'll frighten me. de at: . 
Mut. She's wond raus fair Aney with her, 20% e. 

( TI hope this is not Herſilia. ;; : 6 4. 
Then is fair play: Equal Danger; equal Plunder... ods: 92: 1 0 
Ver. Pray do not pull me I promis id to ſtay here We 

* Till a Friend come; I muſt not break my word. W717 q _ S712 71689 95] 
Mut. Indeed you muſt, -—- Away with her. 24 de 2 1 O 
Ver. What d'ye mean. O my heart fails me. nn. 
— Oh. * azntiudz yi! 7 ere . 
Mut. Up with her, ſhell wake with j Bebi: 5 2 yy 152 
Stay where I told yon; I'll ſee a little _ | 
And then come to you. 1 bees 
Enter Sulpitius and Herlilia, with Gals ant Tl on 
Sulp. Follow ſtill behind, and Same nens, nes 13 las 
If any overtakes us: Is Cinne 5 raters <nds 3 151007 
1. Ves, Sir. e neon, 270% 1 3: 510) N 
Her. Whither doyou carry me7 n 350 55 
Ido command you let me go. | al nf no oi am i fl 
Sulp. When we are'a liatle farther, | vn bat s 21: = 
Free from the Danger that concerns n ' Sings 
1will obey you ; till then, believe it was; your. ine, Y i vx 
That made me throw my ſelf iuto this Danger. „ 3 ow IN 
Her. This is ſtrange, | miſtruſt ſomethiog-..; ..... © ,,,... 
Sulp. You might if you knew all I know) |," © pg a. 


Pray ask no Queſtions i in —— ifs Vit 98 105 1 *ri4f; E 88 7 
All is unſafe about us. 32 } ys © "os 4 wy, 10 2224 „LE Enter 


— 


Or, The Roman Ladies. © 167 
* * W , „ 


Enter Sertorius, bringing ou Marcel lina ont of the fire. 
Mar. Set down your wretched load, for I am grown - 
Your burthen, that only wou'd have been my own ; 
Had you preſery?d — you had proy'd  - - 
Happy to ſave the perſon we both loy'd; . - 
But now you are as much unfortunate» ., - _. | 
To fave a wretched thing whom we both hte. [Lie ſtands amar d. 
'Sert. Forgive the mixture which in me appears; | 
Wrong not my joys, nor yet condemn my fears. | EE 
Mar, Why do jou ſtay, look on thoſe ſhining Walls, 5 
And think that from thoſe. flames Herſilia calls. 
Sert. O what a wonder does your Friendſhip prove 
Forgives ingratitude, and urges love. | 
l know not what to do. „ *. 
Mar. —— — Go, go, Wor ws LK; 8 
And pay what you to Love and Honour owe. 3 
Sert. Then I muſt ſtay; for there is nothing due 2 
From Love or Honout᷑ juſtly but to you. 1 
 . Mar. All debts to me, to her I thus reſigu; | 


- Be gore, and think Herſ{5a*s danger's mine. 
r. And leave you thus! | 
Mar. If you ſtay here, 
Your formal gratitude will look like fear. | 
Sert. It is my ſhame to ſtay, my ſhame to go 
Yet not my Virtue, but yours makes it ſo: - 
If in theſe flames I meet my death, they'll prove 
As gentle, but more juſt than thoſe of love, [Exit as into the Houſe. 
' Mar, —— What ſhall I do, my thoughts are tit'd, I find, 
With tedious Journeys up and down my mind; | 
Sometimes they loſe their way, ſometimes as ſlow, 
Like Beaſts oꝰer- loaded, heavily they move, 
pPreſt by the weight of ſorrow and of love. 


FF Enter Artabaces, | 
Art. So much for this; III have no more of theſe fiery trials, 
My hair ſtinks like new burn'd Tinder: ONT ak 
See, ſhe has kept her word. 38 
— Beſt Lady. | 1* 
Mar. Sir. 9 5 
Art. life, tis not ſhe. —- - 
Aar. You ſeem concern'd at ſome miſtake. wy 
Art. A little, Madam; it was my good fortune 

To'ſave a Lady from theſe flames, 

That I expected here: *rwas her Commands 

That ſent me back, to ſee what help 

Her Father and her Siſter might have need of. 
Mar. She was not tall, Sir. 
Art. No, Madam, her beauty and her ſtature 

Shew'd her very young. | Io . 
Mar. You are happy, Sir, to be the fortunate preſerver 

Of ſo much Innocence and Beauty. | | 
Art. D you know her, Madam? or to whom 

This wretched Houſe did once belong ? * 

Mar, She was my Couſin, Sir, and that was once 
Her Father's Palace: you ſeem 3 by theſe queſtions. 
6 EY 3 0 


Axt. 


9 
2 


168 The Veſtal Virgin: 


; Art. am, Madam, and but air this minute: 
13 The firſt thing! almoſt ſaw, at leaſt took . 4 
r Was this ſad Spectacle. « * 
1 my Mar ls all conſum'd? © ” 
Art, Every one now is*(capt or ite; 
And need no help, or elſe are paſt it: 
The laſt I met with was a nable 2 | | 
Concern'dit ſeems above th@Mought of danger; 
For he appearꝰd careleſs of cracking beams, 
And uncheck'd flames: A ſudden'noiſe 
Without the Houſe calbd him away. 5 a 
Mar. O Sertorius ! which way, Sir, was the noiſe? . 
Art. ?T was on the other ſide. 75 
Mar. That way Sggeorius went, and I muſt follow. | 
-— Pardon my diſturbance, Sir'— yet : 
—— Reaſon and Honour check my haſte—— 1 4, 


_ * — 11232 —— rr 
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But our unſteady actions cannot be N N 
Manag' d by rules of ſtriet Philoſophy ; 2 * e 
There is but part belongs unto our care; 9 a 
Fortune has right, and title to a ſhare. . pM LExit. 


; Re Artibites. "Mo x 
Art. Showd fortune count with me unto this day, 
She'd find there was a mighty debt to pay; 
The Roman Conqueſt o'er my Country ſpread, 
My Brotherloſt, or worſe, in Triumph led; | 
Sure ſuch full Empires have no aim or guide, + IC 
And thoſe that reach em do not move but ſlide. | 
Man is too weak to manage with frail ſenſe, 
Such a reſemblance of Omnipotence. 
A Storm at Sea threw me on Italy, 
And here l thought to find my death or thee : 
Poor Tiridates, how cou d fortune prove, 
So curſt among my woes to mingle love | 2. 
Which way to go I know not, nor need care Ex, * 
have been usꝰd to wander in deſpair. 
All by uncertain ways purſue their _ 75170 
And unto every object Reaſon bends. | AOL © 4 


The Scene ſhuts. 
Enter Emilius, and Tiridates, and followers. 


3 


\ 


Emil. You have ſav'd my Life, brave Tiridates ; 
Wou'd I cou'd pay you with Her ſilia, 
That wou'd appear more than a common — GN £ 
Tir. Herſilia is a happineſs beyond ow -* 
My hopes and merits. | 
Emil. This fire was kindled by ſome treachery 3 
I fear Herſilia is the purchace 
Of their deſigns and miſchiefs. 1 
Tir. Let us not now waſte time with vain conjectures; 
Herſilia and Verginia may want help, | 
M hile we are talking how they come to need it. 
Emil. Tis true, let us take ſeveral ways, + 
And mect down by the Tiber, hard by Nama's Grove. 3.79 
N | Tir. 
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Tir. If I have life Pll bring it thither. Ex. Emil, and followers, 
—— What did I ſay ! how — I talk - : _— 
Of cartying any longer life about me | 

hut humane things have ſuch variety, 

Neither the wiſe nor brave know when to die; 

For neither juſtly can their deaths intend, | 

Till they are ſure all hopes have firſt their end. 


Enter Sertorius. 
Sert. — Ha — Tiridates ! ' 
Hes it ſeems no happier yet than 1. 
Stay, ——Sir, — what news? 
Tir. None that either of us wiſh ; 
Herſilia is for certain forc'd away 
By unknown Perſons. ' 
Sert. So | have heard. | 
Tir. Emilius has took the great Flaminian way; 
Let us divide our ſelves, — and when | 
Sert. Stay, Tiridates; Fortune ſeems wiſe in bringing us together, 
She knows not what to do with both of us; 
In the purſuit of Honour ſhe can be 
Liberal to many in one Victory: ; 
When Fame's the Miſtreſs, more than one may prove 
Happy at once; but ꝰ tis not ſo in Love. | 
Tir. He that blind Fortune will have happy made, 
Let her guide him unto Herſilia's aid. 
Sert. She ſhall guide me no farther z you and I 
Will not ask her Opinion which ſhall die; 
Our Swords will tell us all that ſhe can know; | 
Her means are quick, though ſhe her ſelf be flow. | [[Draws. 
Tir. I draw for my defence, not my deſign ; [ Draws, 
You urge a wrong both to your Love and mine; f 
While your Revenge above your own does prove, 
And force my Honour to exceed my Love. 
Sert. Tis only Love that does this quarrel breed, 
And ſo my Love my Honour does exceed. 
Tir. Wow'd Love attempt to ruine its own aid? 
We fight for them by whom ſhe is betray'd : 
Whoe er oꝰercomes, his guilty Conqueſt ſhews, 
Herſilia nothing to his Valour owes. N 
Sert. Tis true, — 
*Tis againſt her that I my Sword employ, 
And ſhe may want that help which I deſtroy. 
Forgive me, Sir: — Yet all things that can move, 
As well as I, have felt Revenge and Love; 
Unruly heats are with our Eſſence ſpread, 
And by craz'd Paſſion Nature's cemented. |, 
Tir. While ſhe has Enemies let us be Friends, 
And now by ſeveral ways purſue our ends, 
Sert. Stay, I am yet confus?d ; *cis a hard fate 
To help to make my ſelf unfortunate. 
Tir. We waſte that time which takes too faſt a flight, 
And ?tis more guilt to talk than ?*cwere to fight. 
Sert. How weak theſe wild diſtractions make me prove 


I am taught when to fight, and how to love 
am ve! | fight, 27 5 vet 
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vet one thing more, if in your Breaſt you have 


No mix*d deſigns but what are ear and brave; | 
Let us engage, whoe*er is happy made, , * 
To find Herſilia firſt, and bring her aid, - 
That he ſhall make no uſe of his ſucceſs, -. 
Nor the leaſt ſtory of — * expreſs, 
Till firſt by our own Swords our cauſe is try'dz + 
It is too great for Fortune to decide. | 
Tir. To keep this ſacred here I freely vow; 
You learnꝰd at firſt, but teach me Honour now. 
Sert. Till then let us embrace; who&er Love guides 
Unto his bliſs, for other Fate provides. 
Now to our Fortunes; Pll purſue the way 
Which leads through Nama's Grove: 
Tir. But ſtay, 
Where ſhall we meet ? 
Sert. Under thoſe ſtately ranks. InP 
Of Cypreſs Trees that ſhade the Tiber's Banks, 
Near Mutius?s Houſe ; for ſtill I apprehend | 
That Man; he's Miſchief's and my Brother's Friend. 
Tir. Agreed; —— in equal hopes now both are tied. * 
Sert. But when we meet our wiſhes muſt divide. LExeunt. 


Enter Artabaces. 
Art. How ignorant of every thing l move! 

I know not where I go, nor what I love: | 
Yet though ſtie's gone, her Image ſtill I find, 
And I purſue what ſhe has left behind. 
Ah, my dear Brother, —— poor Tiridates ! _— 
Caſt on theſe Shores I came to look out thee, 
And by my Bonds or Death to ſet thee free; 
But into other Fetters I am thrown, 
Not by my honour but my Love puton. - 
Quite tit'd I ſeem, like a hard-hunted Beaſt; 
That does not ſeem to go, but finks to reſt. 
Spent Nature's weight hangs heavy on my Eyes; 
Sleep can cure Fevers, why not Miſeries? 
A Soul's diſeaſe can few Phyſicians find; 
For Emp'ricks only practiſe on the mind: 
Yer fleep her Image might convey to me, 


And ſhew in Dreams what I muſt never ſee. 


Enter two of Mutius men with Verginia ſtill in a ſwoon, 
1. On, on, to the Tiber with her, | 
And Sacrifice her to Neptune. | 
2. The Devil we will; — what, 


| Go twice as far as we need, 


To try to be apprehended for Murderers ! 
The next Ditch will ſerve. Ha, —— what's here 2 
A dead man ! %life, a moſt excellent Companion for her; 
If he be aſleep let him wake and anſwer for't; ; 
Gently, gently ; ſo, lay her behind him. 
| [They lay her behind Artabaces. 
So, now to Mutius, and ſwear ſhe was dead. 

1. I, and cold too. | [Exennt. 


Attabaces 
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27 Artabaces after a Ytrle time wakes. 
Art. Sure *twas that Beauty which appear*d ſo bright; 
My Eyes by waking rob me of my ſight ; 
When they were ſhut her Image did appear ; | 5 
I ſtar*d too boldly ſure, and made her ſeargy. CTTurns and ſees her. 
ſtake ; 5 


'Ha! —— look where ſne is; alas, I do 
For I dream ſtill, and think I am awake: 
Some pitying Pow'r this Viſion does beſtow, | 
And helps me to deceive my Sorrow ſo. [She groans. 
What's that! my Senſes ſure are not my own !_ 
Can empty Dreams and airy Viſions groan ? 
Her Eyes begin to move and ſhine with life, 
Now fink again in Death's ungentle ſtrife: 
In doubtful Weather, ſo the Sun reſigns ; 
Sometimes his Light to Clouds, and ſometimes ſhincs. 
She lives again; O ceaſe your Cruelty, | 3 
And ſhell by that Example pity me. os [She revives, 
Vier. Oh mel 2 
Haye I not ſlept toolong, and am to blame, 
Neglecting to attend the Sacred Flame? 
Art. Here is that Flame to which your Eyes did give 
Life firſt, and promis 'd it ſhould always live. 
Ver. Where are the Veſtals then, or where am I? 
Some confus'd Thoughts now ſhake my Memory; 
I do remember I was {ciz'd upon | 
By ſome rude men; I thought there had been none. 
Pray, who are you? | 
Art. —— Alas, I have no Name, 
But that which is my Trouble, or my Shame. 
Ver. Sure both my Eyes and Ears deceive me now, 
Once I ſaw ſomething lookꝰd, and ſpoke like you: 
But by my fond Deſires he was betray'd ; 8 
I ow'd him Life, which with his Death I pay'd. [Weeps. 
Art. Thoſe Flames you ſent me to, have let me liye, 
Perhaps reſery?d to dye by thoſe you give. 
Ver. Pray do not wrong me, are you he indeed ? 
I feel ſome unknown Joys that do exceed 
The uſual Meaſures of my Happineſs; . 
I fear there may be guilt in the exceſs. 
Art. O do not fear that Pity &%er can prove 
A guilt in any, ſhow'd it grow to Love. 
Ver. Pity is Love, and then it need not grow. 
Art. In the World's common Charity tis ſo; 
Such Love is only in Obedience ſhown 
To thoſe above, the other is our own. 
Ver. We ſhou' d deny our own Affections ſtil], 
Art. Theſe Paſſions are all Strangers to the Will. 
When I firſt ſaw your Eyes, my Heart was free. 
Ver. O that I cou'd reſtore your Liberty. 
Art. That way there is no pity to be ſhown, 
Reſtore not mine, but try to loſe your own. 
Ver. Will that ſtrange way a Remedy procure ? 
Can a Diſeaſe in one, another cure ? | 
Art. In Love's Diſeaſe neither their Cures obtain, 


But both grow well by one anothers pain. 


Ver. 
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Ver. I know not what you mean, but I incline 

To think that your Misfortunes wou?d be mine. 
Art, May I not dare to wiſh a little more? 
Ver, Take heed, 

Our Wiſhes may be Faults when they exceed. 
Art. Do covetous men, or the ambitious find 

Their vaſt Deſires by any bounds confin'd ? 

If powerful Nature lets no Paſſion move 

Within known limits, why alas ſhou'd Love? 


Enter the two men of Mutius. 

1. On, on; we are dead men; | 
Look where ſhe is alive too: O happy Chance. 

Ver. Help, help, theſe are the Villains. 


Art. Your buſineſs, Raſcals, 5 [He ſteps before her. 

3. That Woman is our buſineſs. 

Art. You ſhall have her thus, Dogs. CFight, kills one, the other 
| runs, and 4s he pur ſues, 


Enter Mucius, and others behind him, and ſeize him. 


Art. Unhand me, Slaves. 

Ver. O help. | | 

Mut. You call for that you need not. - 

Art. Slaves, Dogs. ; 

Mut. Ha, what's this? Tigellinus dead! 

Thy Life for his is juſtly forfeited. [Offers to run at Artabaces, ſhe ſteps 

Ver. O hold, I was the cauſe that ſtainꝰd his Innocence between. 
With that man's blood, for *twas in my Defence; 1 : 
Beſides, Pm tir'd with Life, and fit to dye. 

Art. There's none ſo weary of a Life as I; 

Vet if you Romans wou'd be thought ſuch men, 
Give me a Sword, and try to take it then. 

Mut. Tis for her ſake 1 do not puniſh thee. | 5 
This Fellow is not to be truſted free; * LAſide. 
Bring him along. | | | 

| Art,————--— Slaves, I will not go, 

Mut. Drag him along. 

Ver. -—— — O, do not uſe him ſo. 

Alas, what d*you mean? | l 

Mut. Why do I ſtay 
Thus trifling ? Madam, come, here lies our way. 


Bring him alive or dead. LExit. 
Ver. —— —— Pray hold your hands. 

Good Sir, obey their Pow'r, or my Commands. 
Art. Come, lead me where you-pleaſe z how much above 

My Reaſon and my Courage is my Love! | LExeunt. 


— — 


ACT IV. SCENE I 
Enter Mutius and Verginia. 


Mut. ds weeping, Madam ? theſe are unkind Tears, 
Love is ill paid with Sorrow, or with Fears. 
Ver. If Love's ill paid with Grief, it needs muſt be 


As ill expreſt by ſigns of Cruelty. _. ' Aer? 
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Mut. It is a Cruelty to my Soul expreſt, | : 
Becauſe I keep it Prigner in my Breaſt ? | Lap 
Ver. Not while 'tis willing, but it wou'd be fo REO 
Had it as much deſire as I to go. 5 
Mut. Since Life and you in me bear equal ſway, | 
Be not leſs willing than my Life co ſtay. - 
Ver. If Bondage only does expreſs you kind, ; 
Why does the Stranger ſuch harſh uſage find 
Can you pretend that the ſame act thould be 
Cruel to him, and yet ſo kind ro me? | 
Mut. O my vex*d Soul! how true my Fears do prove | 
Love betrays me, and ſhe betrays her Love. C Aſide. 
Plltry her yet, ——— Shouꝰ'd | not ſeem to be 
In all things kind, to ſer this Stranger free ? 
Ver. Alas, what ſhall I fay ! — 1 think you were, 


He offers all | wiſh, and all 1 fear. | [ Aſide. 
Mut. How brightly ber betraying Bluſhes move, 

And ſeem a glorious Traytor to her Love ! [ Aſide. 
Ver, Sure when he has his Freedom he'Il be gone. LAſide, 


Shou'd I beg his that am deny*d my owa ? 
Aut. You need not now your Pow'r or Tears employ, 
The Stranger does his Liberty enjoy. 
Ver. But is he gone already ? Can it be? 
Mut. What, are you troubled at bis Liberty? 
Ver, Did he not ask to fee me ere he went? 
Mut. He ſaid not much: I know not what he meant. b. 
Ver. perhaps you did refuſe that ſmall Requeſt ? | 
Aut. I cou'd not grant that which he neꝰ er expreſt. 
Ver. Why,did I owe my Safety to his aid ? 
O Kindneſs ill beſtow?d, but worſe repay'd? 
Mut. Thou haſt betray'd thy ſelf, the Lover's part 
I'll act henceforward with a Souldier's Heart. 
Ver. Alas, what do you mean? What Tempeſts riſe? 
The gathering Storms lye rowling in your Eyes. 
Mut. I bluth that I have been ſo calm and tame; 
Conqueſts in Love and War are but the ſame; 
Both reach*d by boldeſt hands, and Fools alone 
Thank Fate or you, for that which is their own. 
Ver. Alas, what have I done? 
Mut. — —— How cou'd you be 
So fooliſh to think I had (et him free? 
I quickly found he was too fortunate : . 
You may cheat thoſe you love, not thoſe you hate. 
Ver. O be more gentle. | 
Mut. —— Yes, when you are kind. 
Vier. Storms hardly will teach Calmneſs to a Mind. 
Mut. You rais?d the Storm which ſhall his ruin prove, 
And he ſhall owe his Fate unto your Love. 
Ver. Alas, 'tis your ſuſpicion does engage 
Your Fury thus; this Object of your Rage 
I never ſaw, till from the Flames juſt now 
He brought me forth, and gave me Life to owe. 
Mut. What Flames were thoſe ? | 
Ver. — Thoſe wretched Flames which burn'd 
My Father's Houſe, and all to Aſhes turn'd. | 


Mut. O happy, Herſilia's Siſter ! 
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How the kind Fates ſtill nearer Bonds provide, 
For me, and for Sulpitius to be ty 'd. 
Ver. are you not yet appeaſed? Or can it be, 5 
That Gratitude ſhouꝰd cauſe ſuch Jealouſie? [Wall, muſing, ſhe 


In gentle Minds, Love takes the moſt delight} After him, 
Rough Natures urge wo but affright. 8 

Mut. Come, dry thoſ@entle Show?rs, for there will be 5 
No need of Tears, unleſFxo pity me. 


Ver. Will you no more appear in ſuch a Rage? 

Mut. You need not fear the Storms you can aſſwage: 
Teach me by your Example, I ſhall prove 
Ihe apteſt Scholar, when I'm taught by Love: 
hut ! forget Sulpitius:— Who's there? | SE 
Here — 1 Canter. 1. 
Receive this Virgin with Reſpect and Care, 
Safely till I return, and let her be WY : | 
Obey*d by you that is ador*d by me. ane eng 
Vier. I find his Jealouſie has told bim true, 
And found my Love ſooner than I cou'd do; TAs 
What ſhall I ſay? which will the hardeſt prove, R 
To hide my Hate, or to conceal my Love? 
How can! practile what I never knew? 
And appear falſe, that ſo 1 might be true? | 
And yet if they ſhow'd take his Life away —— © 9 
Will none of theſe as well as I betray? [Loos on the men. 
2 your Captain gone, my friend? n | 

1. A little way. 

Ver. When will he return? 

2. That's uncertain. | oe 

Ver. He was very kind tome; ro ee 
You know it beſt, with whom he left | 
Commands that were ſo civil. 

2. Yes, I think he did. 

Ver. I do believe there was no need; 
Your Natures wou'd have urg?d you to as nch 
As 1 ſhall beg. 

2. What does ſhe mean? 

Ver. I have a ſmall Requeſt. 

2. Well, what is't? 

Ver, Nay, do not ask me harſhly ; 3 
A Kindneſs may be leſſened by the manner. 

2. What the Devil does ſhe mean? 1 

Ver. How ruggedly they look? 5 LAſidi. 


1 


2 L 
. * 


Yet 1 ſhou'd take it well, nay, very kindly. | | 
1. *Slife, how ſhe tempts! — | | [Aﬀide. 
— Well, name it. 5 | 


Ver. 'Tis only If they ſhou'd deny me, Ade. 
I know you'll think it but a ſmall Requeſt. Sh 
1. Well, let's hear it. | 
Mer. I wou'd ſee the Stranger that was taken with me, 
I have a little buſineſs with him. | | 
1. We dare not do it. K 
Ver. Your Captain ſaid you ſhowd obey me; 5 
But I wou d owe it to your Natures, | 
Rather than his Commands. 
2. *Tis impoſlible to deny her. 


Ver. 


— 


— 
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Ver. Yet I wou'd bs grateful too; not * e 
* to reward your — natures. | 
If we do not 15 e better car ö 

Shel make us thi e hon tow,” 4 "x 


2. We canea Nane 
Vir. Mhy d' you dela "make mo re : baſte fo LIFE TOM 
Hee, diyide ti 8 e Cent money. 
i think :tog wth mr, 
_ 2. *Tis impoſliblezo | ee | 
Our Captain ase Mie 6 e | 
Ver, Alas, I tear they e 8 Fea 
Are yoy pot yet-reſoly'd.?-—-+tiere, gray accept ita 


I. Well, for once well Axe Yrs 2. point: 
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1. Piſh, he's engag'd to — * i 
Beſides, he bid us to obey what ane f 
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2. Well, let's go to him; to tell thee true, 
I pity him; 'tis a brave Fellow. 

1. 1 cou'd pity too; but we are paid too well: . 
To be good-natur'd , — prethee tell him — . 
That one deſires to ſpeak with him. 

2. He's horrible ſurly.— Sir, — — 

D'hear, Sir! there's one wihour deſires toiſpeak-wh with Fort 

Art. *iis a queſtion beter PH peak e oro. 

2. You muſt needs. — * n 

. am buſie, Raſcals. MELEE Fes | 

Tis but a word, Sir. ud 

She. I will not waſte half a one, FA for vou. * 

2, Fetch her in Man; he*llneer be perſwaded. . CExit 1. 

Art What d'you ſtay for, gentle Sit = 0 

D*you ſuppoſe your Company i is ran? 45 * * 2 
2. Yow'll be mae e | . 8 
Art. Ves, thus Rafbals. Pha *  [Stares wp; 
2, Twere a juſt act toitake away your Life. 2 


It troubles ou. * 
Art. Prethee do me but that curteſie; if r * * 4 

Lend me the Sword, and ſee __ * Fil be. 7 AG" y * 
2. He does amaze me. 5 24 


* 4A 


| Euer a . 
Ver. Hold, holdy 3 any 27% hy a Sword drawn ? 


2, This Madman wou'd _ "i 3 
he "tt; Sir Sir 4 of + 


Ver. Pray hold, you do 
% — he r on het 3 
1. And how his fury Hides a . 1 wa 5 
—— The Me may | 
Art. Peace, Su ——l „ a” 12 
2. What, Sir — "142 
Art. Thar, Raſcal. [CSeifÞ bin; the Fellow Fes to drew. 
Ver. Pray bold; here, take 8 been hold: * 
For my ſake, Sir, be gentle. 
Art, 1 have done. % "4 _ 
Ver. Pray be gone; you do Aiftubim. * [eum 
W by are your furious Eyes fo fix d on mme? 1 
I do confeſs I caus'd your miſerr. | | 
Propoſe your own revenge, and my juſt heart » * 
Againſt the Life it feeds, will take your part. | 
Arr. Alas, if your juſt heart ſo Rind can prove,” : 
To ſhare in Griefs, teach it to ſhare i ws Love.. 91 
Ver. Tis you muſt teach my herr whasig ſhout do; ; 
"Tis apteſt to learn any thing from you. 
Art. Love's hardly to be taught, eaſie to have; | 
"Tis ſtrange you ſhou d not know the thing yon gave. . 
Ver. Though what I gave perhaps 1 do not * * * 
Sure | ſhou'd underſtand what you beſtow. | 
Art. Fortune, alas, has taken all from me, 
Love ſeldom is the gift of Miſery. ee 
Ver. You ſaid Pity was Love. $75 5 
Art. A common Pity dbes not Love expreſs; "as 
Pity is Love when growo into exceſs. | % 8 
Ver. If that be all, Love is not taught I ſee; | 
For before you cou'd ſpeak * "twas learmd by1 me. 
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Sure Nature's Laus are above Heaven's got; 
Love need not, though Religion muſt be taught. 
Art. O ſpeak again; the breath that tells your ! oye 
Approaches like the gentle Winds that move 
Over the tops of fragrant Flow'rs, and brings 
To the bleſt Senſe their Souls upon their Wings. 
Vir. Alas, I have faid ſomething which fear x 
Had ſuch a ſound a Virgin ſhou'd not hear, 
Art. O do not teach your Love a common way; 
Love's power is ſmall, unleſs it can betray. 
Ver. Yow'll then confeſs ave pow?r enough in me, 
If for your ſake Pm pleasꝰd with Treachery, 
But tales of Love make us forget our woes 
A ſudden fear upon my ſpirit grow, _.”* 
Like People that tell tales of Ghoſts at night, 
So long till they are talk*d into a fright. | 
Art. Such phancies, from no real cauſe, will prove 
But Dreams, that hinder the repoſe of Lore. 
Vier. — my phancies dreams; but if they ate, 
All thoſe muſt wake that do their dreams declare. 
Think I am ſleeping when you ſee me fad, 
And when | wake PII tell what dreams l had. 


15 Enter Mutius ſuddenly. | 
Mut. I cannot find Sulpitius; all in an uproar. 
- Ha | ns; $2 15 - ; 
What ſight is this, atwhbich-my ſtiffened hai 
Starts from their ſhakerroots ! I ſhotꝰd not ſtare 


So frightened, had I met every Ghoſt by 
Started from Hell which Roman Conqueſts boaſt. 2 . 


Ver. Ah me! whas ſtorm is falling on us now? 
Art, No Thunder dwells upon a humane brow. 
Mut. Yes, you ſhall feel the Thunder that you ſlight : 
It ſhews more pow?r to ruine than to fright 
Art. Vain lighted Villain. 
Ver. pray let me ſpeak, | 
Perhaps hell leaſt reſiſt what is molt weak: 
pray be not angry; did you not engage 
That I ſhou*d never ſee you ina rage? | 
Mut You pow'rs, what an ungrateful confidence 
This Woman hides with painted Innocence ! - 3 
Art. Wou'dſt thou have thanks for want of liberty? ? 
Which way is gratitu gum due t 
Mut, While thou peak 6 ingrateful breath; 
Tw 


Which I cou d ſtifle 1 ou'd in deafh. 
Art, Prethee then do. — + | 
Ver. —— Cannot rs incline ? 


- + ® > 
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Will you provoke jou erhaps mine? 11 
Art. I've done; and t og feats buſineſs 1 deſpiſe, . 


Yet when you talk that it may cloſe your Eyes, 
This too fond heart of mite, that did not fail 

At death in groſs, ſhrinks now at the retail. 
Aut. Come, have ye done ? long till Icemove 


With him thy hopes, if not deſtroy thy % ... 
Ver. Hold, hold, your paſſion guides yd to miſtake; 
Alas, 'tis the wrong life that you why take. 
a Aa 2 


bee? * 


Mut. 


178 The Veſtal Virgin : 

Mut. My juſt revenge is this way beſt expreſsd, - 
To take that Life away which you love beſt. 

Ver. Yet hear me ſpeak; Had I no life to pay | 
To Nature, wou'd you then take his away ? LMut. ftndtes. 
How plain it is, if Death to him you give, | 
The reaſon only is betauſe Ilive? 

Art Do not on my loatWd Life ſet ſuch a rate; 

It is unkind to plead for what I hate. 

Mut. One thing may ſave all et, 

If you will ſwear by all that you adore * 
From hence, never to ſee Each other more. 

Ver. What ſhall Ido? I fear that this may be 
An enſie Oath for him though not for me. + 

Art. —— Then hear me ſwear. 

Ver. Alas, I thought twou'd prove 
My fears wou?d be far truer than his love. 

Art. By all that's good, thus, in this bleſt amaze, 

FT wou'd for ever on this object gaze. OE, 3s 

Aut. They trifle with my rage. Without there, ho. 

Here, Take 'em away. f 8 
old — be gone with her, but let him ſtay. 
No, Sir, „ 8 
Once more | ask you, will you ſwear ? ray 
You'd beſt conſult with wiſdom, and with fear 

Art. Let fear upon the Proſp'rous hearts 
Cowards themſelves in miferies grow bold. 

Mut. Fortune, by me, now offers to be kind. 

Art. And raiſe me on the ruines of my mind 
Though I am ſunk, my honour keeps above. 

Mut. Tis not thy Honour urges, bug thy Love. 

Art. Thoſe are the fame. Poor frighted men at Ses, 
To ſave their lives caſt all their goods away. 

In ſtorms of Fortune, where there is a ſtrife | 
Which ſhall be ſav?d Man's Honour, or his Life, 
Who wou'd preſerve this tottered Bark from fate, 
But ſink the Veſſel to preſerve the freight? 

Mut. I'll ſhake thy ſtubborn Spirit, while I feed 
Thy Life with tortures, Death ſhall death exceed. 

Art. Life may be leſs than Life, as it does waſte ; 

But Death cannot be more than death at laſt. 

Mut. Who's chere? ä 


| k Enter ne or two. 
Take him away} and ſhut him up from fight, 


Let him fee nothigg but Death's Image, Nis 
Art. Thou caiſt not reach the lihüthat 
A generous Soul is un- nine to the mind. 
Mut. Be gone, * | 
In the leaſt tittle he that diſobeys, 4 FI | 
His own neglect his wretched Life betrays. [Ex. with Art. 
, it | | 


| | By Manet Mutius. | 
In what encreaſe of Tempeſts l am toſt, 
Like thoſe in ſtorms afraid of any Coaſt : 


Emer one or two, 


o 


ef 
5 


Now 
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Now every way to me unſafe appears, 

Reaſon has left the Helm, and Love now ſteers: 
Yet one Trick more I am reſoly'd to try 4 
Love's Wiſdom is compos'd of Treachery. 
Ho — Corbulo. is. 


Enter Corbulo. * | 
Cor. Your pleaſure, Sir? | 
Mut. Fetch Verginia hicher. 9 7 y 
And fend Titus to ſpy abroad; "We | 
And bring what News he can; however 
Let him not ſtay, for I intend at his return, 
To look my ſelf after Sulpitius. 
Cor. I will, Sir. 5 | [Exe 
Mat. This Fellow fits my humour; | 
Like Flies he feeds upon the fouleſt things, 
And to the ruggedſt places faſteſt clings. 
— But —— I forget my Buſineſs, I mult now 
With all that's gentle, ſmooth a rugged Brow, 
And tempt her with feign'd Goodneſs to believe; 
The ſhape of Vertue {till can heſt deceive. 5 
Thoſe that in faithleſs Oceans take their way, 
Sink in the Storms, but tis the Calms betray, 
Enter Corbulo with Ver ginia. 
She comes. --— Now leave us, Corbulo, _ 
But ſtay within my call. — = _ "4s „Exit Corbulo. 
Still drown'd in Sorrow? ſure ty Rafe appears 
As juſt, and far more gentle than your Tears; | 
You fear the Storms, yet make the Tempeſts riſe, 
While you retain foul Weather in your Eyes. 
Vir. Tempeſts by Show'rs ſometimes are laid to peace. 
Mut. And when you weep for me, my Storms will ceaſe. 
Ver. To ſhew my Gratitude, I ſhew my Fears, 
And poorly pay the Debt of Life with Tears; 
Secure me only this, that he ſhall live, 
Oc do not blame the Sorrow that you give. 
Mut. Does not feign'd Gratitude true Paſſion hide? 
But ſince only by this it can be try'd, 72 
Here in a ſacred Vow my ſelf I tye, 
By me, nor by my means he ſhall not dye. 1 
Ver. Now you are gentle, | SY | 
And as in Tears I paid to him his due, . 
Now with dry*d Eyes Pll pay my thanks to you. 
Mut. Your Gratitude might bod a better way, 
And my kind Vow with ongas gentle pay: 
"Tis the fame Oath which has cook before, 2 
To avoid ever ſeeing of hittmore. . 26 a 
Ver, If he has ſwore, alas, what need I ſwear ? _- 
A Vow ſhow'd be as gentle as a Pray?r. | 
Mut. Can Pray'rs to all alike ſo gentle be, 
Since all the World's Devotions diſagree? 
None beg the ſame, the Pray*rs of all the belt 
Are little more than Curſes for the reſt. 


Enter 
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| Bille 

How now -— 1 i Rr 

Cor. Titus is return'd, Sir, and ſays, there is moſt noiſe 


By Numa's Grove; another, joynꝰd to him X 
To ſcout on either ſide, 1 you full Intelligence 


« 


Mut. No, | will go my ſe In the mean time 
Think, gentleſt Maid, e 8 0 
Who ever you commun muſt l 4 T EEx. with Ver. 


Corbulo. Come back. 
I have a Buſiieſs4hat I dare commit 

Unto no Care but thine. —-Giye aut that Iam gone, 
And with a ſhew of pity offer Ver ginia, | 
To bring her to the Stranger; inthe mean time, 

PII place my ſelf to over-hear their Paſſions : 

The Buſineſs will be gie. 

Corb, If cwere hand, it were de to me. 

Mut. Diſpatch then, my brave Corbulo, 68 
And ſend Spurius along with Titus. Ex. Corbulo. 
Iwill ſearch out the Secret of her Heart, ris 
And find that Paſſion which ſhe hides with Art: 

May be twas Charity that fear'd his harm, 
But Charity does ſeldbm ſhew ſo warm. - 
No, no, ſuch deep Concerns appear above, * 
All taught Affections, *tis unleſſen'dLoye : 1 
* 
9 


Whea this Diſeaſe of Jeal ad 
A way to ſeize upou g . gend 2 

Moſt things inſtead of help or 7065 un: 

iſ LExit, 

Enter Marcellina.. 4 | 


The Humour feed and turn to the 


— Hark —— * 
I liſten ſtill for Noiſe to be my Guide, 
And want, yet have too much on every fide. 
— O Sertoris ! - | 5 
How I purſue, with what uncertainty ? . INES 
Vet though I loſe my way, | follow thee : 
Hurried along upon Love's Wings I move, Foe; 
Purſuing Fate, and am pur ſu'd by Love, y LExir. 


a» * 
Enten itius, with Herſilia and others. 


Sup. Be 8 6 o pardon me, Madam * 
I . to lead you a by-way,. 00 
Something about; we are nearer a place of ſafety now. 

Her. | wou'd not cenſure, but this ſeems o be 
A mingle between Force and Courteſie. 
Sulp. Since tis ſo bac to gain your ief, 
I muſt be innocent: though it gives yon drift. 
Yet for your own ſake do not wiſh to know, 
Time is too haſty, and my Tongue too flow : 
Why ſhou'd his Guilt and Miſchief blemiſh me? 
Yet Silence ſeems a vertuaus Treachery. | Oy" F 
Her. Why do you ſhew ſuch ſtruglings in your Breaſt? 
Sulp. Nature and Friendihipare at a Conteſt; _- 
Know then, I wou'd you cou'd, and I not tell, 


That Tiridates by Sertorius fell: 


* You 
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You were the Quarrel, and for you theyſtrove 
With equal Courage, and with equal Lore; 
Till Fortune blinder now than ever prov'd, 
And deny*d Victory to what you loy'd. 
Her. Ha, Tiridates dead ! 832 [Weeps. 


Sulp. We have no time to talk, or to lam 
Leſt we meet Dangers which we th6u'd pr 
Her. Alas, my Gtief's the greateſt On 
Who woy'd flye Death, that cannot flye U 
Saul. Sorrow deceives, t uſtay and 
'Tis from Sertoria, not from Otath you ffye; 
Whoſe Rage had blown, t ſelf ro ſuch a height, 
It ſtopp'd uot at th? unhappy Princes Fate, Fi 7 
But preſently your Father's Palace blaz?d „ | 
In circling Flames, which bis Reyenge bau raisu 4 1 
As is t were — he ſhou'd the es, foye ' 1 v4 2 ay 
Of his own Hopes, that he our En 
Her Methioks my Love 1 | carlo Bt 
Sure *twou'd ſhew greater by Revengeexprelk. :: 
Sulp. Though nothing EY Heart 70 OY 
To me, let your Revenge at leaſt be in 1 


Her. O, Tiridates ! 
I have condemud my ſelf to dye, and bre! 1 * 
Revenge does * my ſhort Life ov * 


Euer Ser 
Ha, the horrid Monſter come! youR 
Revenge at once Death and an iu 
Ser. Have 1 o'er-tobk you Villain Weh) 
Sul. There's nonaljs over- tou. he thataſſies. ” 
Her. Defend me now, Slpitiwe. 
Sert. — Ha, does Herſilia want ſuch aid ? 
O Heavens! her Vertue's loſt, or ſhe's betray'd : 
I will not trifle out my Cauſe with words. | 
Her. Let my Revenge and Wrongs 3ſt your Swotd. 
Ser. What Riddle's this! ſhe gourts his Treachery? 


"Then through their Deaths | thus mult haſte to dye. 
LEE iohts amohg dem, and kills one. 


Enter Mancellina, takes up bis Sword, and burts another that is running ac 
Sertorius; he turns, and ſhe and be fight, and Marcellina kills him, and 
_ then falls ber ſelf : In the mean time, Sulpitius and th reſt wound Serto- 


rius ſo, that they fel together. e 


8 
Her. What, do, ſee? Marcellina ! 


Mar. Herſilia ! 
Sulp. Come, we wb ugt fray, 
All is unſafe, and pity Will betray. culpirius pull ber. 
Sert. Hear my laſt words, have ſo much chieys 8 
My Life was yours, but bere tis juſt I dye; * 
I feel new Fires, my ancient Flatgies iþpeaſe, | 
And 1 o Health unto a new Diſedſe. | 
Her. Do®ſt thou not ſhrink at Up approating Fate ? 
Are all my Sorrows and his Blood no weight? 
Ser. What Sorrows do you wear? Or what's my Crime? 


Sul. Wetrifle out our Safety with the Time. © [P * 
er. 
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Her. Stay — let | 
Sulp. — 2 in = in 
Sert. That Villain does betra 

Her. - Hold, I will ſtay... 
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that be dec ah y 


—8 I wou'd Kees 


I live, Life while 5 
Re not coneern'd; ach 1 the Lethe : : 
ö 85 Nature call'd, 6#Hrooght by aCgident. 
Sert. Do not ſo orien wr e reſigns. og $5 
. Or if von mul Et . SQL 5 dh oyfe . 75 * 7 | 4 97 TS, 
At 7 r. 
4 K. TY JG i nomare, _ PE Tory / 
by ſhall e ber . En 
Mar. Eile we odd want a. Bleffing we hade he I . 
' Ser:. Ifeel Deatb's ſhades creep dpon Nature's rs r 
O guide your Hand to mine, ?tis almoſt Night: :. | KEE 
Aar. Here, where is .,, e 
Sert.—— —— Searching to find vobrs dk. 4 
Mar. Have it I now? Weakweſs and Love. may — 753 


Hold faſt, — fare wel. = Thete'sſomething—hides. , 45 22 
Gert. Tur Das, 3 8 It ſelf divides. | D 


' 4 a F 
U Lr 1 8 * - s 44 
* * . K i 5 < * * 


I 7 wi HY toour Bodies are the Boche kind, 
5 Than to the Place where a) 
Nature provides Deten , and yields Retreat” 1 
From piercing from the ſcorching Heat; yp 4 3 

Buß lor the Paſſions which about us Walt, 1 795 | 
There is no means _ we 0 vo aA — 75 3% 


9 EY 


5 lo. 
Cor. Are you berg 5 701 wt 1 kin nee. 
At TU 775 of we a 
Cor. In what? v7 185 View +17. 18 N G i 7 WV 
Fo An 
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Art. Why 1 was thinking that the World's ill ballanc'd, 
Kore Knaves than honeſt Men. 

Cor. Ar. honeſt, Man youfd then. —— wk 

Art. Not to thiis 2 oy vm: 

Cor. To you, I ho 2 7 
Art. Troth I have br nitle bu 
Cor. Do you not want a curteſ ef. 

Art. Ves, and one to do oY 


Cor. Pray t | | 
Art. With il pn 3 10 
Cor. That's — N Ip ps 95 TY COIN 
Art. So are moſt qurteſi rethee do me 
Cer: What's tha f. Menke * ce "Ws 
Art. Be gone, and leave we, 
Cor, I wou'd firſt willingly do maighry 30, 
And wou'd help you to a Sword too; 


But they are too ſuſpitious at this time, 
Strict Spies are ſet on on 33 


Fra bes 


0 181 . : 


* 


Somewhat more libetty is allow? d thi ha dy K 
Art, The Lady! — ha ou nor 1 0. Lady 7 12251 
Cor. Yes, I did. Alt takes. Cd. 

Art. Cou'd you help me to ſpeak Mich b ber, or Fi Ir. 5 

Though but for a look or 08 * | „ 

Cor. Um'h. . VF ra PING 


N 
4 4 210. 


Art, That's too hard too. 
Cor. No, I ky = opt? * 
Art. Are you ſute oft | 
Cor, Stay there a little, andy OE 3 au  [Stepsr to Motius. 
Art. This Fellow ſure has inclinations to be honeſt. 
Cor. *Tis done; watch there. * [Comes back and Exit, 
Mut. My beſt Corbuls. 
Art. | have been thinking 
Why thoſe above, ſo full of cedderae, 
Made ways ſo hard to good and — 
Through Graves we travel to felicity; 
The road unto Religion's miſery. 
The ways wide have been eaſier to find out, 
Not left ſo rugged, and ſo far about: 
To every object we ſubmit our ſenſe, 
And call our accidents their providence. 
There is no ſatisfaction here below, | 
But ſuch as Chance or ſtrange ex cvs, beſtow : 
Secure Content can only be acquit c | 
By bruitiſn minds, or ſuch which are infpir'd,” 
Where Reaſon muſt not come, or can't encline, 
Sunk unto Beaſts, or rais'd to be divine. 


! Euter Corbulo with Vegginia. | 
Cor. Then, Sir, now believe. LExi. 
Art. Was don't indeed. | 
Juſt ſo when welcome light begins to riſe, 
An unknown Comfort ſteals on troubled Eyes. 5 
Here let me kneel for ever in this place, 
And cling like [vy to my firſt embrace, 
Ver. Alas, in ſorrow ſhou'd we plant our Loyes ! 
Priſons are barren Soils where * proves. 
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Joys may ſoring Te take A none new z — 5 Le 
But faſtning roots in erous „„ 0 
Art. Love may, eres laces grone "otter; ” » *dJ 


— are — TE gehe * — Ty ; WI 
Ver. If Love fares ve t his Fea beep ns 1 493 
While Death ſtands ready car . 
Let rather Art and Wiſdom ** ee 6 3018”, „ F 22 OY 
And hide our Love from all things bur «As M0 06 ,*+Y 4 es 
Art, Dull order akexfromLovel i es e 
He ſtumbles in — ſteps but his on 71877 
His ſacred liberty is in Fetters tied, * N 
When Art or Wctom his looſe 3 auth. fo: 5 
Ver. Perhaps there is a way to ſer you free, * 1302 
Art. Can l be ſo, and Sk 5 berry ? bool bam 8 
Yer. Do but at leaſt a wg" - | 
For here your Life's in ane as br bes 
Art. Without your ſight my K ele! ech . Yorks 3.0 
Thoſe wounds you gave your Eyes 200 LY cuts; | P74 
No Balm in abſen nes, we effeftu 75 di I Ty 
Nature provides 350 h- kale + * * 
Ver. Might yoy Inte pris ner ſtill 1 0 
It were unkind to wiſh your wry 3 E * 
Tis offer d from my love,. and yet I find CSigb.. 


Von that deny to take it ſeem more kind. 


Enter Mutius haſtily, . * 
* 'Tis I moſt bring u te edom at the aft. © ical C Dram: 
O hold, — what a Vow you paſt. . | 3 
Mut. It is thy t: eneſs makes me call it back; 


No Vows ſo ſtrong but juſt revenge will crack. 


Ver. Revenge will be no plea to thoſe above. fk. 
Aut. But they will hearken unto injur'd Love. 4 


4 


Art. The gods will hear no buſine comes from thee. * 
Mat. I'll ſerd you on my errand, , Ka 
Ver. Oh through me 
Guide your kind Sword ; — Methinks your looks . 
[He av and ſtudies, 


Tome at leaſt more th than they were. 
Mut. O yes, lam grown very tame, and nom 
I think on't better, Iwill keep my Vow. A E5 Wh 
Ver. The Gods reward what I, can never pay. n 
Aut. Hold, hold, take all together when you pray; 
For ycu ſhall ſee me take ſuch wondrous care, 
That neither of you both ſhall need to ſwear. 
Ver What do you mean ? 
Mit. as there, ho, Corbalo. 


Enter Corbulo. 5 

Art. O treacherous Slave. 

Mut. — Yes, y'are i in the right; 
Since you were ſqueamilh to forſwear her ſight, 
I will ſecure your Eyes without your Vow. 

Ver. Oh Sir, by al 

Mut. Nay, no diſſembling now: 
Take him away, and on his charming ſight 
With burning eu ſear eternal night. 


Cor, 
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Cor. How, burnout his Eyes! 
Aut. — Yes, burn out his Eyes, 
Docs Corbulo demur at Cruelties ? 
No more, be gone. | 
Ver. O hold, he bids you ſtay. 
Mut. He ſtays to meet his death that dates deliy. 
At. Farewel, fair Veſtal; 
By my SouPs Eyes your Image ſhall be ſeen  ]. 
And when *cis dark without, PF gaze within. 
Ver, O ſtay, I know you will relent, you muſt ; 
Need you be cruel, when you ſhou d be juſt? 
Preſerve your Vow without your Cruelty; ;; | 
And do not make your Sin your Piety. Exit with Artabaces. 
Mut. Begone, Vl prattife what you taught before. 
PII ſne no pity, nor ask yours no more. 
Ver. But you may want pity ftom thoſe above. 
Mut. Not now, ſince they deny'd it in your Love. 
Ver. They“ make me pay, if you will make me owe. 
Mut. You are too cunning, and the gods too flow. 


; Enter Corbulo. 
How now, is't done ? | 
Cor. No. | a 
/4ut. Ha ! the reaſon, Slave? 710 1 
Cor. I think ſuch horrid buſineſs was not in our bargain. 
Mm. Pitiful Raſcal, take that ſoft reward; [Strikes him. 
P1! truſt ſuch tender Slaves no more, 8 LExit Mutius. 
Cor. Am | thus paid? | 
Ver, Alas, what does he mean to do? 
Cor. Miſchief, no doubt. I 
Vier Look on my wrongs, or your own injury; 
Revenge on him will prove pity to me. 
Cor. A blow ! this my reward follow me; 
I will do ſomething, but I know not what. 
Ver. The gods wou'd think that I enough had paid, 
Were my Tears meaſur*d, or my Sorrows weigh'd. Exeunt. 


| Enter Sulpitius with others, leading in Herſilia. 
Her. Hold. or᷑ you ſhall drag me on: 
There's ſomething in all this like treachery ; 
Sertoriu now is dead, what need we fly? 9 
Leave me; | 4 £94, U mo 
Vou may be innocent if you obey. . : 10 7 
Sulp. No, we have wander'd, you may loſe your way. 
Her. Take heed Jeſt 1 ſuſpect ſome ill deſigg. 
Sulp. Suſpicion will be more your fault than mine. 
Her. I fear that | have ſhar*d his guilt, I find 
Poor Marcellina's Ghoſt walks in my mins. | 
— 2» tn? ** 
7 Enter Tiridate. eee 
Ha Tiri date: — falſe Villain. p yo 
Sulp. Piſb, 'tis bis Ghoſt: Here lead her away. | 
To the appointed place; hold, you two, ſtay. 


Her. Help; \Tiidates. | Exit with Herlis. 

Tir: Villain, look back, and fee thy Deaite 

Sulp. Death is more us'd to obey me than you. 4 Y 
6 — Dif- 


186 n. veel Virgin : 


—— Diſpatch him. CF 3 by 
Tirdone; come for Muntins's Houſe, en wo 
Tir. It will not be. ber, te . 
I bleed ſo faſt that wither'd Life * 5 


To fade away for want of Natureꝰs Springs: 
And yet I feel no kuchen fuß Love, 
Though Life and Paſſion from one Fountain more. 1 


A Herſilia, —Herſilia. uf N {+ c : 


Enter Artabaces with bis Eyes ou and bun, 05 
Art. Where am I now ? | 

I thought the way to death had pads, RS 

Though I were blind I cou?d not miſs the; road :- * 

Death's Lodgings ſuch perpetual darkneſs have, 

And I ſeem nothing bur a walking Grave. 

— erginia, | muſt never hope to ſee;; r of 

All Nature's Windows are ſhut up in me: THE n 

The Sun to me brings an unuſeful light; 

About me now I always carry night. | 

There's yet one grief added to all my ſtove, 


Never to ſee poor Tiridates more. | 
Tir. Who's that names the — Tiridates ? _ 


Art. What noiſe is this which ſadly ſtrikes my Ear? | 


A ſound like T iridates Voice I hear. 4... 
Tir. Tis yet his Voice; were 2 any. ſenſes broke, | 


I ſhou d think too 2 11. 
85 and 1 | 


Art. Tis Artabaces 
For Tiridates. ö 
Tir. Why dꝰyou not find me et 
 - Itis not dark. TI \ 
Art. — Alas, tis dark with me. te 1 
Tir. Here, here; that I ſhov'd live once more to ſee. me” 
My long-loſt Brother | twill ſcarce ſhew like death : 
In thy embraces-to reſign my breath. 
Art. O take me in thy arms for mine are ty'd ; Wm 
If they were free I have no Eyes to guide. 51 +10 20027 
Tir. Aſſiſt me, my weak ſtrength, but to unty 


Thoſe Arms, to make my ſelf a place to die. 
[Unties him, and Artabaces ſes e. 


LSwoant. 
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taken him in his arms, 

Art. How diſmally we meet like death and night! 
My Arms are now thy ſtrength, thy Eyes my fight. _ SEE 

Tir. What hand or chance ſhut up thoſe Eyes of * 907 
While | enquire the cauſe death cloſes mine. Dyes. 

Art, He links; Tiridates, — Brother: His pulſe i is gone; 1 
"Tis grown a dead low-ebb with Lifes warm flood: , n 
How proper are my tears? my Eyes weep blood. —_, wid 
He's gones before to reſt, why muſt | ſtay ? = | 209 
Eyes that are wounds might weep a Life away : 
They drop too flow, Life will not at this rate 
Diſtil away; Pll ſeek a quicker fate. Lat n 
Now [ have hands, they will ſome death afford 91 3 ; 
1 had forgot to ask him for his Sword; „ 25 
PII grope it out; tis hard, I cannot find corps up and dewn 

G The means of death; Fortune ſhowd help the blind. fo "toy s . * 


— 0 —1 have it now. 
| Au 


Or, The Romun Ladies. 187 
All ſteps of Life were going to this home; 1 
But this does not bring Death, but ſhew. *cig come. 
So Motion cauſes what it canꝰt expreſs; 
"Tis the laſt Step declares the Wearineſs. 
One Thought for dear Verginia. —- then—., 


. Enter Corbulo with Verginia. 
Cor, This way Pm ſure, _—- : 
Look where he ſtands: I date not ſtay. [Exir. 
Ver, Heaven reward you, RY | 
Art. Who's there? 8 
Vier. The horrid Deed is done 
Look down on him you Pow'rs, with Pity too, 
That bas no Eyes left to look up to you. : 
Art. Who's that which does too late the Godg implore ? 
A Muſick like that Voice I've heard before. 
Ver. That I were dumb. | 
It is too much that | can ſpeak and ſee z 
Each Senſe is but a ſev*ral miſery, 
Art. It is Verginia; guide me where he ſtand, 
Io leave my laſt Kiſs on your ſacred Hand. 
| [She comes to him, and gives him her Hand. 
Ver. O do not to deſpair your Saul reſign; 
Your Eyes have been my Guides, now ſee with mine. 
Art. Tis Life, not you, that 1 forſake ar ſlye; 
Ido but go before you when dye. 
Vier. Hold, hold; N 
Give me your Sword, tis fitteſt for me now ; 
| dare not uſe it, and you know not how. 
Art. In this condition I can uſe it belt ; 
I need no Eyes to guide it to my Brealt. 


Enter Mutius, and pauſes 4 little, 
Ver. Hold, hold; Oh Aurius comes I Staud behind mie; 
Give me your uſeleſs Sword, for I can fee. . 
Art. Away, away; thoſe Powrs will ſend Supplies, 
And guide my Sword, that took away my Eyes. 
Mut. Fair Cous'ner, have | oyergook you now ? 
With Juſtice, thus I break my lighted. Vow. 
[Runs at Artabaces; be fu till, and catches the Hilt of Mutius”s 
wa Sword ui paſſes throuh bis Body, and kills bins. 
Art. 50 l heard bim fall, — I think + * 
My Sword feels him now. Po | | 
Is he not — dead 7 ··— ©, [Sraggert and fals. 
Ver. Are you not dying too? O, let me know, 
rt. Yes, all the while Lliv'd, I have been ſo; 
Time equal ſteps to Death, and Life does givez 
And thoſe that fear to dye, muſt fear to live: 
Death reconciles the World's. and Nature's Strife, 
And is a part of Order and of Life. | 
Ver. Tis out of Order without Nature's call. 
Art. It were the ſame if Accident paid all. 
We have no right in Time to come, no more 
Than we had Title to the Time before. | 
Ver, Yet to my Life ſome pity ſhou'd be ſhown, 
(Vergini«'s Life) though you deſpiſe your own. 
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183 Te etal Virgin 
Art. Reviving Comfort from that Name is ſent; W 

And though my — fainting Life is almoſt ſpent, | 

It baits npon your Name, and then goes on; 

Butꝰtis ſo tir'd, it cannot-—=- travel =— long. A ' [Sinke. 
Ver. Oh! 151% ; Cle 4 little. 
Art. | cou'd have bib t! loſs of Life and Crowns, 

But at the loſs of you <= dye in Frowns: * [Dyes 
Ver. Oh, do not leave me thus; for pity ſtay 7 5 

A little. -— Tas but juſt now be went away; , 

I have not ſince had time to ſhed a Tear; * 

And yet tbe Diſtance does the ſame appear, 

As if hꝰad been a thoofand years from r me. y 

Time takes no meaſure in Eternity. | e over bim, 


| Enter Herſilia, with the PT SS went 14 wich bes '/ en 
Clau. This is th? unhappy yan and there the ogy Obe. 4 
Nov, your promigd pardon. - ” | ; 


Her. Go, and live honeſt. —— 5 LE 
Oh my Tiridates, —— ſpeak but one word. 6555 oy kneel bj — 
He's gone for ever; — has he not ſeſt his Sword TC'Gube niſes. 
To help me after ?—Ha!—who's that appears [Sees Verginia. 


Like me in Griefs, ſo drown'd in Hopeleſs Tears? 
Ver. — Ha my Siſter Herſilia? She will prevent my ou 


Ualeſs I quickly counterfeit ſome N 


To deceive her, and my own Life betray. 3 

Her. *Tis ſhe; — Ah, poor Perginia! — © 
Who's this who in his Blood thus weltring lies, 
Mourn'd like a Lover by thy tenderEyes ? 6 

Ver. *Twas one made me concern'd 1 know not hom; 
But all is paſt, for he is nothing now; 

So we are told we muſt account the ; 
And Tears are waſted when for nothing fhed. 

Her. Alas, you do but think that you have loy'd : 
Juſt ſo when Heaven; by ſome trouble moy'd, © 
Unto ſome tender place its Flames deſigns, - 

It ſeems to burn; becauſe the Lightning ſhines ; 
But when 'cis gone, after its ſwiſt retreat, 


It's left, like you, without a Flame op Heat. 


Do but look on, and ſee me take my leave -- 
Of my dead Love, and yon muſt learn do grieve. [She g oes to 6 by ber 
Ver. Tis Liſe that muſt to Griefs their being give; Love. 

And ſhe that learns to grieve muft learn to live. CS ro Artab. 
Come, — lend me 1 Sword, that I may find my Heart, 
It keeps me now from you Sure in will ſmart; CTries the Point, 
— Yet—all's but Death, by Nature, — Sword, or Flame; | 
But we find choice in that which is the fame; | | 
And when the Gods our Life ſeem'to deny, 
*Tis kind to let us chuſe which way „ * | | 
—— Why d'ye hold your Sword fofaſt ? let go: [riss to get the 
This does not like your Love, but Courage ſhew: word. 
I have been told, and do believe it true, K 
Love out- —_ Death, which Courage needs not do. 

et go. . VEN 
Her. Stay — I had forgot to take my leave of her, [She riſes. 


IT is juſt that Natureſhou*d ſome ſhare receive, 


Since ſhe in Death for ever takes her leave. | e Da 


Or, The Roman Ladies. 189 
Ha, — poor Girl, what art thou doing there? Sees Ver, by 
Do not conceal thy Love, nor hide a T — . 0 l — 

Ver. Nothing indeed, I only look'd to ſee 5 | | 
Why the Dead gave the Living miſery; 5 
I fanci*d Death ſome Horrour did expreſs - 
It rather ſeems to promiſe quietneſs. .- + ng! 
Hrer. In Sorrows Death's ſecureſt payment lies, | 
But Youth like thine, untouch'd with Miſeries ; + 
As it it hop'd to "ſcape and never pa, 901 

Puts off the Creditor from day to day. Nl 

Ver. In Grief the moſt ill husbandty's expreſt, 
It makes us poor with paying lutereſt; 
I've heard ſome Romans at a chearful Feaſt, 
Invited Death to com and be a Gueſt: : 
What wondrous Act can you with Sorrow do, 
Not to be equalPd with a cheatful Brom: 

Her. You may be one day touch'd with Miſery, - 
Sorrow will teach you then to think:of mee 
' Farewel, Yerginia, theſe fortheebihed, ++ | 
All my laſt Tears are due unto the Dead. Cob goes to Tiridates: 

Ver. O quickly now let go your Sword, -—— Unkind, | 
Why do you make me ſtay ſo long behind? 

Indeed 1 ſhall not find which way yon went. 

Yet Arrows ſwifteſt fly from Bows moſt bent. | 

Let go, — thank ye, I couꝰd afford to pa 

A thouſand thanks; but that I cannot ſtay, [She gets the Sword, 
My Love's in haſte, yet not one Tear ſhall move, 
Lwill no more be childiſn in my love. 


: [She fares up. 


— Herſilia, —Siſter— n 
Fer. Ha—— oo 
Ver. Pray ſee, you have good skill in Grief you ſay, A 


Does any look in all this 3 
Sorrow within? Can you the leaſt defery? 7? 
See how I ſmile and now ——Fee how I dye. [x. u ler ſelf, 
Hr. Thou halt indeed deceived me, thy brave fate 

I will not poorly praiſe, but imita ge 
In every thing, I'll fall as thou haſt * b 
And take my reſt by my dead Lover's fide. 


: o | 
Enter Emilius with his Followers, bringing in Sulpitius. 
Emil. Come, Monſter, ſhew me the place 
Of all thy Miſchiefs and my Mifery:” . Y 
Sulp. By all theſe ſigns of Death, here it ſhou'd be. 
Emil. Ha, Herſilia dead, and poor Verginia- 
— Where ſhall my Griefs begin ! | . 
Death like a Froſt on a too I ae 
Stole on thy Bloſſoms. — Monſter, come and ſee 
What heaps of Ruine thou haſt rale d for me. 
Sulp. Ruines for you? Triſles: — there, gaze on mine; 
—— - The love 4 CRM” 
Of forty thouſand Fathers that ca whine 
Their Sorrows out, make but a formal ſhew, 
Short of a Lover's Grief. Let me but go, 
And I will ſhew you why. , ', 
Emil. Hold, keep. him faſt : 
What wou'dft thou do? 


CKills ber ſelf. 
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Juſt as the laſt Words w were ſpoke;'Mr. Lucy ws, and — 


190 The Veſigl bn 0 . 
Salp. Since all the Miſchief 's  paſt;'? 77+ 5: © 200q —- 5H .—— 
I might be truſted now I won dye chere 21 — 70 162302 700 oC 
Between them two: Thoſe Lovers ye too near, 50 f. C 6 5 
I faacy they enjoy each otb er 11d 
For all they are as cold as Cakes of Ice,; 10H amo} 10 beipaat! 
That I might dye but once or kill — d G3 205-1 190387 31 
Emil. One Wiſh be arr ao fry To or PCI:: 102 nl AM 


1 to live, only to ſee the dye. /-* V1 90417 $71 davoY 100 
. We are at laſt agreed it ſcoms; come, * od i lie 
Lend me a Sword then; Aol e e ag z ο en Tio 201 
Emil. Monſter, thou ſhalt bleecc 1 pj nn 
By Juſtice only. i e e dw 199%; 24 2238 3 
Sulp. O, I underſtand you, you mean mamdA rnit hs ay"? 
Thrown down from the Tarpei an Nock; — fee 9 bozivn! 
My Tumble, pray, do not-leap after mes n BY. im brow 38d 
Troth it may ſpoil your whining. -/- Nut oa 15 doe 
Emil. Stop his vile Breath; e » 24 mod gut oy vw 
Till the Infection is removꝰd by Death. 1 57 03RI 80? 0155: in 7101202 


Farewe), Herfilia,—and farewel, ap feet eee, 2 TIRE a —— 
Pill frſt' revenge your Deaths, and then I dyes b 93351691 Tint your 11%. 


So, though I take my leave, my Eyes are dy 1 


Sorrow for ſuch a Loſs too mean appears, 19-16 ler 10 0D N 
Grieſs were a Romans Shame erpreſd in Tears. ©. Hon 1 boobolk 
The World ſhall weep for me when ever Fam ] 2 
Does buc relate the 1 — Agel 8 20 .— 

5 ' 945 100d « 25 116}GoN3 1 J 
— — UD N nj 0 T7772 881 A 


: the EP IL OG U 2. 
Nr b e 1.19.) 
After 4 ſad and di[1 Fl Trane,” a . 00 
I ds ſuppoſe that few — 2; me; * 0 
But when 1 ſaw thing 5 £68 wa Tra A [998 


\ 


Ithought 4 Poet won 2 bave A * 
And craftily perhaps, 11. {yuan . 
An Epilogue, when all his Wit was ſpent : * b , 


Beſides, having been once a Poet, it L 6 
A fooliſh Isch to ſee hem gthers. ſpeed. | 
Troth we Poets have had il Syereſa of late, 

But what you call our Faults, me call our Fate. 
I have raind a Scheme, and find that Poets are 
Damm d with the Influenet F the Blazinp-Star. 

Here has been Rhime good ſtore, and very f 1 
For well-made Noiſe — bau paſt fey it. a 
—— 1 make yo * mile, — | 
To ſee what confus?d Face oets make, 

| This walks about, and cries "twill never tale: 

+ There's not one word of Mirth, nor Show, nor Dance; 
A Man of Farce thought I might then advance; 
. For I had promis d, and I think, you know'it, 

a A proper Crown for the next dulleſt poet. Ty 

Tour Judgment il deſir d, and pray be free © 

Whether this ſnall Crown'd 7 Tes or 8 
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Thus it was Acted the Comical way; , 0 he Alteration beginning in 
2 CT IV. towards the * end, La theſe words, 


nad iojur'd 2 — 
Sup. Come, Madam fly the ag what you hate; 
If he purſue us, ſtop him with his br, 

Ser. She calPd me Monſter, and impior'd their aid; dn 
Herſilia or her Virtue js hetray d. 
3 let me paſs. 

Stop, or we'll make you ſtay. ba 
; Sor. When tis deny'd Luſe: to force my xay. 
| [They fight, bells one cells ent ers and . 
up ns Sword and kills another; the reſt fly. 

Sert. How like a helping Deiry-you prove! 

At once your por has given Life and Love. 
Aar. What Love, Sertori mt? „ 
S8Sert.— That which was due 

Once to Herſilia, is nom fo to ou. 

Mar, Take heed; for t gb this Paſſion ſeems to | be 
A gratitude, tis ſtill Inconſtancß. 

Sert. If Love admits a change, though it does grow 
From Virtue, will the change a Vice ſtill ne?? 

Mar. I fear it muſt z for Conſtancy's above 8 
All other Virtues that belong to Love. | — 

Sert. If Virtue meerly dwells in Conſtancy, PO NY 
| By that ſtrange Rule then all Mankind ſhou'd be Wn 

-Firm to the error which they ficſt. embrac'd ; W du = 
For error is no more than Love il — * 15 

Mar. By this large rule, if ou i - 71 


* 


| Yobr Love ill pla , *tis juſt toloveme leſs : + " 
If Love to thoſ eghat maſt oblige is mo 1 b 
Fortunę diſpoſes of your Love, not u] r 
Sert. In Love's adventures Fortune huſſe news 


But *tis not ſhe, but yon, the Love beſtows. 
What diff'rence in this Agument is — 
To -_ my Love, and to confirm your ow * ! 
- Mine ig the ſame, and never — be leſs.  — 
| pea YoursWill enough ſeture-myhappineſs. 
Come Faireſt, let us thus pur ſue our Friends; 
Where you begin to help, misfottune ends. ry 


Thus as you are appeara Deity. '' 
Like an a Palla crown'd! * * {Exennt. 
— N a 529 5 12 FR 
Or AY "YH voor Kc; as! 
7 i 
- x6; the 2 begins rk. 
„ es et. ac 5 9 


Cer. Am thus paid — Sir, 
If it muſt de done, Lill not fora lt ua * 
Loſe my Rewards at. laſt. l 
Hunt. O, l thooght you wou'd N 


* \ 


Fer. 


Or, The Roman Ladies. 1 91 
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192 The Veſtal Vi irgin: 


Ver. This is a ſtrange Religion to be taught, 

To ſhew repentance but for one good ge 
Mut. Well then, you are refolv'd? += —- 
Cor. P11 do't, Sir, as unconcern'd 


As you are to command it. 


Mut. Take her away, and inſtantly about it. 
Ver. The Gods wou'd think*that [enough had paid, 


Were my Tears meaſur?d, or my Sorrows weigh'd. e 7 


Euter n Vereras, * | * 
Vet. Sig, Titus brings word, Er 


He ſaw S#lpitius, with a Woman, 
By Numa's Grove; his baſte ſhew?d ſome diſorder. 


Mut What luck is this, thus to be calPd away! a 
I wou'd have mage a little longer/ſtay ; 
But Pll haſte back. — It muſt not he delay , A F 
For ought I know Sulpitiat may Want aid. 
No thought | have but comes elogg'd with a doubt : 
When ever buſie Man does but ſtep out - 
From his own uſual track, he does confer 
More power on Fortune than belong'd to her. 


The Scene opens, and Corbulo A. 42 heating his Troms. 
77 Enter Marius peeping. | 


Mut. O, I am ſatisfiꝰd ——When thou baſt done, 
My beſt Corbuls, turn him evt alone, 
To wander up and down in his On night, | 
And let him ſeek his way without his ſight; ,'. Exit. 
Cor. He was jealous ſure.” No g my buſineſs. = 
Within there, Tut; go fetch the Pris? ner, and then [Ester Titus: 


Wait at the Gate that opens on the Tiber, 
And ſtir not till I call; 'tis Autia 


8 


4 
LExit. 


Tit bf — Wer, we know e- 

* Titus goes out 2 6 
cf. Come, Sir, are en . 

Art. For what ? * „„ 

Cor, For darkneſs. « 3 1 
Art, —— Hadt thou ſaid 3 80 U. | N 


Tꝰ had been more gentle: Il not waſte my breath, TY * wah 
To ask for pity; bleſs but my laſt ſight, | 


To let Verginia come and ſay, 
Cor. Time's precious. 
Art. Miſchief was Per fo haſty, = Cogn ſtag, 
If dying Men ask hor G6 
So in the midſt of all your Cruelt e 
Allow me this devotion of my aa | 
Cor. Well. ſach g ſmall Requeſt; not deny. 
Are. Ten! for ethy fother Treachery. oo 
Pye copied fair Verginias Eyes within; 


9 


Perhaps it N a little fiaihing: 
My laſt looks my heartawilfiperfe : 
. make the Copy { vet Original.. 


Or, The Roman Ladies. 193 


Enter Corbulo'with Vergil; Corbulo goes to bis Irons; 
Forgive me, Sacred Virgin, if my Eyes . 
Begg'd their laſt looks might be your Legacies. , 

Ver. What do you mean! what is he doing there e 
What horrid inſtruments does he prepare ? 

Art, Such as muſt rob me always of your ſight, 

And without Death bring a perpetual, night, 

——- O do not weep! —- Trung 

I ſeem to ſhrink under the load of fate, 

Not as tis mine, but as it proves your weight. 

Ver. My fears for you as kind and grateful are, 

Leſt in your ſufPrings I ſhouꝰd want a ſhare: 

2 ſeems great for want of miſeries; 

d not weep if I might loſe my Eyes. 
Art. O do not grieve ! ſee for your ſake I'll prove 

Injurious to my ſelf, more to my Love : 

To make your ſorrow prove the leſs for me, 

Know that you love your Country's Enemy, 

Th ugfortunate Armenian Prince, that ſtrove 

Againſt all Roman Conqueſts but your Love. 

Vier. Love will admit no ſuch concerns in me, 

Becauſe yꝰave been my Country's Euer 

Shou'd therefore my -yaipjur'd love decline? 

I fear is ha ardly wou'd had you been mine. 

Art. Yet think my Love's grown to a ſad exceſs, 

When its own greatneſs makes me wiſh yours * 4 
Cor. Come, are you read? ok 
Art. Yes, for miſeries:. ---. - 

Cor. Here are hot Looking-Gl your Eyes. © 

Ver. Before your om let em true Mirrors ſtand, 

And ſhew how Death ſtays bluſhiog i in your hand. 

Cor, My Irons cool. | | 
Ver. What gentleneſs they ew! | 1 

They from forc'd heats to eaoler natures grow. 3; nal -4 

Are. Fortune and Intereſt are PE ſers grown |_| | 

Of Men, they have no natures: of their www. "TAIT 

Fair Veſtal, let your ſacred hand ee... we | 

This kiſs as pure as they; and pgs 

My Eyes are ſunk in darkneſs, be 


As but to tell me if ãt can be true; . F 

That I have only loſt my Eyes, not on * STE” 
Ver. My Eyes ſhall ſtill be yours, when you hare gone; 1 

But if you apprehend when yours fate gone, Ww e 


Some other object may my heart encline, 
I'll beg him if you will to burn out mine. 
Cor. Come, quiſe ld, 1 ep far yr ener NG 
Art. Yes, exquiſite Villain, 1 £79 fare Lo wo 
On death ia aoy ſhape. | | "Sin? 


Cor, Then gaze on this; 8 
"Twill make brave Miolick wheg-ypu-bear it li 7 | Pas his neui in ia 
What ſay you, does it ſound unpieaſantliy? {> +, OP". 6 ni 
Ver. . 171 . mu 
Cor. PII tell you inſtantiſ : . is 3 
Stay, I muſt fetch another Inſtrumant | tea. Cor bu o. 


Art. His miſchief varies only, oox intent; Aale 


194 Fe eta ergin. 00 
Ualeſs he means à gentle death to give, IN 
That with my 'Life-y"tornients/way/ not live: a I he) wid 
' 1 291. 2 JV! 2701 
_ e ee foo L $i+ 1 4s 4 'F 3 ? 
0 8 ; Las BOT C WT n 
Cor. See how you're — liſte Here, H bing ag 
bring you fate to give” and not te Ber.. OT, ws av? a 
Here, Sir, at once receive this Sword; and mine; 8 Wn 7 
Thus to your Fortunes all my own I joln. O 
Art. I have ſeen ſudden ſtarts to iſchief groß; 1) 
But turns to good are uſually more h oo OD 
Cort. What, do you wonder at tHis ehe in me! gel 51 N pid 0 
Needs Courage arm'd admit ſuch Iealouſie | | 
Follow me quickly, while the Cosſt᷑ iStltar : - wb Me 014 4 Yon] 
To ſtay or wonder wou?d be faults like fear. i F 
Art. Forgive me, Corbuloxx, ENT as 
And ſince thou doſt reſolve to ſhare? in nine, Mott» 14.27 on; 
My gratitude will make my Forraiesthine. * | WON Arme! 
0 my Yerginia, —— v7 J:113 wc 
My joys like Men in condipres out fo faſt, x en e 
They ſtop by their own numbers and their tate. . * Hai ve 
Ver. I fear Diſeaſes may this health purſoe; , 9 
For ſudden Fortune has relapſes too! b 901 
Art. Baniſh theſe fears; againſt the _—_—_ | Den 
A Sword and Courage i is a ſure Reteit : benen 


1242. nnen 


oO Enter Sulpitios with O14bMus; bringing in Herfilia, 0 rin = 
Her. Stay, what d' you mean? or whither awer? . © 
There's ſomething in all this like Fey 1-107 , — 
Take heed leſt I ſuſpett ſome ove yl e aοον,ι ,’ 09 
Sul. Suſpition will d your Dr chat 99 5.90 n 
LOT OL-EG e dis u A yoo b. 
. Tisidates. Jo 0 1 a mw 
Her. Ha, Tame O Vita! ag T6077 | 3 
Tir. Look here, falſe Mau, «eſe thy De pere. LL OTE. 
Sul Death will as ſobtt be dent fam me 28 10. 0 . 
Hold her faſt, Claudius, that ſhe nd thay ee den d 91801 19117 09M! 24 
Whoſe due her Conqueſt proves hy Victor. Favor 1 = „. Jig! 
Tir. Tis brave thy Comte Pom haſtite ent, es li in 
To make thee ſtay and meet tO hAhajene, e % 
Sul. Is there a better or worſe 8 e, ien Ho 09 21d 2A. 
Where all — Tiles by by their J ye 5 ao v186 1 264 D 
Love's Thron 6500 Exile — Ade gebd, 10 #592 W nv 
Like Sen where nap is no in Blood." " paod Ie 007 u 


en 1 * in 1. 2 13630 me? 


rar eng, 4.93 lim voy 11 mid nod if! 
Ant. — —4 why 8 e thine 92 00 0 — 
Muſt ne*er engage without the Ba „Wr. 
Sul Stay, Mut ius, do not ſo injurious be, n v9.00 dieb? 
85. to. Ante Love of Victory. #910 2363 17-0) 

OR UN Oy! whoſe po power nee greet tert: Ne em li 

Since ſhe 25 Welf diſpoſes life andihests?:- Dont a5 22 vo; ebe 
Rob me not of my bopes while pin ry by din aul 200 AV 
Love, hovering ſeems to wait a Vid Hoy No WE as 

| 7 Not Albyour Swords can fil prove; 03721 Jum i ,y617 

Though they may reach my Life; they — WyQpic um ef r. 
Mut. 
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Or, The Roman Ladies, 1 95 

Mut. Diſpatch him, Sir; I have much mote to ſay; * 
Though your Love does, mine will not brook. delay. 

Sulp. Thine, Alutius ! then Love has pow'r I ſee. 

Her. Sulpitius, hold, or be my Enemy, ,j,i·u 
Beyond the pow*r of Mercy to fargive. | 194 5 4. 

Mut.  —_ come, we triffe, Siryhe mult not live. 2-* 

* Wor? a 


E Artabaces, with Vergiaia * Corbela, 7 * | \ 
Art. Whate*er this foub Plaꝶ means, Juſtice dots guide, 
Where Mutius is, my Sword ti Pother fide: ! + ; 
Sir, you ſeem to want. What Miſt does riſe! 
Or has not Corbulo put out my Eyes, 0 0 51 gn 
And I gaze on my Brother, as I uſe to do. | #417) 
Within my Mind! Pray fpedk,.SirpWho are pon? rea n 
Tir, Your happy Brother, den Artabaces, „ von 293 
F And ſtill the ſame in all things dut my Joyz 51:24] 75959 2ͥ wy 
þ Fortune ſeems now grown weary tb deſtroy- W 
| ut. Ha! my Pris'ner by that treacherous Slave ſerfree 1 (14 
Art, Why do you ſtare ? 3 br: 
Mut. O, it ſeems you can ſee. . 
Look there, Sulpitius, nothing led eine % n644 7 
Thad that cou'd charm a Heart ſo rough as mine. 191/716 032d 1 
Theſe are our Rivals too, juſt Fortune draws). 0 
Our Swords together in an equaliCauſe. 11 1A 
Art. Now know, fierce Autiu, though no Cauſecan be 220 
So great as Love, to make am EN; 1 437180; 500 |: y. pry 
Yet to' raiſe up thy Horrour to eig.. 
Armenia's Prince is ſent to bring thy Fare. 
, Now thou ſhalt ſee where Corqueſtiberby due, 111351 Loom I 
: And without numbers what t jean dovie wilt le, 400 
Her. Sulpitius, hold; obg me yer at laſt, "= M 1 9010 Af 
And Il! forgive all thy "Offencespalt. Welton bys q-97 | 9260 32, 
Sulp. While I amatm d t never uſe to pray, O 24 ga¹tñ: 
And Love commands me now not to om 
Tir. Wie trifle Time. tlev16M ton 201101150 nA 
Art. Corbiito, that tradfoisthice... wknwr. oo vl, 
Cor, Kind Fate provides another Sword for miuoeꝰꝰũã e 
Art. Now, idle Fortune, modeſtly ſtand by EE AN 
And let juſt Love diſpoſe of Viftorg:" 1: [ 10d yoy 1 12.1 


$00 5061120 £191 vi now 91s : HAN, vcd vi 


I bey fight; Morios full; awd Sulp . g. 
Tir. Now, Sagi, to homes Herſelladvgbunnot tc 1 oo ld roi 


Sul. Wou' d ihe were fo to any one but out. vx 
uſe your Advantage to cho Unfoomnney) aba: dab won! 

5 Honour is cruel that denies!a Faten 5 L21m5mm40'7 30 adgiet 
' Muſt I fall thus, and in Herſilia's ſi b? Ar beine „agli bar. 


I ſtand to talk, that abe rods be, 1261 „ vid -q 15 ACH Al. 
Tir. Sulpitina, lite * api ee in A 

As thou wert once my priend, my Friend kill proue. A 9510 1 1141 
Sulp. That Life thou vt w Death unto m e. IA wit lot! 


Herſilia, now I beg your Cruelty : z Ant r 1 zit al 
I want no help to live, but tome to dye. | jel . oN 
Art. Brave Man ! I pity Ris ungent entle Fate; LY roo 
I wov'd have none that love N ite; do. 11 F 
Come, T iridates, ?? | (69 ad 50. l 199 pig 
ant * 


19 - -»Tibs nalen, 


How trembling after Victory we go, 
To pay Devotions which to Love we owe ! 
Fortune at laſt ſeems kind. in her Deſigns, 
To bring our Victory before our Shrines. 
Ti. Ab, Brother, | am ſtil: unforgunate, 
Not leſs by "Honour now, than once by fate. 
Art. What's this ! So 
Tir. Faireſt flerſilia, can you pity me, 
Not for your own, but Honovur's Cruelty ? 2530001 7 
I muſt not ſpeak of Love yet though hee tyes LEE F . 
Bind vp my Tongue, I thus neee Ti RF) 1 | 
Art. Fair Veſtal, 10 f 5 u 
Though Fortune now at laſt ſeems kind to me, > $01.2 
Withont you ſmile, *cis uſeleſs Victory. "it ti * 
Ver. My joys muſt always wait on your Succeſs, - 
Since they take being from your Happineſs. 
I beg now to return from whence I came 
And there while 1 attend the ſacred Flame, 
My true Concerns for you ſhall never ceaſe, 
And pray for yours, while L enjoy my peace. 
Art. Will you forſake me now, and be leſs kind, — 
Than you once promis*d if I had been blind? 
I had been happier then by Miſeries 
Now | loſe you, that had but loſt my Eyes. 126 
Ver. Then you did need my help. nos jon are foe: 
Does Love exceed the uſe of Charity 7 ft oe 
Art. Vet let not Charity your Loveexceed ; 01 9 
But grant me Alms as long as Lhave need. att. 
Ver. Alas, the Worldis full of Storms 1 find gt wt 
| I wov'd return for ſhelter to my mind. 17 34 ! 3 wo; 
Come, dear Herſilia, which way muſt we go? ah 
Ah me! why do you look upon me ſo ? {off nb be. 
At once | weep and tremble too; my Tears un 
Spring without Grief, and without cauſe my e 


„ 
of * 
, So 
— 
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Enter Sertorius and Martellics. . 1 3513 

Sert. Look, Marcellina, ſee what Heaven beſtows, Y 
As afull Recompence of all your Wottor— "61 5 

Mar. Herſilia and Verginia! ! . 
Loet me embrace you both, leſt I ſhowd: wrong SUB 5. KY 

My Love, whichelſe wou'd ſtay from one too long. 
Her- Dear Marallina, Joy ſeems perſect nom: NA e | 
Nor Love perFeruntulgives it without you. 

Tir. Sertorins ! | 7 ht 
I now demand my Freedom from: your Sword; - abs þ4 1 
In ſpight of Torments I have kept ] Wordt. — 
And ſilently endur*d my Miſeries s, | 
- Though all the wbile wrack*d by :fHerſlia's "ke / 

Sert. To ſuch ſtrict Honour all Rewards are aye x 5 

All 1 once hop*d, A now reſign to yaw, | 1 
Here, fair Herſilia, may yon as happy prove 
In his, as I in Marcellina's Love. 1 

Tir. How all my Happineſs together flows, 
If with Herſilia's Love your Friendſhip-grows/ ' . 8 

Her. If I deny, it wou'd ingrateſul nem; LL ed 
. 9 4 


Or, The Rem Ret 197 


 Sert, How, Hutius and Sulpitius too! | 

Dead both together! _ +. 4 5 5 
Sul. No, wou'd it were true; 4 

Mutius, you ee, bas better Luck thaul, 4 

He's quiet, paſt the ſenſe of Miſery. * 
Sert. By whom fell Aurius? n , 
Art.—— By the Unfortunate , * þ 25 

One that came here to fetch, not bring a Fate :* ' - 

While Tiridates liv'd and was not free, 4 

I bluſt'd at my own Life and a y © | 

Hither I come, either or bothto pay, * 

But loſt my Freedom by another way. 

_- Tis I, Armenia's, wretched Prince. whom yet 

Rome wants to make her Vidtorycoajpleat : 

Let Tiridates live, and let me find - 8 

But a ſwift Death, and Kome*sas preat as kind. 
Ter. Sertorins, "if your Friegdſhip can extel 

To love Rome's Enemy, becauſe my Friend, | 

No Conquelt that you ever gain'd before, 4 0 

Can exceed this, or will become you mor. | | * 
Sert. Dear Tiridates, were he not to you 

So lov'd a Brother, to his worth were due 


All that you ask; tis more than Piory, - Eg. . = 
Thus to embrace ſo brave an Enemy. Bw SF” 
Art. You Romans all the World five muſt obey, » 


Since you know how to Cot verevery way. 
Tir. Permit me, fair lia, ro preſent 
Him whoſe dear Loſs I Vong lament. - 
Ver. If for my ſake you enn more Love beſtow, 4 
My Life and Honour unto him I owe. 
Her, Either of theſe are tyes enough to prove 
Strict Bonds, not Motives to obligemy Love. 
Aar. My Debts, Sir, and Herſtia's are the ſame. 
Art. Vou oblige one has-nothing buka'Name. 
My Heart, though not o ercome by Miſeries, 
I loſt a Congueſt to Verginias Eyes, - 
While 1 was migrable, ſhe did expreſs * 
Concerns like Love, but they — —rxi 
For ſhe will nom forſake the World ande ne. 
Good gods, we me my — 
Dear Cor bulo, repel make m# 
For when Tm wieretled he = kind. | 
Ver. What bave 1 7 that you ſhou'd tempt ycur Fate; * 
And beg the gods to be unfortunate ? | 
Arr. Did you not ſay youWwou'd e ea 
»N * 1 * 


8 


Ver. Fo go to Heaven, do IQ from you? a 
There by my Pray*rgmy Lope will belt be tr 
You ſhall have mor all the car. | 

Art. lt is a ſtrange DevGtion — away 
be Happineſs for which 2 0 pra 


Enter iis, 
Vert My Father! - by 


Pp '* FF 
Emil. Ha, Her ſia and ie WOE = 
Does not che (eek of 2 1 e 
Ole 
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* 98 Te You! Virgin, Kc. 


O let me 85 confirm my Happineſs, 

Till my Embraces grow to wearineſs: _ .* 

My Joys ehcteaſę. Ha! Marcelliina too! 

All Comförts next to them are brought by * 

And ſine& Sertorius finds his Happineſs - 

In yours, to 7 iridates I'll expreſs 

My promig'd Care, that he may happy * 

Like yod 4 mine, apd his Her ſilia's lov | 
Tir. Thoſe Biel ngs that Ut give are ſuch. aſtore, ' 

I almoſt bluſh that I muſt agk you more. 

Fee, Sir, my long-loſt Brother, that here Mgt 

His Life for mine, and his own,Ruine ſought : 

Our Country gave the Roman Victories, + 

Its King's now vanquiſh'd'by a Roman Je: A” 4 

Yet, Sir, your pity will like Juſtice ſhew, _ 3 

To pay a Love where ſhe a Life does owe. - - Ke . 
Ver. I owe him, Sitamy Life, 1 00 cotifels,” * 

And mean to pay him more than Lore, not les: | 

I rica and fee the World no more, 1 "oy | 

Andthere for him unwearied Heaven i ons 

- Emil No, dear Verginia, ſacha Pj ny 

That robs me of thy fight, were gullt Thee. 

Nor need you fear, brave Printe, your: own 

Our Gratitude enjoyns your Happineſs. Kohl 
Art. Fair Veſtal, ſince you mu = return 01 

To thoſe, pity the Flames that in. me e 

You ſhall Br ever haye a Veſtal's 1 D 

"1 1:11; 


Andie them always keep, alle 


er. Since tis my Fat 25 pleaſuret *. thy 0 a a I 5 


 ?Tis you that make megwilling to obey. ah 
Preſs me no more, till I by Time mal pore” 
In yours as well inſtructed as'my Loy de 
Art. That breath all my dee om: whey; | 
The loſs of Scepters Love ca i Sg 
Sert. Brave Sir,y*ave joſt ao Cre mn fo . 54. ; 


A Prince tha 1 th e = | 
| bti rin Ft. 4 IT 


he TH IA x 5 2 | 

eavy on the Joys of this "£50 ' >. oy 
He's ſtill my Brother?” and 795 1 . ». 5 * ann 
A hopeleſs Love muſt be his p ba Waking 
How alf our Joys are ft in foils « of f Warns”. 

As aſter Darkneſs Bight the brightet — a 

So from our Sorrows allptit Joys ene 4 

And d untg Love Rome o 5 aFrieni 805 Fra, 
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EPILOGUE Spoken by N. Lacy, who is ſuppos d 
to enter as intending to ſpeak the Epilogue 
for the TRAGEDY. 


B your leave, Gentlem----- How ! what do Tee ! 

How ! all alive! Then there's no uſe for me. 

Troth, I rejoice you are reviv'd agen; 

And ſo farewel, good living Gentlemen. 
1. Nay, Mr. Lacy. La. What won d you have with me? 

Ican't ſpeak Epilogues ex tempore : | | 

The Poet has done craftily to day ; 

H as ſpoil'd my Epilogue, perhaps his Play; 

Has cur d em all; a very pretty prank ! 

And from a Poet turn'd a Mountebank. 

Hell. If nothing pleaſes but Variety, 

Tl turn Rageu into a Tragedy. 

When Lacy, like a whining Lover, dies, 

Though you hate Tragedies, t will wet your Eyes. 

Letters of Marque are granted every where, 

And one Prize-Office is kept always here: 

All that are Phlegmatick are Enemies, 

Which makes Poets and Dutchmen certain Prize. 

All that T wiſh is that the Dutch may fight 

With as ill fortune as we Poets write. 

I thonght to have ſpoke ſoniething of the Play ; 

But you'll think what you pleaſe, vhate er T ſay. 
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To the Reader. 


own Choice direthed them; I ſhould hardly again venture into the Ci- 
vil Wars of Cenſures. | 
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Ubi Nullos habitura Triumphos. 

In the next place, I muſt ingenuouſly confeſs, that the manner of 
Plays which nom Aye in em, ig heyond my 3 wad to perform; 
nor do I condemm in the Baſt any thing of what Nature ſoever that 

pleaſes; fince nothing con d uppear to me # ruder Folly, than to cen- 
| — the Satisfaction of others: I rather blame the . ary Under- 
ftanling of ſome that have labour d to — ſtrid Rukes to Things 
"that are not Mathematical, and mim ſuch eagerneſs, purſuing their 
omn Femin Reaſons, that at la" we are to apprehend ſuch Au- 
mentafivę Poers will grow as ftrier as Sancho Panco's Doctor was 
to hr Very Appetites ; for in the difference H Tragedy and. Co- 
8 N and of Farce # ſelf, there kun be no determination but by 
e, vr in the manner E herr Compuſure; und who ever 
| 2 eee like or aifl ike 17 2 the Rules of orhorꝭʒ he will he as 
be-porſweded-int0 d power ate be- 
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To the Reader. 


But the ſame Author being fil d with the Precedents of the An- 
cients writing their Plays in Verſe, commends the thing, and aſſures 
us that our Language # Noble, Full, and Significant; charging all 
Defects upon the ill placing of Words, and proves it by quoting Se- 
neca, loftily expreſſing ſuch an ordinary thing, as, Shutting a Door. 

| | Referate cluſos Regii poſtes Laris. 

T ſuppoſe he was himſelf highly affetted with the ſound of theſeWoras, 
but to have compleated his DiQtates together with his Arguments, 
he ſhould have oblig d us, by Charming our Ears with ſuch an Art 
of placing Words as in anEngliſhVerſe to expreſs ſo loftily the Shut- 
ting of a Door, that we might have been as much affected with the 

ſound of his Words, This, inſtead of being an Argument upon the 
Queſtion rightly ſtated, is aw Attempt, to prove that nothing may 
ſeem ſomething, by the helpof a Verſe,which I eaſily grant to be the Ill 
fortune of it ; and therefore the Queſtion being fo much miſtaken, I 
wander to ſee that Author trouble himſelf twice about it, with ſuch 
an abſolute Triumph declared by his own Imagination, But I have 
heard that 4 Gentleman-in Parliament, going to ſpeak twice, and 
being interrupted by another Member, as againit the Orders of the 
Houſe, he was excuſed by a Third, aſſuring the Houſe he had not yet 
{poken ro the Queſt iu. 

But if we examine the general Rules laid down for Plays by ſtrict 


— natural, which is "moſt "probable, and neareſt to that which it 
I ami fo well pleas'd with any ingenions offers, as all theſe are, that 
I fbould not examine this ſtrictiy, did not the-confidence of others 
force me to it; there being not auy thing more unreaſonable to 
Judgment; than the attempt to infringe the Liberty of Opinion 
Rules ſp little demonſtrative.' hk ANG ADN * 
A ſhaw therefore wpon'what ill grounds they dictate Laws for Dra- 
matick Poeſie, I ſhall endeavour to mate it evident, that there no 
fich thing as what they all pretend; for, if ſtrictiy and duly weigh d, 
tis a impoſſible for one Stage to preſent two Hauſes, or two Rooms 
truly, as two Countreys o Ringdomt; and as inipoſſible-that -five 
hours, or four and twenty hours ſhould be two hours and a half, as that 
a thouſand; hours or years ſhould be leſs than what they are; or the 
greateſt part of time to be comprehended in the leſs ; for all being im- 
poſſible, they are none of them neareſt the truth, or nature, of whe 
they 
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To the Reader. 


they preſent, for Impoſſibilities are all equal, and admit no degrees : and 
then if all thoſe Poets that have ſo fervently labour d to give Rules 
as Maximes , would but be pleaſed to abbreviate, or endure to hear 
their Reaſons reduc d into one ſtrict definition, it muſt be, that there 
are degrees in impoſſibilities, and that many things which are not poſ- 
ſible, may yet be more or leſs impoſſible , and from this proceed to give 
Rales to obſerve the leaſt m—_ in things which are not at all, 

I ſuppoſe I need not trouble the Reader with ſo impertinent a de- 
lay to attempt a farther (onfutation of ſuch ill-grounded Reaſons, than 
thus by opening the true ſtate of the (aſe, nor do I deſign to make any 
farther uſe of it , than from hence to draw this modeſt Concluſion, 
That I would have all attempts of this nature be ſubmitted to the fancy 
F others, and bear the name of Propoſitions , not of Confident Laws, 
or Rules made by Demonſtration ; and then I ſhall not diſcommend 
any Poet that dreſſes his Play in ſuch a faſhion as his fancy beſt ap- 
proves; and fairly leave it for others to follow, if it appears to them 
moſt convenient, and fulleſt of Ornament. 

Hut writing this Epiſtle in ſa much haſte, I had almoſt forgot one 
Argument, or Obſervation, which that Author has moſt good fortune 
in; It is in his Epiſtle Dedicatory, before his Eſſay of Dramatick 
Poeſie; where, ſpeaking of Rhyme in Plays, he deſires it may be ob- 
fer d, That none are violent againſt it, but ſuch as have not at- 
tempted it, or who have ſucceededill in the attempt; which as to my 
ſelf and him I eaſily acknowledge; for I confeſs none has written in 
that way better than himſelf, nor few worſe than I. Tet, I hope, he 
& ſo ingenuous, that he would not wiſh this Argument ſhould extend 
Further than to him and Me ; for if it ſhould be received as 4 good 
one, all Divines end Philoſophers would find. a readier way of Con- 
futation than they yet. have done, of any that ſhould oppoſe the leaſt 
Theſis ox Definition, by ſaying, they were denied by none but ſuch as 
never attempted to write, or ſucceeded ill in the attemptr. 

Thus as Tam one that am extreamly well pleas'd with moit of the 

Propolitions, which are ingeniouſiy laid down in that Eſſay, for regu - 
. lating the Stage; ſo I am alſo always concern d for the true honour of 
"Reaſon, and would have no ſpurious Iſſue Father d upon her. Fancy 
may be allow d her wantonneſs ; but Reaſon is always pure and-chaſt : 
and as it reſembles the Sun, in making all things clear, it alſo re. 


, {embles it in its ſeveral Poſitions, when it ſhines in full height, and 


Airectiy aſcendant over any Subject, it leaves but little ſhadow; But 

when deſcended and grown low, its oblique ſhining renders the ſhs- 

dom larger than the ſubſtance, and gives the deceiv d perſan i; wrong 

tmeaſure of his own proportion. ol av erf! 
Thus bee the Reader's Excuſe for this ſeeming Impertinency, 

T ſubmit what I have written to the liberty of his wnconfin'd Opinion, 

which is all the favour I ack of others to afford to me. 
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To the Duke of Lerma, ſpoken by M"* Ellen, and M. Nepp. 
N ep. HN W. Mr l Dreſt yer, and the Play ready 


F. 3 — go be in as ou thiok for. 
e a 
be | are Slin 
Ve A ier Wn es, 8 within. 

Ellen. A Prologue. * | | . 
Nepp. Why, Is t an ill one:? | 

Nell. Two to one it had been fo if he had writ any; bil the 
Conſcious Poet, with much Modeſty, and wy Civilly and | | 
Sillily——hagwtit none,” vi 

Nepp. What ga they mean to mw” 
Nell. Nay, Fortune knows oy are now \ Compounding 
with him but for two Eines. 

Nepp. And what ſays the wilful Mit? > kn 

Nell. Why he ſays for his Defence, that Prologues are like 
Corn welbthraſh'd;there's nothing left in the Straw. 
8 


Nepp. What ours we do then? life, let us be bold, 
And peak a Prol ogue, ————= 

Nell, — No, no, let let 48Scold. 6-578 

Nepp. Nay ———— S 


Since to be try d here is our i Peerschance, N 
We'll wiſh him ſure 'a good Heliverance. Is g 
Nelle. Why, then deliver him from you that ſir Rn 
And boldly Cenſure, what, youhave not Wat: © 
May you be poor, and know not what to do f 
For Six-pence, and then railatMoney 60. | 
Nepp. From you that hade ne Wit, and yet more Spight, 
May you be judg d, as yourdothefethat write; 1 
May all your Court& Miſtreſſes to yo kT 
Prove froward and malicious-Crificks too: * | 
2 May they obſerve with Care your uglieſt Looks, | 
* do the worſt things in Plays and Books. 
epp. Deliver him from you that nothing ſpare; 
. you that would fain ſeem Worſe than you are, 
Out · talk your own Debaucheries, and tell 
With a fine Shrug, Faith, Jack, Lam not rell. 
Nell. From you that with much Eaſe, and little Shame, 
Can blaſt a Poor s, and a Woman's Fame; ay 
For at firſt ſight a well-bred Trick y' have got, , 
_— your Wiggs, to Cry, Dam me, She's naught. 
Nepp. Prithee let's ſay no more, but run away, 
For they'll revenge themſelyes-on the poor Play. 
Nell. No matter, we have here one Party faſt, 
I mean the Gentlemen we ſpoke of laſt ; 
Though they deny't the Poet, yet we know, | 
On us they freely wou'd their Claps beſtow. [Exeunt, 
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Filip, the young Ki vg of Spain. 5 ſ 3 
The Nuke of Ja Net to e \ 


The Duke 6f Lerma, Father to Donna Nuria. % 


The Duke d Abs. „ deer ce 
The Marquis of Alara. . 50 n e _ t 
Count Bruc hero. | Kane Jas 5 
The King's Conſeſſor made Archbiſl po Hips 
Caldroon, Lerma s chief Serhat and G 05 4 
Angelo, Servant. to Lerma. — > 5 2 LAS. 
Franciſco ang Don Juan, two Connie RE 
Antonio, | G o , * 
Three Lords. -» 4A | A — "7: 00 
Three Courtiers. — n 
Three Suiters. ith 2 1 
Fryars. r RE I 
Officers and Kia" 81911 7; OTE ' 
Four Blackamores. _ : 8 7 2 
Six Pages. 5 Fg 1 105 Fr 
2 7 Lk. 

ö "WOMEN: | RE E A = ride 
The Queen Mother. OY 8 25 $a 
Donna Maria, Daughter to Lerma. ; 


Catalina; a Maid of Honour to the Queens \ 
Izabella, a Lady, Kinſwoman e 
Artendants of Sn 1 * 
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Enter Lerma, Alone. 


Ler. Epulſe upon repulſe; like Waves thrown back, 

| That ſlide to hang upon obdurate Rocks; 
The King ſhot Ruine at me, and there lies, 

Forgiving all the World, but me alone; | 

As if that Heaven too, as well as he, _ 

Had ſcratcht me out of numbers; at the Laſt 

He turn'd his feeble Eyes away from me, 

As dying Men from ſins that had mi+led **m, 

Blaſting my hopes, and theirs that hang upon me: 

Thus all thoſe mighty Merits of my Family, 

Are going to his Grave, there to be buried; 

And I my ſelf have hung upon his frowns, 

Like dew upon a Cloud, till ſhaken eff 

In a cold ſhowre, and frozen as it fell, 

Starving my growth, with this untimely froſt: 

But, — I fondly prate away my thoughts 

Till I have made 'em nothing, like my ſelf. 


Enter Pedro, Lorenzo, Jaques, Paulo, and Caldroon, bis Servant. 
See — here are the parts of my full Ruine, 
Theſe decay?d Out- Houſes ſhew the chief Building 
Wants Reparation. A good day * 
May you all ſhare my Friends, and better too 
Than Lerma's belt, or *twill be dark enough. 
Pedro. What means this Salutation ? 
Loren. I underſtand it not. 
Ler. What? all ſtruck dumb? has then the news 
Of Lerma's late Repulſe, from Mighty Philip, 
Wrought ſuch effects upon your ſhaken ſpirits, ' 


Who are but Play-Fe:lows with my decays, | 
| Ee 2 That 


210 The Great Favourite: Or, 
That it hath raviſh'd from you all your tongues, 
(Afflictions beſt Appeaſers) he that's boldeſt, 
Let him attempt to talk me up to — it, 
And he that's fearful, Let him pitty 
For [ have thanks for every ſort of kindneſs, 
Nay, for your looks; I ſee a ſorto there, 
For which Lerma has nothing left to give you, 
But that poor empty name of Thanks, a word | 
That pays for faint ſalutes, or a good morrow. FER) 
Cald. My Lord, we were commanded, at _ hour- 
Here to attend your pleaſure : . 
Ler. *Tis true, I had forgot, 
I calbd you to confeſs, I am your Debtor, | 
And you my 7 Creditors, | 
Pen, Ink, and Paper there; and now Dae. [Ex. Ne, for Pen, 
PII tell you all the Fortune I have left, 
And you ſhall ſhar't, as far as it will go. 
How long. Pedro, haſt thou ſery'd me? 
Ped. Seven years, my Lord. 
Ler. Doſt thou not Curſe me now for want of Wages ? 
In ſuch A®prentiſhip, with great Medina 
Thou hadfſt ſet up thy ſelf; thy tedious ſervice 
Has now no more Inheritance, than a looſe Ragg 
About a hang*d-up Man,” conſuming with 
The ſhameful CafEaſs it ſhould cover. 
Ormnes. We do beſesch your Lordſhip. 5 
Ler. Iapprehend you: all I can do, is this: SIP 
Let every Man examine his own wines 
The aptneſs of his on abilities; and fee - 


OO —V 


The Man, how = ſo'©x;"(the King excepted)” 


In reach of whoſe great fires dare not truſt, 
My wither' d Supplications) And to him 
I will with all the liberal praiſe beat . 
Give him a fair preferment. $31 
Omn. We wiſh no other choic but: as we are. 
Ler. No more; your kindneſs is ill- ti im'd. 
That Paper waits for your Impreſſions, 
And 1 to finiſh your deſires: peruſe i ir. Lie walks about while PE write. 
So —— nay grieve not, this is a daß 
Of your moſt happy changes. | HAIRY reads. 
Let me ſee Pedro to Don Bruchero, is Sn," 5 
Jaques, the Duke 4 Alva; good. Lorenzo, 
The Duke of Auxon, in Naples, . Paulo, 
To Don Lewis de Velaſco, very well. — 
Who for the Wars then? E 
Ped. I, my good Lord.: 
Ler. 'Tis a good choice——- but ſtay, what's 2s his 
At laſt ? ſurel miſtake. Read it, Pedro. 
Ped. Roderi go del Caldroon, and the Marquiſs of Lerma. 
Ler. Ha, ha, ha, I was not then miſtaken * 
In him, though in the Reſt. [Afide. 
Cald. I hope your Lordſhip never ſhall have cauſe 
To alter your good thoughts, of your poor Servant. 
Ler. Thou'ſt took a courſe to make thee poor enough; 
But &er we part, I muſt ſay ſomething to thee 
.For you, Gentlemen, you may aſlare your ſelves 


You ſhortly ſhall poſſeſs your ſeveral choices: 
I dare not wiſh you well, leſt my deſires 
As in my own ſucceſſes, fail in yours; 


Yet all the parts of good, thatare not dangerous, 


Your miferable Lord will pay you: vow go in 
Pl follow preſently 4 — mean time, 4 
Pll try to turn poor Roderigo's Love | 
More to his proper uſe. _ 1 

Omn. Heaven Crown you with ſucceſs. 

* Ley. See, Caldroon, how my infected fate 

Has driven theſe to ſeek more healthful Airs: 
But why doſt thou dote on my miſery,,%....-. 
Thus to purſue a death, that would-fly;from thee, 
Or Loy'ſt thou to grow old in poverty, 
Harrying thy Fortune on before tis ready, 
And making my ill Fate, Conſcious ol thine. 
By Heaven, unleſs ſome Holy Nunnery .- 
Receive my dear Maria, I have not means 
Left to preſerve her: of my ſelf bare! ap 
Pm grown more careleſs now, than others are: 

Cald. My Lord, 5 | In. 12 
I never follow d any hopes of yours, 
Nor vowꝰ'd my ſelf a Servant to your Fortunes ; 


* 
f 


I only beg, I may not be di aufe 


Before you ſee ſome tryal of my Faith. 


Ler. Thou doſt engage meg in ne Wars, Caldroon, | 


For Iam urg'd by gratitũde to the, 

To tug agen with froward deſtin , 
That 1 may raviſh mighty favours from her 

To throw in ſhowres upon thee : but conſider, 
Art thou reſoly'd to kry this chance with me? 
Cala. In ſpight of Injury, and Fate, my Lord. 


Ler. Our Contract then is ſeaPd— but no more, 


See, ſome Servants of the King, ſtand cloſe. 


Enter Don Franciſco and Don Juan. 
Don Fuan. Good day, Franciſco, how fares the King? 


Fran. Ill enough, I fear, for even now 1 met 
Phyſicians, and ſome of his Bed-Chamber, . 
Who had this time the wach about his Perſon, 
By them [ heard, he had acruel night. 


Don Fu. Made they a queſtion then of his Recovery ? 


Fran. No, For they ſaid it was impoſſible. 
Ler. The weather alters. 8 
Don Fu. Of what nature may his Diſeafe be? 
Fran. Phyſicians are pleasꝰd to tell us that 
After the Patient's dead: *tis ſuppoſed 

To be of a ſtrange Nature; if bloody Men 
May draw down Vengeance; Heaven ſeems 
To ſend a Portion of his Anger on bim. 


Ler. Revenge my Quarrel, little Mighty People. 


Fran. ?Tis dangerous to talk: At St. Merced's 
"Twixt Nine and Ten Pll meet you. 

Don Ju. | will not fail: Farewel. | 

Ler. Grow up, you Bleſſed Miniſters of Anger, 
And turn the giddy Court into Diſtractions, 


The Due of Lerma. 


4 


[Exeunt. 


— 


[Aſides 


LAſide. 


[Exeunt ſeverally. 


And 


- 
— — — — 


Nene 
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And let Great Philip die, as loath d as poverty, 
Or as his own Difeaſe — ha! more diſtaQtion? 


Enter two or three running haſtily with Lights; Phyſi ids and Fryers 
another way, and every — Noblemen with Torches before them, as the 


Duke d' Alva, Marque of Alcara, and Conn. Bruchero. 


Cad. This ſtrange confuſion tells the news of death. f 
Ler. My heart is wing'd, and ſoars I know not whither. LAſide. 
D' Alva; Call the Florertint Doctor. 

1 Lord. Was watcht three nights, . and is ſtolo "RM to reſt; 
Alta. Where's that Tre pag the Confeſlor ? 


- 2. Lord. Not in the Cum, » 


Ler. Now it heightenns | LAſide. 
Alca, Not in Court! | 

Has the Impoſtor then leiſure to geep 

W hen Spain's Great Majeſty lies ſo «OY 

Go raiſe him up, and bid him waken nature, 


That almoſt now is in adyin 


Hark, | fear the fatal- blow Sede 0 "[noiſe, of 4 groan. [Exennr. 
- Cald. Heard you not that, my Lord? 
Ley. | heard methoughts a groan as Horrible 

As if great Natureꝰ Frame had . in two, 

And yet that blow kilPd not a fly, „ 

— gone old Folks wilk ht. "wee. 


But ſee, theſe Faces ſpeak a 3 » 
Draw near em. 
= Enter wet, Ea 
4 The King is dead. 1 
Ler. Thanks be to Heaven. LAſide. 
2 Cour. He dy*d in extream.torment. 4 8d 
Cald. Good news, my Logd; ac... 8 Ade. 
Ler. Oh Admirable ! but ſee; het er. [Stand aſide. 
Enter th: Duke of Medina, the Duke D Alea, and the King's Confeſſor, 


wit h Atten ants. 
Medi. My Lords, 'tis fit we cre one retire 
Freely, 40 pay our Griefs for out dead Maſter ; 
In the mean time ſammon the ee, | 
To meet two hours hence wi 4 
In the King's Chamber. x 
D' Alva. Father Confeſſor, you uſt bing the Will: 
And Publiſh it at the Council-Boarl. . CEraum. Lerma 1 the Confeſ- 


Conf, I ſhall not fail. 4. ' for 4 1 s going out. 
Ler. ls the King dead? 
Conf. Too ſure. _ FE | LExit. 


Ler. have Ideas in my head, Caldromn, | 
Thy Councel and thy Service muſt give Life tO, T: 
That holy Robe I toucht at going off 
Muſt Sanctifie, and hide my moxtal thoughts, 
For 1 am very Worldly at the preſent. 
Cald, Command me, I am all yours, my Lord. 
Ler. Then the young King — It will not out, 
But F will cleave unto the Court, like fleſh 
Grown up to fill the place, where *cwas cut off Fo | 


I will ſow Jealouſie in every breaſt, L 
"Tis 


The Duke of — | 212 
*Tis a Rank growing weed; and will chbak abe 
All that ſhou'd ſpring of Love, or Confidence. snes | 
And then —-Good, Excellent — | »- geen e [Sthdies. 
My mind grows fruitfuknow, and dene focth rhooghes/ Þ, 26 
Enough, to ſtock the Worldwith' my ambition, 
And like a fruitful Mother now takes bare, Oita what) 
That was r wo 19 Tn oft 11 Lear. 
; FLY 1 r 107 IIV I IE Ry 
„Eur the young Kh ing, r the . Medion, oh 
Duke D' Alva, the MarqueſgafAlcara, Count/Brachero \ 
a4 ud the Confeſſor, crying the King's Will? pan a Cu- 
ſhion 72 Stare. | ST 


Queen How we all ſtay, till bad pay'd our griefs 
To his daa Majeſty; ; We — neglect 
The Juſt performance of his ſacred Will. . 
By long continu'd Sorromg: Therefore we muſt: D Ft 0nd 
Beg ſo much time ſromi bears, as füt . 
The Laſt commands of our dead 5 een dene 
In which your Services we muſt com r 
Med, Madam, tn Affairs of g den in „ 
By the wiſe Conduct of bar; dead Wu 
And our laſt troubles'in the Belgiche: . Ye © 
Backt by the Engliſh, for a time id H ß; EY a 
So that the breath we have from afl dur toyls 
May be employꝰd in this our laſt 8bedianice, | 
To our dead Sovereign and our futute Loyalties 
Perform'd to this fair riſen Sun. Ret 
D Alva. The firſt viſit this Pant Wr 
Is through the ſeveral Goverame Fs: Welling _. 
To juſt Accounts, that thoſe th: Rove: done well 
May be continu'd,, other Men remoy?d. 
Alca. Committees for that poſe, - mult be ALY . 
At our next meeting, and the Peoples Oatbs ä 
In every Province taken for the Rigg. | 
Bruch. Then all the Garriſons Hut be ſurvey*d, + . 
The General, Colonels, and the Captains, ſworn | | 
By a new Oath, totheir immediate King; 
And all the Souidiets) y'd their full Arrears. 
+ Queen. Add to this our Navies, and our Gallies, 
And then Embaſſadgrs to ſeveral Nations ey 
Moſt be next thought on, the King and 1 
Will if he pleaſes go to the Eſcurial, | 
Till all things are diſpos'd in better order. | 
Alca, Madam, the Mat neſs 0 f Lerma i is yet in Court; 
| Queen. To little pur poſe Alcara; That's not forgot 
In the King's Will, and we muſt blaſt tim hence © 
With the diſdain, "that by the Wis bequeath'd him. 
D? Alva. He is a danger always where hes. 
Queen. The King has left us heirs unto his State, 
And we have not forgot, the ſawcy words 
His idle Spleen gave out againſt our Perſon, 
PI keep him like a poyſon, in a glaſs, * 
Till his own venome burſts bim. G 
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214 The Great Favourite: Or, 
King. Madam, I think if beſt, "thax I retire os en 
To the Eſcuril. Ss e eh I, 
Queen." If you pleaſe, Sir; till the Fuer: 50 n 
Of your dead Father's paſt, (or 0 ſhi * 7 


Commits to you, for ſafety Peron Io Aff * 
Queen. Tis an undoubted truth: leaſe IG * 8 N TS | 
Frucbh. That Confeſſor's a Le m_ a? 

Ks MEIN 2 

aatrra | | N 
Confeſſ. By hem = 


In Clouds : the reſt, my 1 
Med. It is the Boaſt of Spain, and dur beſt . 

That we hape ever truly ſery Mut. Rings. 
King. I muſt firſt ſpeak With 2 oY ; 
"Queen. Let him attehd you to — * iS | ® CEveunt, 
e 
1 OE” 5 . 4 5 enn. 
8 r 5 

. NM AY; Aan eg 1 rhe ö 

N And yet FR GE Fun be bald 

A holf thoughe:-. 4 1 fo RN noel . oa 4 af by | $4 
Len. The Multitadge. | 
e Ohl confeſs you un Tk e r 

With — hey: 8 to' nw {ET 


. Fi «tf — \ 


a Tinbte züghter. 2 ber Fatd {po 40 
Confeſſ. The fitter then to r N 
Isꝰt not more piety for Tuth à Cf er. en di 


To loſe her Honour than ber . e 
And ſhe my do like other Women. . — r 
Ler. Vou have ured "memow?o be th i ates Dads 
Ifaintly wiſt before; were a It 8 9 
Of my dead Anteſtors, lock d 
It ſhuꝰ'd be thus broke up ; ; but Jod mu e = 5 2 
Soften her ſqueamiſh coyneſs; you ma 
The Miſtreſs of a King is half a Saint, 
For ſhe'll be worſhipt; and with fler 
She raiſes up hes Father to his Mie . if 
Now, by my hopes, I ſpeak i ingen W8ny, bros * W 
You have a fine; large Text. ro preach bes n 1 
And I will ſecond y, and add new-moti og” 1 2 
Hugging her ſin, and bleſs her F ee P 
See the Sedan is come: math 4% Sedan uid four Moors, Cat- 


n alten $ over the Sto 7. 
Confeſſ. Diſpatch ihe Slaves + raj ber | e 4 


Vou do unload the Chair. 5 oo Hd 2E52Y 
Cal. I underſtand %’ „Ae. mh SD 
Ler. There go the Spe Us Ka earch he king: f . 3 

And now if Love have aer, es "ab 8 21 e 

Can ſhoot a flame inte a | Sovereign 'S ks r 5 

I ſhall grow warm sge r; by nf F e. 4 x 

If theſe Plots fail, II raiſe Tg 3 

Shall keep my Enemies from teſt. n 
Confeſſ. Swell not tog ſyon above your banks, SS ee if 

And ſo hetfay the hgad'6f all your ſprings*” - We OOO 

Wie will not fail what fate ſo e er oppoſe ns. 2 


# + * 
e ont | wb #1 


4%. 


The Duke of Lerma. 
Ler. Nobly reſoly*d ; ; 71 . 
But have you found the humours of the King ? 

Conf. Yes, I have trac'd an eaſie nature in him, 
But too much fixt to one unhappy vertue. 
His temper is too gentle for our buſineſs, 

And would be rather cruel to himſelf | ) 
Than unto others; for if preſt to Juſtice, | 
I find a pitey-hatigs dporithis heart 

Like gentle dew that cools all cruel paſſions. 

Such a ſmooth heart as his, will ſooner take 
Impreſſion of a figure than a rough one: 

In his ſoft nature Love's prepar'd th grow, 

When fair Marie's Eyes, their Sun-beams ſhow. 

Ler. Thou haſt now made my hopes fo ſtrong 
That I dare lean upon em: farewel, 

It we but proſper now; not we on Fate 
But ſhe on us, ſhall for direction wait. 


LExeunt. 


ACT IL. SCENE I. 
Enter Maria, and the-Confeſſor following her. 


—_ this Divinity ? Defend me, Heayen ! f 
Conf. Sweet Lady, hear me. | 
Maria. Go preach thy Hereſies to Toads and Serpents, 

Or to the Sun-burnt-Indians, whoſe Devotion T 

Is paid to that which thou wou'dſt have me be, 

A Devil. AY "OF 3-36 * 
Conf. Pray, Madam, be not ſo loud, you may be heard. 
Maria, Wou'd my Souls ſtorms cou'd raiſe my Voice 

Loud as the Oceans Raving; that the Food World 

May know what dangerous Couzenage may lie hid 

— — — l F r 
Conf. ls this my Recompence | 
Maria. Oh "od! nn ! TT ES STS 

Thou exquiſite Exceeder of Impieties; 

That doſt Expect a Recompence from Sin, 

Perhaps ?cis all your Trades with Cheating Zeal, 

To tear your Jaws, and ſtretch your- Throats to hoarſeneſs, 

To raiſe poor People to a fond belief, . 

The eaſier to oꝰerthro their new-built Faith ; 

When ſuch as you but laugh at what you taught; 

Such a Deſtroyer now of all Mankind | 

Art thou black Homicide. 210 
Conf. Homicide? 3 72 

Who whiſpers to a Storm, may be o%erwhelm'd, 

But never heard; I wiſh'd you to the King, 

And ſomething with it, of a holier name 

Than what you rave at, but farewel. 

Mar. Stay, Father —— - 

What's this? A holier name 7 

You or | rave indeed. £ | =_ 

_ © Conf. Yes, and perhaps may warm your coldneſs, 

The name of Queen, Will that yet 77 Impreſſion? 


Mar. 
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216 The gen Favorite: Or, 


Mar. No l am as chaſt to that as to che tier, 
Ambition has its Luſt, as well as Lore. 
Con. You give too courſe a name to great Attempts, | Y 
And blaſt our honours, with the care of yours, un 
You may be rais'd unto your Prigce*s Bed. i 19G 4 
And climb by your obedience to his Throne), 
Led by your Love, and not Ambition. n —ĩ˖—-˙ al 
— Theſe are large thoughts but the Queen. |. 
Conf. Forget her, ſhe is in her wayne; eloo en f 44 117 404 
Mar. Ha! there is no ſafety whildiſhe 2 ! tizoor.! - 107 2 
Conf. Nothing's unſafe to thee but unbelief, 11 _ 210 be - 14 
Thy Father got thy Honour, and thy Ließ 1: 1361 Mo i 
And will not murder either: take my wie, >; MM. it 0 
And for the PR” 29504 WO od 201 
g. orb 
Emer Lerma. 20 
Ler. Tell me, holy Father, is it — | -11 BO & 
To pay Devotion to thoſe Glorious Eyes, 
And call them Lights Divine ? they are my Stars, W 
Since their Bri El. Influence muſt direct my Kate. , 
My growth of and Fortune muſt depend 
Upon their warmth, whoſe power muſt _ pow, „ FE 
And Majeſty it ſelf learn to obey; + © 
Mar. What means my honour'd Father 7 
Ler. Call me not Father, I muſt rake Life 7 5 5 
And from thy Suns, like growing Fruit de riper'd.. - 
Mar. This is ſtrange, to me, Sr. ; 
Ley. Ha ! Have younot wrought her:: 0 
Conf. I have us d my utmoſt art, and temptid her 
With the name of Queen but —-_ Hr A 
Ler. Vou are dull: I thought your profeſſion” - oa s. 
Had been inn me vo fy 


* — 2 * — — — * — 
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4 
j 
| 
4 


Leave us a little [Exit Or. 
Has not your Confeſſor, my beft Alert, 4 * *F 
Acquainted you with my deſigns ? 4 


Mar. He told me ſomething, Sir, ee, 
But may be twas his Piety to try me, 
It was not his Religion ſure to tempt me? 
Ler, Tempt you? to what # to a King's Love, 
perhaps his Throne; Call your own nicenef folly 
And not his Love and Care Impiety. + 149y © 
Mar. My Mother, Sir, upon her Death-bed, charg d me 
(When her Acquaintance grew ſo great with Heoven,) | 3 494 
That I ſhow'd ſtill be chaſt; — all Appetites, un 
CalPd Pride, the Dropſie of Infected Souls, Ny 
That ſwell'd dem firſt, then burſt %em. e 
Ler. Your Mother was for Yother World 
When ſhe preach'd thus, but am yet for this; 
And ] muſt leave it in a hurry, unleſs thy — P F + 
Stops the fierce Whirlwind that is juſt now ready * g 
To wrap me into nothing N ; ary 
Mar. Heaven defend my Father. 1.2527 | 
Ler. Amen, but you muſt help; it was 
On purpoſe that Heaven made thee fair, | 
To fave thy Father. ATTN 37S :25 2 
Mar. I hope there i: no danger cor you? | 10 E cl L 
Ler. 


— 
7 
—— 


The Duke 1 1217 


Ler. Nothing 8 Death, ** Baniſhment; 
Come, Maria, my Beſt, my Dear Aſaria, 
Come ſhine upon the King, the flames thou giy'ſt 
Will return warmth to thee, like the bright Sun 
That gives the World his hear, and yet ſo juſtly | 


N —— back again, he lends at no expence, 


es all, and ſhines, as thou ail 
> baker bach o. wr 

Let it be night, and alle} 18 

To more than me: 

Mar Heavens! Wha mean?” 
Ler. Peace, ſee the King. ur. 

This opportunity is loſt. Sl HIND + 
Mar. Good Sir, let me go. FEE. & 
Ler. You muſt not. W 

TY 48905 K 3W_ Tis; 


Ener King, ay” ry Alva, the = f um 


1 Atve. YourFather% Bleſſing. es Fn ele 

SeaPd it with chat condition. 255 eff wi r Ls roe _ 
Alcs. You forfeit es as nA” Ang: Hl Stig of N, 

If at the firſt you break his ſtrict Commands. 5 33 
Brac. The King commanded erh Bauiſnment, C1 003 39%. 

As if ſome Oracle had aid, tilf'thit be dene, fr £2207 DN 

The Plague ſhall Reign, 2 ie . 122 ona 
Ler. Mark that, Ai. n 2462 oa 

beglomy Reign, | 


King. Iam un 
D' Alva. Look, Sir; where het E no fiter Und 


4 


With a ſeverity to any — 


Than now, to throw him to his Baniſment. 8 Gn: 


King. What Lady's that — 
Aica. How he gazes on her? -:.* 


_ 'Tis his Daughter, Sir. — 


Dꝰ Alva. Sir, Remember now, your Fate 0 Commands: 


| What do you look at, Sir? | 
| | Cate 


a 2 for leſſer Beauties. 


\ - 


Ler. Now, my pto 5 $4 
King, Look at ? that fair 

Is ſhe — wondrous fair? | 
Brac. But ſhe is Lerma's 9 Sie. Ad, e N 
King. No matter — Madam —© 17 to ber. 

I ought ſooner to have Salut $f ts Bl 

But tis not leſs Reſpect, to ſo much Beauty 


To DP — in Admiration. 7 Wu ss. " 12 
—— fiie vai of your 86, | 
Conqueſt 


hat [ admire ſo ſuddenly ; a ſlower 


D Alva. Sir, Do you remember © | | 


King. Ido, concerning Lerma, 
„ ans Lord, I will no wait for a Petition | 


"That this fair Beauty might preſent; 


- *Tis juſter to her power to tell you, 


1 can pronounce no Baniſhment, nor Death 
To him that gave her Life. " 
Ler. You pour Mercies on me. N 
A 9 | 2 2 
F b. | 1 King 
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218 The Gredt Harne. : 'Or, : 


King. In Return, my Lord, 1 do expect this ce n 2 


That I and all the Court gol be mad e happy 2A 543 0094 20 1 | 
xpect. _ 


By this fair Object ——1 do ade prodll., in £191 
—5 oo * it, Sir. il bet 5 ble # 2113 2>vig 288 TD 
ing. | will vo more pu e modeſty. ouſly .nisRg A280 b i 
D' Alva, Sir, Will you forget? ny 28 1 
Ling. No more. . ma- 1 


Ler. Now, my Maria, Should? ih Bi aba A en ad 51124 


Mar. Are there Divinities below? 7 dann 8 40 dk 
Ler. There are; every wiſe thing 1 en js ien f 55) , 22634 „% 


That can diſpoſe, and check the fue of things: of i y3inu::0qqeo ei 
Lask no other help but thine, 42m 321 e boo bd. 
To make Spain know Fam their Deity. 100 flem nor N 
Come, you muſt to 8 my word's ne 


Mar. What to do, 5 1 oh 2 ney Sai SIICE! 
To bea Froffite,' of I beaks D ns 
I ſhall ſhow.there, Sir, not like a Sun, RD At e 0 aol N 


But like a 2257 riſen on a ſudden, "bao Nn 47e i Heeg 


Whoſe falſe light quickly ſudes into a NDH 11, NNO oY nh 
Ler. Ha! bos ne. 8 Neid 169 noy Mui: 7: 78 21 


Doſt thou in Diſo us gut e ail - 

And with thoſe guilty yes — 5 bre e. onen 

Gaze unconcern E mige 20 nie N * 
Mar. Heaven will de ah 2603 2 76, 
Ler. I will not trouble N — r! wack 


Did you not hear my Baniſhmbnt a 2 en ono vas * & 10¹. 
Charg'd on the young 28 his Fat 5s > Legachie , Ao vt 


Of ſafety to his Crown ?_ bebeeßeh 91 mid word; 91 ,wou asd L 
Juſt to pronounce it too? when thy N — #qbs.T 261 * 1 $p# : Rye 


Arreſted all his Anger at Love? 8 Sute. 7 4330 na 25 N ©; : woH 3 


Mar. What ſhould 1 do? e rote aid att 
Ler. Keep ſt ill Ins o 71 » . Au. fry 
To an Eternal fr ape It 0 — gi _ ry | : — 155 


1 501 . 


Thou may'ſt then weep, o'er him 15 e ui mn 
Mar. Were there no way, Sir, dur hy oy 42:40] ai 
To make your Life ſecure ? I od feſign 1 i) embaca ered 
It willingly, and pay you back, eee ORE i oil 2 ann 
The Life Lborrow'd of you. 39 N 
Ter. No, tis the Death of others then rene Tt 74 
Since I muſt fall, excuſe me, curs d nec = 1A A 207 213 
For I will ſom Murders ſo thick, and ſudden,.. ...;..+./ 1:14 153 . 
That Death ſhall have a fruitful Harveſt. e. A - 
Mar, What Pye We WPF tbnop 161 LU essiqlib 200 of IL 
Ler. Of Deat h. | nc & (10 bb." { 0! imbe! 17 iT 
Aar. Of whoſe? 25113300 1. ll 101 ft 21 
Ler, Of thoſe that have the powergf mipe., woy Oo ie „ 
Mar. Not of the King's, Sir? WS Jain 1 oe 


Ler. Ves of the King's, AN ſtatt ©; tw 1 be. e won 
Nature has no exceptions, though Wn pi et] 
Mar. Direct me, Heaven! a — 


WQT 357 52 931i: T0 
'Ler. Come, | trifle, Tir af Gil 956JG10%0C G6 
And play with my own dangers, kebel: M. I 75d 3:85 241 ad of 
PIl leave a Father's Curſe behind me. 
And only ſtay to pleaſe my Eyes with ruinre 


Before mine comes. 4 | 15785 pe 


The Puke 7 Lem I 


Mar. pom; gy leaks on ry hogs, 
Iwill do 
That had = 1 3 e 
I beg, Sir, but one minutes — to think 


ce 


99889 


Ler. Do, while I call the eee ay 
een ingen thoughts, for dear] 1c PAY en | 
pon your —— 5. | 7? the 
Mar. What ſtorms 1 in my breaſt.? 
Thoughts ſucceed — ts, like reſtleſs tr b. 


Daſhing out one another: if I d. en 
My Father to avoid ther gk he) — Ie; nag gan „ 
May reach that ſacred Life, . 1 hot 
If I diſcover this my Father 4 2 a0 : 1125 e per 
Vertue, thou ſhale protect me b . 3 £ 8 05 


— $2 
OF 
2 Neigel, Un 2MO1 3 


Though not from this bad wo 
Sc. 1170 eig 258 _ Qs 7 


The only 1 _ left mex pte 
A King, and Father s Coat blanonanofiben 
* fate, when Vertue is ene pe & 425 og x — ok oh 


ET 
Ler. Come, Are you reſolv*dj?;4 ; E Je 
Mar. I am, Sir. 
Ler. To what? 151d t, [A Ea Ho 
Mar. Obedience, Sir. PI — a0 32 * * 
Ler. Oh, Maria, thou breath bt ve new Se e . 


And I could waſte it ĩn embracing Thee ; [23 36. 
But time will not — in kappa 1 ono N 


Here, Father, carry her: here I e W Ar acid 
Remember only this my dear, Merry, * 4 TP 1281 
Be not too eaſie, nor too nice: ſhes; Mile 


That rules as much by Craft, as by her Eyes. n ch Hand ara 


So now I may riſe _. 318110 2 ac Law 1. 
To be a Pyramid,  R16422 tt 2od; Mi 1507 4 5 7 A A 
For] have laid a large ion l dad. | 8 n 


The Queen muſt be rememberꝰd and ts; 
Or ſhe may ſhake * on: e XK. 1 = 5 


. Caldroon, * 4 Veta 2 
How now, Caldrees ; what has 5 N 4 
1 here is a kind of wantonneſs that pla | * 


On thy pleas d Countenance, what is De 
Cald. Nothing but your good fortune cou'd* ©. _ "oy 


Have caugd ĩit. a bib Yom 14 == 
Ler. Why, because en 1 tan? Wud - * 
That told thee ? ite 21 hne 
Cald, No. r 
Ler. How didſt thou hes I" enden 
Cal res 5 ſpy'd it. or 
Ler. Who? | wide 
Cad. Poor ſuffering _— of | oh 
E to watch, on every change © bas 1 30; ond 5 
They have heard of the King's zd MR 0, 
And are now in full cry, — ou. een 


Ler. Good, Excellent. 
Cald. They were running on a wrong track 1 
But I hollow d %em in ſee, my Lord "IE 


* 2 4 1 — —_ A ow —— 
— rr ina * 


220 Tbe Great. F Wee e Or, 


They have found you ; ,walk by, : 


Leave em to my managing. ＋ 
Enter two or three Suitors, they fillw Caldecon fois . 
bow to Lerma. He walks ſmilin 

Ler. Good, very good. NES 

Cald, Well, my Lord is now u td bake. xa F 3 

Suit. We ever pray'd for your Grace. «© — 25 [rennt 

"Zer. Kind Rogues. ] 604 
Here's an alteration, ſtrange as Winter's Tuner, 
Not two days ſince neglected as the Gra ge 
That holds dead Inmates; now I grow warm, U 
The Flies begin to buzze and ſwarm about me; 1 | AS 
W hat an attraCtive force ine het = e eee 


The Dogs now fawn upon me, (3v03:1Þ 1 


„15101! 


Started away, and bark'd like! 


At ſome unuſual Traveller; Twas 1 n 2.4 audi! 
Uſeleſs, like a dull piece of [ron of no vertue; £0 201 
Till by a Loadſtone touch'd, "andthenicgubers. (as . 
Such a magnetick Power's i ina King, ny 9 eee 
Where he but kindly touches, others cling. . LExeunt. 


re. 


SCENE II. 


Enter King, D? Airs, Alcara, and Bruchero 44 . aten, a 
the King is Fefe. e 


D. Alva. What fatal ſadneſs, like vn Cloud, ; 01992 1 ys 
Hangs on his growing Brightneſs? 7 tr eu 

Alca. That curſed fight of Lerma's Daughter 128171211 
Has ſunk the hopes, and fortunes of all Spain. 2 


M den muſt our dangers bave an end, . 


Bound up and numb'd by ſome diſeaſe's Froſt, 
, TW Ah che ſame, but all the uſe is loſt. 


When Lerma can beget em? | 
King. My Lords, I wou'd be private. a, . 
D' Alva. Wou'd your heavy e. %“ „ o 

Were as obedient as we are, | 5 

And would at your command a | 
King | have not yet deſir*d em to beben 
D? Alva. Have you the power, Sir, to force — : 

ing. I have not power enough, it ſeemm 2 

To compel your obedience. - 

. Alca. We will be gone, to death, when you command; 

Let us but leave you happy in Jour lie. \ 
Bru. Oh, Mighty bad nor P abe We Lo 
Fein No more, id not do your Lo or p 9.41 

] have tans buſineſs in my thou 1 an. 


That does 7 — weighing: ſtay without. LExcuni. 
Oh, what a T raytor is my Love _ 23 515 Hh 
That thus unthrones me] l am no Ks 


Of any thing but ſorrow; and my g 

Have but a half obedience, they will ſtay; 1 

But wou'd not go, ſhowd I command om me; 
I ſee theerrors that I would avoĩd. 

And have my Reaſon ſtill, but not the uſe ont; 

It hangs about me like a wither*d Limb 


Enter 


The Duke of Lerma. 


——— — 


Diſpenc'd its ſhowre of Mercies on their 
Crown'd Devotions. | 
King. And l, like him that gave me power 
And pleas'd with Mercies when acknowledg'd, 
But this Pilgrim, you beter mi we calld 
Your Saint, or Aine, for ber fair Wlan | 
Is your Bleſſing Riſe, Maris; 
Your knees muſt bow to nothing but t@ Heaven. 
Mar. That they do now for you, Sir, though to you; 
For while I bend my kneęs, before my King, | 
I beg that Heaven would preſerve) _ 5 | 
And give you power over your felt and others. 
King. Ha! * | 
Ler. Death; ihe will ſpoil me yet. 3 
King. Wou'd Heaven wou'd grant her Prayers! 
Ler. Fond Girl, no more of theſe dull Orion 
Mighty Sir, I leave this bleſſing of my life, 
To be a witneſs of my Loyalty ; malice it ſelf 
Cannot, I hope, ſhake you againſt this teſtimony. 
King. Why do you look with fears, 24aria ? 
As if a King were by his name alone 
Made powerful in his paſſions, as his Throne. 
Thoſe that obey may fear a ſlavery, 
You now may be the Tyrant, bur not I. ESD 
Mar. If this, Sir, from your power does you remove 
Againſt your ſelf; there's Treaſon in your Love. 
King. It is your power that makes me any thing. 
Mar. 1 wou'd preſerye you, Sir, to be my King. 
King. Enthrone me in your heart, and make me ſo. 
Mar. A Throne of paſſion, for a King's too low. 
King. Werel no King, but bleſt like other men, 
Wou'd you deſpiſe, or chide my paſlion then? Je; 
Mar. Oh, why Sir; doyou fend out treacherous ſpies ? 
Should they bring back ſuch weak diſcoveries, 
*Twere uſeleſs, as to ſay, what kind of Love, 
Angels ſhou*d have to leave their Joys above. 
King. Their joys are ſure, but ours are ſhook with care. 
Mar. Ch, raiſe my Father from his black deſpair, 
While we our ſelves to Heayens practice raiſe 
Your Love in Mercy's ſhew?d, and mine in praiſe, 
King. *Tis yours, that may encreaſe his power and name; 
Mar. And ſhouw'd his Glories, Sir, ſpring from my ſhame? 
King. Suppoſe your Father does my joys deſign. 
Mar. Wou'd he to purchaſe Honour, ruin mine? 
Yet his Commands make not my guilt the leſs, 
For Heaven allows no pious wickedneſs, | 
King. Thy Father ſhall both Life, and Honours owe 
Unto thy vertues; fair Maria, know 


1. . . 


- 
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LAſide 


. 


LExit. 
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A miracle is done, I more admire, 


And inlarg'd Love grows grows from . | | * e . 
Emer the Dube of Medina gazing at them. i One, Kin A 

Med. What blaſting ſight is this? I muſt 5 f 
Diſturb him, with an unwelcome piece of Duty - e , 
11 . Ha! 110 fl 7 2.5255 lo e Per 


Mar. Oh, my Uncle! | 40 SUED 2D 
Med. I was afraid Sir, that you were not well. aA 1510 
King. Not well ? wou'dyou be a Phyſician >; 

Aed. With all my heart, Sir, wowd you let me praftiſe, 

And wor'd preſcribe ſuch whotfonie Medicines'to . ; 

As ſhould prevent this great WES 

— on you and all the * 

The Nation! 2 | 
Mi Yes, the Nation, Sir, that will deren 


| — their King, when you have loſt him job 


In Lerma's Charms: Think of your Father, _ 

Who did deſpiſe that any Favourite 

Shou'd be a lawful Traytor by Loan 1 . £ 
And uſurp all the Power. LY! ue 

King. What do you mean? 0 N 
Med. | mean Lerma, Sir, "boſe ichen bad 

Graſps at your painted Scepter; that Lerma 

That was to ſink into the loweſt baniſhment 

Is creeping up into your Throne, and Power. 


That he had never twiſted with 1 1 


And like a Snake begotten ſuch 


- Whoſeſlidingto your boſome will 2 leave 


A ſting upon your Conſcience, and diſturb | 
_ aſhes of her ſleeping Mother. 
King. Though your bold Duty mightreceive a Sarda! 
For any large diſcourſe; know yet, - 
(That ignorantly you may not ſnatch your hoy 
All injuries to Marias virtues,” . 
Shall be forgiven as I wow'd a malice * 
Studied to blaſt my Honour. 03th See to the bs Kg 
Med. My Life, Sir, is a thing you once believ'd; 


I did deſpiſe to ballance with your ſervice. 


For her, Sir; Nature be my witneſs, 
I wou'd preſerve her full as rertuous * 
As [ believe her wretched Mother was, "Bol 


But then ſhe moſt not, Sir, be the foul means 


To charm your ſacred Breaſt, to breath out Rauber 

On every thing that is but Lerm's Creature, 

Whoſe hungry Poyerties muſt eat as deep 

As Famine. to the Nation. Honours, mighty Sir, X 
When they meet Fortunes, are ſupport's to Thrones ey 
But joyn'd to Poverty are the ſhakers of it: 2 


And waſting Crowns ſink with ſuch deep Conſumptions. 


King. I can give no greater Teſtimony 
That all your former ſervices to my Father 
Are not forgotten, than to pardon you now. / 


Med. If this, Sir, that I ſay, bean — | * 2 
| That 
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That I wou'd have none to be King but you, l 

Take your forgiveneſs back; for I muſt live }:A 

A Traytor by your Mercy. _ | | $4: 36 
King, If you deſpiſe our Mercy. | - is | 
Med. Oh Sir, upon my Knees I beg it rather, 

But ' tis for all your Kingdom, not for me: 

Think, Sir, what *tis to fit upon your Throne 

Without your Thunder; only ſo much left 

As a ſwelPd Favourite will pleaſe to lend you | | 

Enter Lerma, whiſpers to the King. 

To hurl at honeſt Truths ; ſo, he = ſpeak, 55 Jr 3 1 

And at this idle time ſure you may hear. [To Maria. 

What, is your Father turo'd your careful Baud? 

For his ambitious ends he wou'd have been 

So to thy Mother too, but that her vertue 

Had an unſhaken ſoundneſs; thou art rotten — 

As he that did beget thee; only Nature | 

Painted thee over with a fair reſemblance. 0 

Of her bleſt Image, wou'd it were blotted out. 5 d 4 
King. Ha! ſhe weeps, that inſolent Man Ir! @ 

That dares draw tears from fair Marias Eyes, 

Shall drop his blood as faſt : Without there, my Guards; 
Mar. Let mine, Sir, drop, before you ſhed my Udcle's: 

Think how the World would Curſe me, when they heat | 

Medina's love to Vertue, loſt his Life. | - 

He talkt to me of nothing but of goodneſs; + 

And when he ſpoke of that, (as he muſt needs) 

He nam'd my Mother, and by chance I wept. _.. - 

King. Thy vertue is too excellent, let thy goodneſs 

Puniſh him for the injuries he did thee, 


Though 1 forgive him ; and hence forward \ [7 Medina. 


I will ſend for you when I want your Council, 
Till then, forbear my ſight. —_— 
Ler. Mighty Sir; r 
Perhaps his wild and unbecoming paſſions 
Had their beginnings from an ill-tim'd Duty. 
(If boldneſs to a Sovereign may be calPd fo) 
Yet I dare ſwear, his Loyalty is perfect, 
Though my fond Nature is a partial ſurety 
For what I love. i & * 
Med Oh, ſpare your partial kindneſs, good my Lord; 
Tis your old Craft to whet your ſharpeſt Weapon 
Upon pretended Friendſhip ;/ and cut a Throat, 
As ſmoothly, as if it were good manners. | 
King. No more, leſt your rude breath raiſe an anger 
More fatal than your ſnatling: frombence be 
Duke of Lerma, and your next Friend, what you 
Will call him Come, Maria, 
At thy fair ſight my bluſhing anger ſhrinks 
As if ſome Angel from above deſcended, | 
Whoſe powerful Viſion made all paſſions ceaſe 


But only Love, ſtill waited on by Peace. * gc ii: LE rennt. . 
| Manet Medina, © [Lerma looking back upon him. 
Med. What a look was there | 

To out-ſtare honeſty ? | 
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Sure he practiſes to ſet his eyes, 

As ſome do Guns to make 'em carry right, 

But ro — take no _ but at ow —— 6 

Thoſe he may hit perhaps; his n 

Will hardly Ac level $9 brave — en e 
I muſt do ſomething, I think it is no Treaſon, 
To ſnatch a King from falling down a precipice: 
But in Maria's eyes, lies Lerma's power, © 29. 
And I muſt find a way to put thoſe Lights out. 
Nor will I leave to help him one ſmall ſpark, 

TP let him grope for power in the dark. 


Enter DY Alva, Alcar. «nd pace. 
How now, my Lords, do you ſeek any at ala 
D' Alva. The King, my Lord. 
fed. He's loſt. | 
Alca. Does not your Lordſhip know which way he ment ? 
Med. Wow'd you find the King? | | 
D' Alva. Yes. 
Hd. Look in his Father's Grave then; for his aſhes 
Do yet retain more Majeſty than he. 
If you look after him that ſhou'd be King. 
You may perhaps find him in Zerm#'s pocket. 
Alca. Weare miſerable. 
Med. It tamely adds to miſery to talk ore, 
Like hearts weaken'd with griefs, that ſpend 
Faint ſorrows on their dying friends, 
When they ſhould ſtrive, 
Rather to give them belp z my worthy Lords, 
* Were all your Courages, and Wiſdoms ready 
I 0'0 ſnatch at any honeſt opportunity 
That fortune offers: keep near the Ring,. 
And croſs him not, till you hear more of m: me: 
Something P11 do to merit from go all, . | 
Atleaſt, deſerve your pity, if I L071 UM DAF | CExit: 
De Alva. Heaven proſper and Alen yon; | bi 
This man's Soul is greater than his Title. | 
Alca. We have new Titles. ä 
Bru. And likely to have more, all the 1 4 
Of that poor ſlave, Caldroon, muſt be | 
Call'd Something, as well as he is now, HA, oY aft i 
They ſay, a Marquis, | 
D' Alva. The Queen! her looks are full e forrom, 
All is not well. 


Enter the Quan and Catalina with Ladies 
D' Alva. Madam. 
Alca. Royal Lady. 
Bru, Is your Majeſty not well? 
Lueen. Ha! I was thinking of the King. 
D' Alva. What of him, am ? 
Queen, I know not what, but yet he lately ſecks Hf 
Reticements from his Friend from himſelf. 
A fatal ſadneſs grows upon his youth 
And makes him haſte (before it comes) to age. 
D' Alva. He has ill Council, Madam. 


— 
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8 _ The len. 


Alca. From Lowe, 
Queen I thought e*er now * baniſt'd. * 


Bru. Hell baniſh us all, if his .. holds. 
He hangs in the King's boſam Jike ONO: 
And with no leſs an 1 * | * 
He may be ſafe in power, that can beget x * 
Thoſe beauteous Charms that have *] WAY fiele el. 


19 


Power ſeems to grow nay, grow hi eritance. 8 
Queen. — ſt quickly try oY _ | | \. hag * 

This growing danger to us all, and 8 Wins ie 

Where's Medina ? wi Y * * , 


; 


D' Alva. Shall * be lent for? © | 
Queen Ha! I feel a coldneſs etxeping in * reins; oy 
; What.baſte it makes to my Gr Parts 2 oy 


me ! ke en, 
Bra. Care) herin, this n 22h enn Ge, 15 e 
Has troubled her.. Ulle 
D Alva. I cannot tell, em ſuſpigious of a i I Fo 
Alca, Theſe fainting i fem as if FACS. .: TR 99 
With Child. fr 55 ee 52 We Y , TH Abs") 
Dꝰ Alva. With Danh te,” * Ke Tak 
TY Þ . 7. + 


Ales, How now, how 
Cara; | feat there isas 


As wk juſt as we lai — "i, 80 . 


She fetcht a heavy | 2 log: 8h, 1 #5. 0577 4 * 5 
| fear alle ſmall ock of breath a ee e ee 
That ſhe had left. 5217 2207 #5 $5. 


? Alva: This is ſudden. * 


is fit your Lordſhlp | bos all lay a % A - #2 ; ge” * " 


I doubt, ſhe's poyfon'd, this fatal 23 
There came a Fryer with a face * i "I; - "ak | 
To the Queen's Ante- chamber; Ky =P 
To tl, a ſtranger, and to the Quiee 99 8 * 15 — „ 
Vy him, a Letter was delivetꝰd i boloqueit nin <:11; 8 
- Whichbad no name, but in its matt 1006 enen e 71 
When ſhe had half read o'er the foal 9 en bald ein 70 
Her eyes emꝰd to grow weary, and pues $508 en (anger? 
Kept an — and a pe time, tee d on nid Wan 
as you ſ. her 2 ſhe fainted. r Wy Mats “ 
-*Alca. What beca 3 mm TT ed gorodig - 
Cata *Thunor yes een 75 bon H 


While every one mas careful 10 Ki egit 
* yas Book; 4 lied: 
Bra was Mir ni e 2d Lam 5 

*'» D' Alva. ? I 1 eee 


3 aft - a0 i ü 191 + fs, 
. You muſt aſliſf'us, nen 
Neenge the murdet vf your Miſtr . YE r 


6 | 7 


* oubt not my4igith or , | 3 
ern L fean ae D Exit. 
4 Here a ſtrange R * n 
2 + 4 a ot 


It muſt be kept with — 
"og * and the toylt pitcht about us. 


* TO Anne 
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Enter to them, Caldroon, the Archbiſhop f Tokdo. - * 
Alca, See the new Indian Stars.” 
Do Alva. Silence, he gapes; à Proclamation ſure. 
Cald. The Duke of Lerma, Conſtable of Spain; 
By Father Franci ſco late Confeſſor to 
His Majeſty; now Archbiſnhop of Toledo, 
And me Roderi go del Caldroon, Marquiſs 
Of Mirida; and Treaſurer of Spain; 


Commands thee, Philip Duke D? Alva, | , p 
Don Pedro, Marquiſs of Alcara, , -, »* 7 
And Don Bruchero, Great Major Domoz *' « - 


Within an hour to meet in Council. 
D Alva. Here's a Volley of Titles; 
cad. We muſt 1 you further, o 
The Qdeens De 
Alca. The Copfeſſog ſhould have told us that, 5 F 
Bru, The Archbiſhop, you forget your ſelf :© 
Arch. Marks ye that, my Lord ? 
Cald. Why, my Lords, the truth is nothing leſſen'd 


In my Report. 


D 1 No nor the ſadneſs: we ſhall attend the Conſtable: 


Arch. I do not like that word of Alc 
Bream D Alva, A 4nd Bru. 
Cald. Piſh, ?tis a fond fear, who ſhouꝰ 


Reveal it to him? he ſlept not ſnce 1 e 
"Twas done, and cou'd not dream it. e l 
Arch, Wou'd *twere undone. a on ERS 
Cad. Oh, your treacherous Colſjegee , RE os Snag oh 
Wakes too late; who ſhou'd betray it? rage torts 
tech The diſgtiz*dFryer. F< SR. 
ald. He was — wit Were d. Mog ob! 
hb. I have me buſineſs that commands inan! en 
Me hence, the reſt your ſelf can qnnna ge. 
Cald. Be conſtant, or you lol ts — „ 
Llike him not, this ſcrupulous 5 er gaht 
Has a ſhrinking Liver, that ſte be * 5: 6 Mr: © e 7 
Of his bloud ſometimes, and 91 Ned a, aeg! 


Fright, may like an Earthen F Mir” 0 be ug I s 1 4 

Shake him into diſcoveries aa Ta 5 £79306 20 (60 119, 

2 gn caſe as this 0 10 SOOT ET | 

s Evidence ſufficient for Hb . 
400 fi gg 4 


TE 


WITH 83% 20G 2:4) 


But 11 confirm him, or We ber . 
Contrition to thꝰ other World, $310 ee 1150 AF. 
Shall be the Meſſenger. , * Ne 
He muſt be held in uſe, or he fore TOTS! ESD 
We muſt find miſchiefs out to keep him bufie,” _ 4 2 
Leſt he have time to think howeto be 1 n 
Leifire * reh in his Blood: Jule IA uo“ | . 
5 eee wy m 0% % NEW 
awe 2 lis 150 4 * OJ Sell $12? 4 ' 
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The Duke of Lerma. _ 


ACT III. SCEN SL 
Enter Caldroon, followed by Angelo, and Medina — him 


«ha Exters. 


Med: 8 by, Sir, methinks your well pac'd, 
Greatneſs might move alittle. 
Cald. For whom? FT 
Med. For me,'thou ill-dreſt Puppet of amber ; 
Thou Stalking Property, that walk'ſt on Screws, 
Which but laid by, thy Honour is unjoynted, 
And grows as beqrid as the Impotent. 
Cald. You ſhall be anſwer'd. 
Med. Thou Milt, exhaPd from Dunghils: . 
Whoſe thick. Breath poyſons the purer Air 
It mingles with. | 
Cald. . You are very bold. | 
Med. I will be holder, and knock your Greatneſs," 
Without you ſtudy quickly a - | 
To ask Forgiveneis in. : | | TI 
Cald. My Honour can defend i it ell 
From worſe Oppoſers. 1 L Draws. 
Med. PII mince yout Ebony 2»; 7s £4 * 
And ſend your Lowſie Family the Share Ein: 5 
Of n Greatneſsos. . [ Draws, 
2 . 4 82 8 
Mi Hold, this place is not for Quarrels. — 
Med. Nor for Wrongs. | SOM) £4 YU 2; 
Alta. How was't? 4 
Meds Let me ſpeak; ther date tell truth. | br #7 9 
Cald. When | relate the man halle > a 
To thoſe that have the power H.- A 5 
Let me go. 2 99 
There's nothing chat Has 8 lam ful Bikü.fiinmnmnm » 
That can endure this mongrel G 2 139 


uss 


Off Ong? 


Enter 1 Dale e 8 , 2 wich . 


> KK wy” on 


Lb. What Hurry's here? 
Cad. I know not, the Hue. e, ky C Ks 
2 132 Entit tles him to 2 Wes i 


5 din 

we > wa blog ly xn ena 1 got: 1; 
Ad Is your Brea en RV ieee 
puff Men off like tops Malie N 1 LzO! 
Ler. I cannot now ſpire ſb mich time” COBFN 9302) 30444 n 


As to loſe any on your Brayls, „„ eee 
Caldroon. 1 have au N 1 "tho hands Moria. 
Mad. And for that piece of 4 7/0429 wn Caldroon 


Night- work too l 25 - Farnen, 
57 pra peice, my Lord. os Lge 


Cy Jef e | 

4. Let me go, I intern, E 42 
4 * % b 
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Med. Whether great Men, and Fathers too 
Are not the beſt and cloſeſt Bawds? 

Alca. Eye, fye, conſider who they are. 

Med. Tis that conſider'd doubles every wrong: 
Had 1 been ſindg%d with Lightning, I had ſtood 
With all my Wrongs huſh'd as unwindy Night:; 
But to be ſcorch*d thus by a Candles Snuff, | 
A thing that only blazes in expixing - Be 5 9 
And which muſt dye i in its own noiſomneſs: - , * : 
Makes ry I —— ſwell above the Banks 
Of common temper. * 

Alca. You muſt reſtrain this Fury, ——_— 1 


Turns to your own deſtruction. * „ 
| Enter the King, - wich a few. __ , 

Med. What's. this? „ r. „ 
Alca. The King. 1 
Med. I will e. 4 # _ 
Alca, Take heed, good my Lord. : F*, 
King. ch way went Lerma ? . F 
2d Headlong, fir, and twill be dangerous FO 

Toffollow him. 2 1 
Ring. What's this? | 
Med. I was your-Souldier once, Sir, NA 

And had Commiſſion to deſtro/ our Enemies; 

And I have done it with my Sword as boldly 

As Iwill now —— & with my Tongue: 


And tis againſt a greater Enemy „ 
Than ever Fortune brought me to WM I | 
be ts * * 1% Ao 
2 What Enemy is this? Wi 108 e 
So great a one, that he's now become 6 „ 


More Terrour to — 1 than thoſe * is We 
hey always met, with Noble of Conqueſt. 

Here Victory is loſt already : f = 109 3 13 s eo 
©” took you Captive 47 RN FY 


a "Tis boldueſs, and FREY an: Ae 
Prcince*#Favours. . 1 44 255 44 
Med. But not to beg em, Arz no — vi F. = ok 


To pray, that Heay'n wou'd tutn a Vengeance fro 
Threatning in Lermæs power: Dot - 55 e 8 5 _ 
Great Sir; the laſt Defires her 4 bo Bae 
And fo tee him to call lou ere 15 Grave. 425 OY n 
Turn, mighty Sir, ꝓbur Looks the other way, 2 209 ain 


And fee your widow'd People pry eir King, ” * 9 « SP 4 \ 
Drooping like Days un!ook's on by the Sup, i. © reg 


Your Councel witherd more with Cre tha n Age, 65 1 

Grown as much Stranger to your n . e 

As unto Lernaꝭs plealure. . - oo CITED 
Alea. — atis nobly honeſt. . * 4 > WTR 
King. Mult Prince's Deva 4; 3 Si "I 


.. age 5 Breaghs? » + IA 2. So l 
1s reſtleis Envy U ges Mutinies , * SJ ? I 
ſter'd under duty. : vom Sig ts Lei. 


She . 
Med. So the Leſſan js learmd = e 
Oh lmpudence | to make the of! 4 9 


* 
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The Pawn of all their Villanies. 
 Alca. Brave Lord, though I grieve to ſee you preſt 
Thus into needleſs dangers; yet I muſt 
Joy, that our Country can yet boaſt ſuch worth. 
Med. O my Lord, ſo wretched are we growing, 
T tremble to out- live our Happineſs : 
Thoſe that wou'd always live among Diſeaſes, 
Ventures not more for Life than I for Death. 
Alca. Nay, my brave Lord, 
You ſhall ſee all your Friends dare ſhare 
With equal Courage the worſt Fate ; 
For wiſely to go back is now too late. 
My Jealouſies are juſt, lend me your aid, 
And we may dive into the heart of all. 
Med. And into his that wrought theſe Miſchiefs too, 
In greater privacy I'll utter more; 
Let us be firm, and like a mighty Weight, | 
Sinking our ſelves, preſs others to their Fate.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE I 
Enter the King and Maria, with two Papers. 


King. It is a thing of great Concern, Maria, 
And I ſhould have the Opinion of my Councel. 
Mar. Your Councel, Sir? are you their Soyeteign, 
Or wou d you be a Stave to their Opinions? 
King. But if —— 
Mar. If what? 
Dull Majeſty, is this the loudeſt Tune 
Of a King's powerful Breath? If*s and but's, 
The timorous Language of the meaneſt people, 
That are to give account of their low Actions 
Uato Authority: Princes Determinations 
Shou'd be as free as they deſign their Power ; - 
Not ſhaken with the Aguiſh touch of Doubt??? 
What Tracts leave the great Ocean? Or, who queſtions . - 
Why it is calm, or rages ? Who ſhall chide | 
The Sun that warms one portion of the World, 
More than another ? When you are abſolute 
In Love or Power, then [Ill beg again. 
King. Stay, I have reſignd my Reaſon to 
My Love, give me the Warrants. — 


Now think, Maria, | ' [The King ſigns them? 
Whether you have not ask*d too much | | 
Of one you love ſo little. TS 


Mar. Have you doneit, Sir ? 
King. You ſee I have. _ 
Mra. Do you not repent it, Sit? 
Nor hate me as an Inſtrument, 1 
Of preſſing you to Acts, unworthy of you. 
King. Oh Maria, tis hard for me to hate, 
As ?tis for you to love. 
Mar. But have I not amaz'd you, Sir? 
In preſſing you ſo haſtily unto an Act 


? LE 
Of ſuch Importance * King: 
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King. A little. | : | 
Mar. Thus low I beg your pardon ; 
And by this meaſure ſee to what dangers 
Princes expoſe themſelves, and Crowns 
By too much truſt, and kindneſs. | 1 
King. How's this? | | 4 
Have you then acted, what you thought amiſs ? | 
ar. | have, Sir, by neceſſit y, not choice; ; 
My Father's violence had took another way. 26 old 
More fatal, had I not gain'd from you 
Theſe Governments, as he deſigns to ſend 
Away the Marqueſs of. Alcara, and | 
Count Br uc her 0. - W | 
King. Ha! SE 
Mar. Now have I ſet before you, Sir, a Mirrour, 
That truly ſhows | 
Hop fatal tis for Princes, | 
To ſhine on any with contracted kindneſs. 
Ling Whither muſt all this tend ? 
Mar. For be that does engroſs your Beams p 8 
Robs others of your Light, and is a Cloud 
T bat hangs upon your brightneſs . 
Ill weather to all the World beſides; while he ſeems 
To make you practiſe power unlimited; enn 
Juſt then you have the leaſt, obeying his. 
King. Excellent Woman | 6 1 
Mar. From henceforth, Sir, be every body's King, 
Aud then you are your ſelf: lend equal ears 
To what all ſay, and like a skilful Chymiſt 
Draw the quick ſpirit off, from every Counſel, 
And from your wiſe breaſt breath it as your own. 
# King. Oh, Maria! you ſet foundations for m 
Love, upon my reaſon no. OY: 
Aar. One thing more I have to beg, © +; 
And then (my Father*s Life only excepted) |. 


0 c DD —— 
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It is the laſt ll ask: theſe Warranty, Sir. 
I will deliver to my Father; but in the meantime 811 260 Ws 
1 all bare un. 5 23962 20 01,2 of 37 1057 
A little to defer their preparation 500 % 9; 3:13 nue ag 
If you dare truſt me, Sr, itis your ſafety * 57 4 75 one, 
I ſtudy now: pardon my fooliſh fears, 88 % 1; Jl 
Your danger only nam'd, calls forth my tears. Ya 
King, Oh, do not waſte thegceaſure of your eyes 
For ſuch a life that you ſo much deſpiſe, | 2 
While I more juſtly diſobey in this, | y 155190 
To dare be careleſs of the thing you wiſh, _ 04.9680 


Mar. Can you my heart for want of friendſhip blame, 
That for your ſafety have expogd my fame? - 
Love to your glories, ſhou'd his flames reſi 3 
As fires their Light, when the bright Sun does ſhine. 
King. If Thrones be Seats for Cares, in a King's Breaſt 
Love has a Title ſure among the reſt : Fat : 
My love, as a fair Vertue | proclaim ; 
When it grows foul, I will conceal my ſhame. 
Mar. Ah, *tis ſome eaſe to love, to be confeſt, ' vo, 
But, *cis a torment, when it isſuppreſt. 
| King. 


Tbe W 5 * 


King. Do cruel, a ſign.of ki . 3 Lc 20 
2 e | Fra * 
King. Bo cangot ſ f t in TS" 
Me 1 ſho'd, confeſs et e . * 6 FT 53 wel 
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: 2 the bra * i Caldropn.” 1 
4. See, theſe are of his eil 
2 And now come 7 with their fond Saab, V 
"= My Lords, Io ee | 85 $I | 
Upto his. Grace, the Dok Ke 7 ** r 
' Bru, We babe tlie ae 3 Phat ON. 
Cald. Oh, ſuch anothet friend as 5 ee 
The Earth bolds now Pe % 
Alca. Tis believ'd: © - 5 
Arch. Had you hut ſeen; ou —_— '4 
Pleaded your worths, and yourabtlities.; YE: ; 
I think you wou'd have thought, 48 now Jou may + 
| Nature had ti'd him to you in ſows bond. 
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Bru. The Duke is, as he ever was, * 


Covetous to ſcatter Favours, — FO ; AS 0 h, 
Cal. I, and ſo careful of the Men he marks | Fara NA wh'h 
To make Election of in his great Thoughts, . a 
That when they ſleep, he wakes to make engen, Ann 
As I dare ſwear you never thought of this. 170 ee e 
Alca. Not I, I vom to you. IH A 
Cald. 1 hope, my Lord, it ſhall date forgotten: TIN 
a Arch, That were too foul I 2 „ 94 


Bru, Oh, never, my Lord; and to o LIE 

Arch. "Tis well, ſo may you proſper... [Exit eek: e 

Alca. What think you now 2 TEES „N. 

Bru. Tis Rank you and I ,my Lond. ae l bite 
Are buſie, and ſtand too much in his Way z e PT ON 
Our remove will give his Attionsfeope. wax 7" ads. 

Alca, Was wove his curſt loventions cunningly. - 4 P 
How he threw his guilty Favours —uke Sor warty #5 roads 
And durſt not ſtay to take our Thanks, © 2 b 'G ns c 
Here's more Intelligence, ſee the Duke. n+ 0 f EHF. 

Enter Medina, leading; Izabella veil 

He has got ſomething to. 

Med. Your way's now clear: there's mu nn 
Will bring you to your Attendance —— _ | . 


Remember to bring Aaria to the Garden | 13 

At the appointed time. "a, 
1zab. I will not fail on my [Exit] 

Alea. You have got a fair — my Lord. #1 


Med. When you know all, yow'll ſay fo. 
Bru, We two, my Lord, are baniſt?d. - 
Med. Baniſh'd ? 
Alcs. But to honourable. . 4 
Med. We haye triſſd then too long; | 

8 this black Cloud to grow wo is, . (> 
ſe breaking will drown us all. ne . N 

Bru. See here the Sentence of out Baniſhments: | | J 


Enter a Woman veib d, puts « Laster inte Alcara's band, and Exit 


Bru, What's this that vaniſ®d? © Alcara readi, and 
Bru. Some ſecret Invitation. a ſeems amax d. 
Bru. How now, man, what not impart 6 
It to your Friends? e : 
Alca, Yes, read. | : . *, T[Brucheroreads. 
To the Marquiſs of Alcara. 


yo" OU and your Friend Count Bruchero, will receive two Patents for 

your 2 2 ar not be unpleaſant to the King, if 
you pretend Sickneſs or Buſineſs to defer going to your Employments : 5 This 
2 admire not at, but follow. 2 25 2 | 


Bru. This is ſtrange. 
Med. The Advice is good, no matter who ſent i it. 
Nor could it come from any common hand, 
The Buſineſs is too young to be acquainted. 
With any thing but one that knew its birth. 
Accs. "Tis true, and we mult put it off 


Bra, 


The Duhe of Lerma. 

Bru. And yet it may prove dangerons. | 
Aed. The danger's only in accepting it. 

If we diſperſe our ſelves, he?ll catch us up, 

Like a flowen Covey ; beſides, the Letter ſays, 

The King will not be diſpleas'd : there is ſome Mole. 

That heaves for us unſeen ; Count Bruchero, : 

You ſhall pretend, that to prevent all Rumours, 

Yow'll perfect your Accounts before you go. 

You, my Lord, muſt pretend ſickneſs, 

And ſeem to keep your Chamber; 

Preſcribing to your Doctors a Receipt, - 

To make them ſay as youdo, and in hard words 

Set forth a dangerous Diſtemper. = 
Alca. Good; but what ſucceſs attends on this? 
Med. That we muſt wait for, honeſt deſigns 

Juſtly reſemble our Devotions, 

Which we mult pay, and wait for the Reward : 

Yet this 1] add, to ſtrengthen your reſolves, 

I have ſome deſigns, I think cann't fail me, 

Shall ſhake the great foundation, Lerma laid; 

We ſearch deep Mines, and if the veins bur hold, 

We purchaſe all the Wealth we wiſh to have, 

And if it fails, we dig a noble Grave, 


SCENE III. 
Enter Caldroon, with Leiters. 


Cald. Miſchiefs, with Plagues, engender every where, 
And beget new Diſeaſes; the Queen's Murder ; 
Is more than whisper'd now; and the Duke's Daughter 
Is Indian talk, the tother World is full on't, 

And, which is more than all, the Meſſenger 
That brought that fatal Letter to the Queen, 
In which her death was ſeal'd; is by Medina 
Sent for in private: whom we thought aſleep, 
But wak*d too ſoon, before our careful Friend 
Cou'd ſtop him in his cloſe attempt. 
TheStorm has overtook our greateſt ſpeed. 
Nor can the Duke himſelf find out a ſhelter : 
I'll inſtantly entomb my new got wealth 

In a diſguis'd Chappel which ve conſecrated 
To my dead Anceſtors; that may fave me yet; 
"Tis pity to take ill pains to rake up wealth, 
Which at the laſt can purchaſe us no more 
Than a mean life, which we enjoy'd before. 


Enter Lerma and the Archbiſhop. 

The Duke, and trouble in his face, 
Pll ſtep aſide a little. 

Ler. Said he, he would not go? 

Arch. Till his Accounts were level'd. 

Ler. And Alcara is lick ? 

Arch. Tis ſo given out. 

Ler. They have me in the wind, 


There is ſome ſecret trick in this, or elſe 
Hh 2 
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¶Exeunt. 
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They durſt not ſlight me thus; it muſt be ſo, 
My violent motion grows already ſlow: 
Ill weather falls about me, every way 
I try to take, proves heavy travelling. 
Arch. The peoples cries grow loud. 08. 
Ler. The gauPd Raſcals wince at my oppreſſions, 
They are like ſwarms of Bees, when up and buzzing 
They light on any thing; Alcara, and Bruchers 
That dare diſpute their Sovereign's Command, 
Give Language to their murmurs, I haye ſtciv'd 
In Hunters toils like a fierce Lybian Lion, 
And am grown weaker by my ſtruglin 
Arch. The King hears nothing of all this. 


Ler. No, Maria's Charms hang jet about his Senſes; ona 


But all this weight will ſtretch Loves bonds; whole ties 
Are weakly twiſted between gazing, eyes. 
A little diſtance or ſome new Object ho, 01 
May ſet his heart free and unravel all 

Arch. Tis dangerous. | 

Ler. Extreamly ; beſides, 1 fancy; the roms. 
Dark to my buſineſs, and has ſtarts 3 {4 La 
As if ſhe wou'd loſe me before her Honour. 771 

Arch, What's to be done? . 

Ler. No way but what we laſt reſolv'd on, 
And that out-does the ſoul of all inygention. 

Arch, Pm ready for the Journey. 

Ler. Your ſafety is included in:my ppeac c, 
Which with like care, all my deſigns propoſe. 

Arch. The wa 3 Sor my departure'a made already.” | 


And the feign'd Letters from his Holineſs, / 16911 


— and allow'd by the Kidg*sgreat Council. | 3 
. *Tis well, this Pacquet thendetermins/ | 

Allth the reſt, and now, my Lord, gui throngh. 970! 
The tardy time, and let your expedition kill nts: 
While I at home will fan away«theſe fears, * 
Till this hot weather changes; ſd farewel. 

Arch, Farewel, kee the ſtorm e ell then, | 
With the advantage of the Sun, you hold, 
And my return ſhall be ſwift as your thought, . 75 


Ler. Farewel, and proſper. ao 
Enter Caldroom wi "= 
Ha! thy face is full of News / 5111-75) _ 802, ; 2101: * 
Cald. Such as I wiſh I had not: qu 944 Min 
Is the Archbiſhop gon 5161 of; #4. 5 2a 


I dare not ſhow my Letters — 97 ion - 


Ler. But now diſpatcht. 
Cald. But now? — Hum! 15 
Ler. Thou frightſt me with thy Accents}? 2! itt 5c 


Why that Humh ? 213211 
Cald. Nothing, my Lord. Log 10n Giga of 
Ler. Thou lyeſt. | DLov21 919w ent; 22A ; 
Cald: My Lord. nei WI 


Ler. Ha! doſt thou ſwell, that art my creature? 
Thy breath is nurtur'd from my bounty; wh 13 £14 


Why yarr thon then a Traitor to id; i13 22. 
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Cald. My Lord, you do amaze me. 
Ler, Why doſt thou hide ſuch neceſſary truths, 
And ruine all my Plots for want of knowledge? 
Cald. I love your Peace ſo well, I dare not utter it. 
Ler. Why, Caldroon ? 
What craven temper haſt thou found in me ? 
What chill cold ſtanding blood without a tide ? 
That thou ſhow'dſt think I know what *cis to fear: 
Thou'ſt ſeen me fight againſt a deſtiny 
Which I have turn'd, by wiſe and bold deſigns; 
Thou'ſt ſeen me poorer than the Cheeks of Famine, 
Leſs lord and follow'd than infected Towns: 
Couldꝰſt thou then witneſs once, in all theſe hazards, 
That Fate couid triumph in one figh of mine. | 
Cald. Alas, my Lord. | 
Ler. Pitty me, if thou ſeeſt me tremble at it; 
Come, I will know it all: and, tell it me, 
In the moſt horridſt Language thou canſt ſtudy; 
For I am skilful,. and can tune all terrors,  :- 
Cald. My Lord, this packet firſt —_— witneſs - y 


| —_ much danger. 3) 1 
ns G9 0 [He reads, 

Call. "His colour changes, | 1 
Ler. Keep in, falſe Fear, enen Mathes: | Aide. 


Cald. His blood flies up and down, the ſtotm has A by | LAfide. 
Ler. Ha, ha, ha, does this trouble thee? - 

Let em all like creeping Snakes hiſs at me, 

I haye a charm yet left ſhall dead their —_— * c 

Yet it was fit I ſhould know all this: We 23 A 

What more is there? 89 has Nee 
Cald. Much, my Lord no wane: 

Ley. Let it alone ; Attend me in ay Cloſe, 

There P11 ſatisfie thee better. held. x | 
Cald. I'll attend your Grace — \ #1 (Exit. 
Ler. Now, heart, I give thee leave to fob, pay) ſwell, | 

My thoughts muſt not. be judg*d by theſe baſe Slaves 

Who hang upon my Fortune, not on me ; 

Such Inſtruments, like flatter?d Princes, 

Muſt never bear but of Proſperity z 

Vertue can ſingly ſtand on its own truſt, 

But Paſſions muſt depend on truth of others. 

Our hopes of Victory on mean Mens valours, 

Ambition upon baſe and wretched Inſtruments, 

On Women Love, more treacherous than all; 

Yet in deſpight of my curſt Enemies, 

PII find a Conqueſt i in a ſafe retreat, 1 
And though they riſe, PI 9 7 be as n. LExit. 
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ACT IVV. SCENE. I. 
Enter Maria, and Izabela. 


Mar. VOu're welcome, and I dare truſt your goodneſs ; 
Since it can ſhare with me in my as, 
Which is a bitterneſs well gilded only. 
1za. I never ſhall deceive you, Madam. 
Mar. perhaps I may do you, and all the World 
Who thinks I doat upon my ſplendid ſhame. 
Iza. What's this ? LAſide. 
Mar. The Character which I have had of you 
Gives me a confidence Pye found a Friend 
That I may weep to; ſorromꝰs like a Child — 
Which loves to be bemoan'd. | [Weeps. 
Iza. Sure ſhe is In jur'd. 95 er 
Mar. Come, ſit down: ſee, EKabela, n 
Theſe Flowers live without the ſence of ſarrows. | 
Iza. And yet they'll hang their heads in ſcorching heat, 
When no kind drops fall on em. : 
Mar. Tis true, as if like me they wanted pity, 
But 11 ſtoop down upon their fragrant Beds, 
And weep upon em. Oh, ILabella, 
Wovw'd any thing could proſper by my * 1 
1:a. | muſt believe her. — | : [Soft Muſick. 
Mar. Hark, What's that? 188 - Sv þ 
Iza. Nothing, Madam, tis but Wasen. 
Mar. *Tis Harmony, and cannot be my fancy, | 
For that is out of tune. 0 


Enter Medina as 4 Genius, in a glinering llun. TREE 
Ha! What's this? help, I⁊abella. 
Ixa. Sit ſtill, Madam, *cis only ſome defign 
To entertain you, the Muſick ſhows it now.” 


The Muſick ceaſer; j * the Genius ſpeaks. 
Gen. I am the Genius which does wait ; 

Upon Spair's looſe and ſhaken State; 

I rule the Spirits of the Air, 

Who, as their guide to me — * 3 

And then by me to every mi 

A ſeveral genius is aſſign'd, 

Who wait and whiſper to their Souls, 170 9% <4 

But no Decree or Power controuls -* i Heu rt 

For every one their freedoms uſe, 1 5 

And all their Faults, and Vertues 46. | 

The account of every deed and chought 

Are by the winged Spirits brought : 

We ſit in Sun-beams, while they tell 

The news of Mortals that do well; 

But when they tell of Vice, they ſhrou'd 

Their beads, and whiſper't i in a Cloud. 

Some merit neither praiſe nor ſhame, 

Who tempt not fate, nor trouble Fame, Th 
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Ad He waver hit Wind, <kd ext tht ſecond Genius, „ 
4. Gen. Feome,” Feomeꝝ fillu with deſpair ad Ha N n 
To whiſperlonger, co the probe fir. £0: 6144587 
Their own juſt Conqueſt 25 e W. . * 59086 4 
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na ſe Altars In Win . 

made is by zime Ko pipe 
1. Gen.  ofvlave min witl 
Of Kings, and told, they were i 
And how alt Princes faults” "© * 
Made *. N Tons and Rye. 

2. Gen. It Brau to her fate, 
That one ſoul Crime had eh a . ard 


That all muſt fink ; ard ho thatifieft | 8 
A Beauty, yet arblemiſhy, 3857 LE e n 
He is like one that does diſcoyer WW 15 Na i OP 
An unknown World, by whole Rieveſs 2 „ 
He makes a way for ee - y 4. N aer 
As ſhe's made ready for anotherLovyer:- - Res 7 e e440 
Both, Then ſet us free, that e, * n, 
In low Eſtates, a ſteady mind, i $94. n 
Whoſe harmleſs Life, ad Vertinns Love, e 
Is far above - "A o 
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Let no good Genius bencktoenh e r 
Upon ſuch falſe, aud ſuch unſteady things sz? 
As ador'd Beauties, or as fl ings , 1 
Mar. Ha, Izabela, There is: e ARS 4 2 ele. 
Further meaning. . "In 5 5 eee N tis 
Ido not like it. f A : * ebe x | 
Med. You mult. W ITY. Tt 


Mar. How muſt ? what ae nth Dn e 
IZabella, ſtay; what was all this meant 8 7 Gus, LExieIza. 
Med. Truth; © r 5 

Mar. 2 * ſpoke folfi6eds 
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Med, Pl! belp you to one then, ſhalſeel! you” Truths. 
D'ye know me * CPulls of bi . 
Mar. My honour'd Uncle; 15 Medina," * of? 
-My wonder's Senger my doubts 1 . 
Med. The greateſt wonder is acne Ws). 42 
Mar. What's that? "oy n 105 
Med. Thy Luſt. 5 vg frog 7251 A e 
That does esel all wicked | has? 45 5 34971 
Mar. MV. Lord, for pitries ſake. ** N e 
Ti "Tis pitty forces ine to D . 92 Sc 
5 43 thy Blood, had a ae * e I SEPT 
Lebst i e infected with this Leprofie; 8 | 
The pitty of thy Youth; thy „ den, es 
Like a fair Flower luckt u > bythe Rook Ms N (4. 
When 'twas but newly budding, Bete time v4 on iy 
x Could Sou wo © Parks, how Tweet n „ 2 
Mar. Do hear me, Si 21 2 wg 52 Nr r 
Med. Yo. of on?l1 (pea | Repontace with a SIE T1 
As . We you 7 Ae By len dneſs, | a COR IEA 
Then | will hearkedUke 2 doating F | 2141 . 8 
To hear her Children ptais d by flattering — 
But if it be to excuſe or mitigste 1 
. Thy wrecked 2 or 1 Ent elf; - | Ws pa 4 3 1 þ 
And Bawd for whoriſh A y Poor excuſes ; r 
The Ears of Crueky "thall 12 deafer, 420 2 5 0 . M 
; Nor ſtorms to crying Seamen that m =" = Is — 
As thy 17 REM wig thoogh ener, e. 
Mur. M i; | 
Hed. Fhink of 1 anrr 
Looks bluſhing d a Mother none 1 „ 
And ſinds ir n to hold a wrath from thee. . LY aw j 7 
With-all the Mediation of the Saints, W 0 
Than twas to purchaſe for herſelf, by Vert 
That bleſt Eternity which ſhe enjoys. | eo 
Oh, thou hadſt been bleſt, e e kae 2 Nl 
Like other Wolves, had been then tor to Reer Wen 
Before he knew what he begot in thee; _ 40 7% > : n 
For thou hadſt then wanted a powerful Pander: ; "EE 
Or, had Heaven bleſt chee with;Defotmity, * oy, W/ 
hou hadſt been ſafe in . — 8 SEAL OE AED TY 
, Maria, it is thy Beauty 7 e r 6 
The fatal blazing Star 1 did foretel 40 | | 
The hot Contagion that has follow d in * 4 
Mar. Will you not hear me then, my Lord? * | 
Med. Doſt thou make way at allt m 0 OW; * 
Hear thee ? or haſt thou yet ler fall 1 | 
e 


To bribe me from pronouncing eruel 
Aar. When I want Innocence, 1 * weep, ITY 


Of yon and Heaven; But I tha haye preſery'd” © 

My Virtue, as unſtain*d as at the time f + 

When my bleſt Mother (who nom Imiles upon wy £ | 

Gave me and that together to the World. SES 

In ill not ſtain it by a falſe Confeſſion... | 
Med. What's this? | 
Mar. A Truth, which 1 am bound by tyes of Nature 


* Konour, to tell you, * all the World, | 
| Nay, 
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Nay, on my Knees I thank yo that you take 
The room of a loſt Father e un 
And queſtion me, for all you do fuſpect: ; 
And l will gladly tell you my trueStory, 2] 2s 
Like thoſe that with a pleaſure do tepeaat — <av 
* The Tales of mighty: Dangers they have paſt. - . 
But if your foul Belief, like the World's Tongues, | | 
Can only think all ill, as they can ſpeak em! = By 
Then Liſe thus, and from my Vertue borrow Lo 
A Scorn, as great as ſuch from their own Vices : 
Can borrow foul Opinions 4 8 
Med. Why, ts 2 Fool was I, 16ig expect ) 
Repentance, and ſhou'd have lood for impudence: FT 
— you fool your ſelf int cis boldneſs IS DEL RE 
ink there's no mari thay 7 N 20 Uf nalen 
| The Miſtreſs ofa . but — oY... RG | 
Deſtroy a Trayto ul, N 
Than to = be 8 
Mar. The 1 . 1 eas {wiſh 1 
Aed. That calily may be, 1 . 5 f 


Whos ba 8 ſtill ſo bad 
As elir r 
Mar. I ſee that you are deaf tr lies 1 1 864.3 
And I muſt either fave a guilt within, e 
To beg enough, or Vertue to deſpiſe nl. n _ 
And when you know, which you ſhall joy do, | 
How you have injur'd Q6.708 will repe „ 
Your Re bn, : —ſo — d 
Med Sax, ay, Jog Nu not Bo. | 1 ee 
Med. No, north TT, or. "the h Maſguers that =_ 4 b 
x all my truſty Friends, tis 9 e 
or tear Mur Throat. ee 3 
Mar. What do Jou mean? | hots, 1 1 52 
Med. To ſhabe dn in era Wert, . 1 
Or ſet your Soubfree from chat gildedFrame, *; ; 
- Whoſe unſeen rottedvels corrupes it. 4 | 
Mar. Will you murder tne? K 
Med. I did not come with that integtion. 
But thou haſt raĩsꝰd me to a vertuous anger, 
That tempts me to prevent thy Thame and mine. 
Yet will you turn your Eyes in to your Breaſt, 
And they muſt weep, for they will fee thy heart 
So very foul, that it needs pious wathiog. : 
e War Nay, then 4 
If your ſcorn'd Anger fwelPd you to a Mountain ; 
And were to fall upon me, I wou*d ſtand - 
Thus —and not ſhake, but wou'd deſpife 
Your Ruine and mine own. 
Aud. Vet repent, and do not force ny Hand 
To a ſwift Juſtice, that muſt fend thy Soul 
Where vitious Falſeneſsdares not tell a Tale. 
Mar. | had rather be judg's there than here. 
Med. Then, Juſtice, I thus obey thy ſtrict Command, "EE 
But powerful Nature ſtays my feeble Hand. C Bram: aſide. 


Mar. Why do you pauſe ? your _ is more noble FI 
an 
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Then your Vertue, one can wake tryal of me, * 


TPother dares not; Strike, and all che while, 38 70 
See what ſuſpected Sin ſtartles el,, "x 214 Aba 
Or ſtirs me to a bluſh, Te bs vices 15 A 
Med. Dire you endure to dye? 12 
Mar. Were't not a ſin, perhaps I durſt do more. 15 1 
Med. Wie mane a, Aae wot . 
Fe ive myſelf what I wi Make foie a 
e ke your ſhaking he „ e fork mar 
* 3s | * 
Enter Izabelts running 2 Wü 
ILA. Oh, my Lord, undone, undone, DIY ark 
Coming, and ſearches for Maria." Os > ö 
Med. The King? no matte. Auer r EH 
PII fall nobly, now you ſhall bereyenip'd,- OE ON TY 
Mar. I cou'd weep now th {rel em n 
Believe all ill ſo eafily; hen 10 ſpeak” * A 
Of my unhappy Father, bis — 4 l 
Confirms you in you,, ur ᷑ Hue by” FR * 8 5 
But though you talk of my blelt? 2 to 
A thouſand times, you haye nt Wer to think, Fay 
One drop of Vertue has deſcend Nene 2 5 2 . 55 ** forts 95 
From that pure Fountain. 8 
Med.” Oh Heaven ſend peace 1089 cite > Cs: 4 
And tell me which is truth. 82 8 500 Gator 


Aar. Heaven will tell you ſuddenly, but we forget, Aa ee 
Put on your Diſguiſe, and leave the. reſt to me. inf e e e 


Med Ta e eee 11 
Than my own' ſhape. "hi: e 
Mar. You muſt not for the World | ea, with 
For then you will be thought, the Author 3 | K 
Of ſomething intend, which wilde alto you. Fun „ fright 
Dare you cruſt me in nothing? | by 5. Pry a 
Med. Well, in this Idare——Tagbella,' ;Þ N 6 x 
Bid my Friends hide their Diſguiſes, * Fete, al i vs; nt, 
And conceal themſelves. LOBEPRST 
Ia. I Will. ys Ea Izab. 
Mar. You brmember ther es 2 Letter I 
Written to the Marqueſs of Alcara, e 1. 
And Count Brucbero. os Wop 7: i 
Med. I do: Did you write 1 * n * 2 - 
Mar. No more Queſtions now,”” nn OS ay 
Med. But 1 will ask ſomethingggzn 5,1 | 
For I grow willing to believe thee bool: „ e A Yor 7)" Ente 
Pray tell me. | * 5 N «BS, 


Mar. Peace, bear a Noiſe. leer ee 
If you ſee any coming. 6h 
Med. *Tis the King; I truſt you now; Marie. 
Mar. Do fo always then. - b 
3 by Pp; Nan 
Enter the King, Dec. Far 
King. Maria How now, What's this? N 
Mar. Pray, Sir, do not look upon him, 8 Tt 
Till make the poor man ſo out of Conntenancegi: N Has 
That I ſhall have no more Diverſon; Seu oo 21,9 


It ſeems that I abella and the Gardiner 
Contriy'd 
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Contriv'd an Entertainment for me, 
It was done jult as your Majeſty came. 

D' Alva. This is an odd Excuſe. 

King. 1 ſhowd have been ſorry to have 
Interrupted your pleaſures. 

Mar, Pray, Sir, do not look at him, 

Hell be ſo aſham'd. 

King. I will look on nothing but thy brightneſs ; 

Come, Maria, I fell in love with thee, 

Then with thy Vertue which was hard to find 
In ſo much Beauty; th? other is ſo common 

It bears no Rate, there's Poverty in Vice; 
The hardeſt —_ to find bear greateſt price. 

Med. This is the likelieſt thing [Exeunt King, Maria, DAlsa. 
To Vertue, I ever ſaw: : 
Beſides, had ſhe been vitious, | 
She would not have neglected her Revenge, 

One of the pleaſant'ſt Luſts ill Women have: 
All may be Counterfeit — and yet 
There may be ſuch a thing as a good Woman. 


; Enter Izabella. 
How now, What news ? 
Ia. All ſafe ; I muſt haſt after them. 
e Hed. Stay, and prethee tell me, my beſt Cozen, 
Doſt thou think Maria Vertuous ? 
Ia. By Heaven Ido. | 
Med. By Heaven I have a mind to do ſo too. | 
1za. I have obſerv*d things worthy of your knowledge. 
Another time will relate them to you. 
Something ſhe's reſoly*d to do, I'll watch 
To find it out: So farewel, 
I dare not ſtay. 
Med. I know not what to think; 
I wou'd believe, but yet my ſhaken Faith 
Creeps to its growth but ſlowly, like an Infant 
Forc'd to a haſty Birth before its rime. 
Our lives and our deyotions are but ſickly, 
When Aguiſh doubts their growing health controuls ; 
A ſhaken Faith's the ſtorm of tottering Souls. 


CExi Izab. 


Enter D' Alva. 


Pa! D' Alva? What has brought him back? 
D Alva. Here's the Apparition ſtill, I muſt be ſatisfied, 


What are you, Sir ? 
Med. One of Lerma's Angels. 
D'. Alva. Lerma's Devils. ; 
Med. See, my Lord, I meant his evil Angel. 
D' Alva. Oh, my dear Lord, [ Diſcovers himſelf. 
Pardon my apprehenſion , 
We tread upon ſuch rough and narrow paths, 
That any trick, or error, throws us down. 
Med. Fear not, my Lord, | have diſcovered 
And broken, as I hope, the beſt foundation - 


That Lerma builds upon. 0 
D' Alva. Let us delay no * but inſtantly 1 
12 0 


To Council with the Marqueſs of Alcara, 
And Count Bruchero; they have ſomething 
To impart, that is of great Importance. - 
Med. To add to all, | have ſecur'd the Witneſſes, 
Antonio, and Catalina; we'll loſe no time, 
Whilſt Lerma, as I hear, thinks I am fled, 
And Joys in fullneſs of his growing power. 
but let him ſwell, fate never durſt deny 
Bold Spirits, to diſpoſe of deſtiny. 
Unſhaken Trees, that have the largeſt roots ; 
A bold, and well-arm*d hand as well may throw ms 
As thoſe, whoſe Roots do not ſo deeply grow. CExennt. 


SCENE II. 
Enter Lerma, 


Ter. If my invention fail not, I have yet 

Out- ſtriptꝰ em all; if my wing d Afercury 

Keep touch in time: The Court looks odly, 

And every brow wears myſteries about 'em: 

The fawning Raſcals of jt (which like Cobwebs 

Shou'd be ſwept off) methinks avoid me now, 

Who us'd to crowd, and ſtop my way with cringes; 
Their ſmiles look like the grins of anger'd Monkeys : 
But I am ſafe, while my 24aria's Chatms 1 
Hang on the King, and numb him to a Lethargy, 
There's ſome that are too great, muſt be cut down, 
Feign'd Accuſations, and a little time ; 

Will kill all wonder, which is ſhorter liv*d 

Than dreams of Children, or old Womens tales. 


4 Enter Angelo. 

Ang. My Lord. | | | 

Ler. Ha! Death on thee, I was ſerious, | | 
Begon this was a gvilty ſtart, [Strikes him. Ex. Angelo. 
This Slave too, will perhaps 
Grow wiſe, and gueſs at ſomething, | 
How hard it is, in. ſlippery ways 
To keep a ſteady Motion. 


| Enter Caldroon. 
How now? what news? —— ſpeak. 
Cala. I am too narrow to contain, 
It is too great to keep or to let ont. | 
Ley. Curſe on this form in thy Relations. 
For thou doſt practiſe on me like an Advocate, 
Whoſe ſplenetive exordiums are more horrid 
Than the ill cauſe he wou?d make monſtrous. 
Cald. Your Daughter, Sir. 
Ler. Is ſweeter than the Spring, wreath'd in the Arms 
Of budding Flowers ; what more of her ? 
Cald. There can't be Man enough in you to hear it, 
And then out- live it; tis ſo great a weight, 
I almoſt ſink to bring it. wt 
Ler. And yes art ſuch an Aſs under thy burden 
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As not to throw it off: or tell it me. 
And [ have all thy weight. 
Cald. Vou cannot hear it. 
Ler. Not if you do not tell it. 
Cald. ?Twill cruſh you, | 
Ler. It muſt be heavier than all the weight : 
Of Peoples Curſes, and the great Ones Envies : 
Thou doſt not know one thing, Caldroon; 
Fortune and 1 did long ago agree, 
I to make work for her, and ſhe for me, 
Tell it me boldly ; and prethee now, Caldroon, 
Do not like thoſe that bring a bitter Potion, 
Make ſcurvy Faces at it, as you giveit, 
Cald. Oh, my Lord, 
Dogs howlings, or the groans of Mandrakes, 
Wou'd be a Conſort of ſoft Muſick, - 
To this harſh thing I have ta utter. hs IS 2p 
Ter. Thou ſt numbꝰd my Senſes like a $kilful Surgeon, 
And now may*(t ſtrike,, I ſhall not feel thy Hand. 
But come, what of AM{4ria:? Ge | 
Cald. She's gone, ſtole away, 
Unknown by whom, or whither. 
Lier. This is a dangerous Wound indeed, 

TI know not where to ſearch it. es 
Cald. My Lord, I told you what two d come to, 
Ler. Oh, Sir, you are a mighty Prophet, | 

Where was the King ? 
Cald. As they ſay, aſleep. | =o | 
Ler. Could he ſleep? and his dull Soul without 
Adseaming Whiſper, that ſhe was loſiag, ; 
And when he wakes, and miſſes — then? 
Cald. He will be trouhled ſbre. Ds 
Ler. Troubles wear off from Kings; (they are too high 


To grieve, and ſorrow flides from them) like falling drops 


From ſides of houſes, — they dare not hurt her ſure. 
Cald. It cannot be imagin'd that they dare 
Ler. She muſt appear again, our rapid Motions 

Will bring us round again to that fair Sun. 

It the King loves her too, (as ſure he does) 

Her Abſence makes it Night with him. 

I wonder what they meant byes . 

Cald. I cannot gueſs, my Lord. | | 
Ler. Thob'rt ſhallow then; they fondly think 

The King will be uncharm'd, and hearken to their 

Clamours, now ſhe that ſtood between 

Their Breath and him, is thus remoy'd; 

Twas pollitically done: © 

And yet they dare not tell him where ſheis, 

Nor the bold Raviſher confeſs the Fact. 

For yet, Caldroon, ſhe hangs upon his Heart 

Like hopes of Joy upon a troubled Soul; 

I havea Plot to help us yet, at leaſt VA 

To give us time till l have ſearchꝰ'd this further. _ 

Cald. Whatigt, my Lord? ED 
Ler. I'll inſtantly to the half. ſoul-leſs King, 

For he muſt want his better part of Life 
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Now ſhe is gone: and tell him ſhe is retir'd 
On purpoſe, till a haſty Vow be paſt: 
And frame a Letter in her deareſt Name, 
Shall keep his Love from chilling, 


Cald. Tis excellent. 
Ler. He muſt not know ſhe's loſt. 


' Cald. Not for the World. 
Ler. By that time, Fate will ſend her me again 
For thoſe above, all know my Title to her; 


she is my Child, Caldroon, but ſuch a one 


As can raiſe Sorrow above Nature's pitch. 
Pcethee obſerve, Caldroon, how other Fathers 
Mourn for loſt Children; then thou wouꝰt ſee 
do not talk ſo idlely as thou think'ſt; 

But in this loſs, I muſt not loſe my ſelf, 

And whine to nothing: I'll to the King. 


Enter the King and Medina, D' Alva, Alcara, and Bruchero, whiiering 
to him and Medina ſbewing Papers : the King ſad, and expreſſing 
Amazement angerly, and ſo paſſes over the Stage. 


Cald, He comes. | 

Ler, But with a Guard, I like not. 

Cald. We are undone. 

Ler. He wou'd not look upon me once, 
While round about him, all my Enemies 
Whiſper?d Deſtruction to me. | 

Cald. All's out, I fear. 

Ler. Baſe Prince; ; 

By Heaven, Caldroon, he has forgot her; 

How eaſily his fond and childiſh Love 

Threw the fine Thing away, that it ſo cry*d for. 
The Memories of Princes are but Graves 
Where Beauty, and where Merit lye forgotten. 

Cald. Think of your ſelf, my Lord. 

Ler. When the thick croud of Thoughts for loſt Maria 
Will leave the leaſt way open, then Iwill; 
Oh, ſhe had Eyes, Caldroon, I hope ſhe has, 
That did, and may, yet look him into nothing. 

Cald, Cou'd we but find her. < | 

Ler. She cannot be conceal, ſhe is too glorious, 
Had ſhe been coupPd with ſome rough-hewn Slave, 
Her Language wou'd have play'd upon his Soul, 

And charm*d him into dotage, if ſhe had griey'd 
Like an Idolater, he wou'd have gather'd 
Her Tears upon his Knees, for ſacred Relicks. 
But had he loſt her thus, thus as ſhe*s loſt, 
He wou'd have ſearch'd ber out, or elſe deſtroy*d 
All that he conld ſuſpect, and then himſelf. 
But this ſick ſhadow of a Lover 
That whin'd, and pin'd away in paſſion for her, 
Is like a School. boy, glad to-be releas?d | 
From a hard Leſſon. - 
Cald. Here's more Company. | 
Ler. The worſt is come already, and the reſt look'd for. 
| | * 


* * 
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Enter Medina, D Alva, Alcaiiity oder, 2 Angelo, led Pn 
| Guard attending. 


an Officer, with C white 725 


Med. von ſhall have 
Seag nior An elo — your 
4 Es: Lale 1 Ae, Fax 
the name of King, of 8 72 "gy 
3 weate ofer e eco a 
Ler. Medina 
tha. ; 


ay Rel 
1 a, m 


* 


And mate em as e ! i: 


Wen n Va 
The deep necelicy; Ae Oe 
To the vaſt ſums I gere ing I . 


To turn them Tiesde u wakew Para Dew 995 77 
For lam Sainted add ches per Rate f: * 125 fas: s hs 22 
Thanks to his Holineſs, -myt pack 


1 have out-gone root 5 complete. 3 e : 

; My LORD, {ie 58097 
= is cer nn „ bee Ka jour 
4 Ho return d promi ſeu ee 2 met nem fo 

ar ful 5 des we rA 1. 0 
you Sui ſer fecure, and "= 3 * 


915 
own —_ ing, ee 7 feu, more Ant. nor n more 


En WS) 
Vt 8 * fg 


Kind dla. that with db 8 . 
Say id me the labour; he kbewel 3 8 


And wou'd not have his Life „ee 
But Piouſly he took ãt from wy Te hn ent: 
Where's ſuch another Chorchwman?- * .. \ i, ER I: 4 


For Caldrovn, by hi inge he 1s g04 „ 
I wow'd the ien as ben but tavghethe 0. Ales, A 
lis Wife, and charitable way e > ENS + 


$2 
: — 
- 


es —y—ę—ö l 2 — — 


246 TheGrett Favourite Or, 
But where's Maria? I dare not ask my ſelf, 
For I, alas, can't tell, and Heaven will not; 


Wbere is its 1 tht} ? for it 1 had, 
Another way to B 


Could my prophane and pos Revenge TS. 2 

Reach but the Hearts and Lips of the & Religious ; rr 

No Incenſe evermare aan d unn r 3 

Of prayer or Praiſe; Pd ftp A eff 
— begun 


Till they reſtor'd Maria to me 
I hear ſome noiſe ba? whay's vs 7 5 : * 


Enter Caldrobp,; ger to A led by "two ark; +7 Lo- 
ing before, cu, 4 Crucifies 7 "after o 252 twernl Or- 
ders, every a « was Taper is bis _—_— s mund che 
e, ſinging bis — _ | 15 Wi 

* - Fs nk 


e 


* 


Ler. - Oh, are pate? _— *empeſt now 
+ Med. How do you like the Th ens * * 
Ler. What the Pages Ted den ne irt 
Med. I theught fo. 1 e 
ray e he hon he e 8 
n his e ſnon'd have | 
fed. This heawy Spettzcle — SA. 4 5 
To frig hten me "4 1 e wo — 4 
fed. No, to ö touch thy Conſtiebee e a 
2 thy. Summons Which 1 herepronounce 3 ;; 
uw len Duke of Lerma, the Council doiCommand - 
the King's Name, that you appear linmedi 5 
To. anſwer Articles prefer d againſt ou. wor 
Luer. Philip, Duke of Mcding, I fart come he | 
Med. Your impudence was never queſtiowd.- + _ 
Ler. Nor ſhall my confidence be ſhaker by you: © e 
This was no kind Office for a Brother; r 
Med. Where 1 find CRE there Fown Allie, 
But I till perſecute ignoble Acts, though "on 
Againſt bin that won d be calPd: myrother. | N 
Ler. Wow'd be calld? ou ts + 
Take thy diſdain'd Alliance back agen, 8 
2 do deſpiſe to plead the chance of Nature 801 5 . IF 
To gi me Title or pretence to an bing 
if you are ſuch as b talk, your ſeif, Bs | 
You might more nobly have purſu wed thoſe Actions, n 
That you count iI; always 2 e ; b 
And do ſo now. IR! 
Aliud. ] love not to be urg d to dre my Sword, 
Though that of Juſtice is much fetter nor 
To ſtrike at thee, which is ſo fue and ſudden, 
That thy Þ retended Courage is depair. 
Vet, 900 nant 3e 5 tis an Honour . 
To de thy Executioner. [ Draws. 
Ler. I did not think yet to have found Medina 
A poor malicious Enemy, cod you belie ee F 
That I have loſt my Courage with my Fortunes, 
But to take off your mean ignoble ſeruple, 
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T be Duke of Lerma. 


Know, Medina, that at this time, my Life 
Is as ſecure as thine, by Heaven it is. 


Enter Alcara, 


Thou rob'ſt not greedy Juſtice of a morſel. 

Alca. What's this? the Guard there, hoa ? 

Ler. What, betray'd ? 

Alca. How now, my Lord ? ſuffring a Traytor 
With a Sword drawn upon you. 

Med. My Lord, you are miſtaken. 

Alca. The Council call for you, and are 
Juſt going to Sit, and immediately expect 
Your Priſoner's Appearance. 

Med. My Lord, I'll follow you. 

Alca. 1 muſt not leave him Arm'd. 

Med. Take my Honour, my Lord, there ſhall be 
Nothing done, he is my Brother, and as far 
As Juſtice gives me leave, I'd uſe him Nobly. 

Alca. The Guard, my Lord, muſt wait in fight. 

Med. As you pleaſe; but he and I muſt have 
Some words in private. | 

Alca. Upon the engagement of your Honour. 
Nothing but words ſhall paſs, I leaye you. 

Med. My Lord, you have it, Þll follow preſently. 
You ſee we are prevented. 

Ley. You have dealt Nobly, and I am calm again; 
Only, Iwou'd beg leave to tell you a little tale 
Before you go. There was a Man, 
Whoſe Pious Love to Honour, made him forget 
Friends and Alliance: ſuch Chimera's 
Have brought on Cruelties in your couſenꝰd mind 
That Nature ſtartles at, and the forc?d World 
Who ..aake advantage on your formal dotage, 
Conc. 2mns you for that ruine which they wiſh ; 
And call is cruelty in you to bring it. 

Med. You are a ſubtle Sophiſter, and might 
Talk a believing Fool from his juſt ends. 

Ler. Why, Did you never try in all this time 
To teach my heart in private, and direct it; ; 
And where you found a wound, like a good Chirurgeon, 
Search it to Cure, and not to kill your Patient, N 

Med. Away. 

Ler. The love of Vertue reaches not to Ruine, 
And all will judge your courſe thus violent 
(But ſuch as flatter you for their oπ] ends.) 
To be your hate to me, not love to Vertue. 

Med. VII hear no more. 71H] 05! 

Ler. It's true, perhaps I am my ſelf an Ocean, 
And mingled ſomething dangerouſly by Fortune, 
And yet but only gently whiſper'd bo: 
Jani ab calm as Nature undiſturb?®d-- | 
In ſleeping Infants; but when loud breaths 
Blow me to ſtorms, I care not then who ſinks. 

Med. | trifle time to hear thee: ' 
The hour of your Appearing's 1 haſt, 


WW 


247 


Exit. 


Or 


q 
1 
is 
+ | 
4.1 


A 48 Tbe Great Favourite : 'Or, 


Or you'l be fetch'd by common Officers: i: vi 5 50A 

So farewel, I fear you fool your ſelf with hopes. n Exit. 
Ler. He's gone; he durſt not ſtay to hear me; 

He did begin to melt: good natur?d Gentleman. 

| love to try Mens tempers to laugh at em; 

For I ſhou'd hardly truſt a promis'd kindneſs. 

I will not beg, that can command my Peace; 

He that ſecures himſelf well in the end, | l 

Muſt deſtroy Foes, and never truſt a F end. LExit. 


8 C E N E IL 
Enter Medina, DAlvs; Alcara, and Bruchero, ready to 


it au in N | \ 


Med. I hope, my Lords, I have deſer vd your chanks. 
D'. Alva. And all the Nations. „ en 
Bru, Caldroon and Angelo did hardly thank you: guido 
The Ants had piPd a mighty heap of Treaſure. Auf s 
Alca. No news, my Lord, W Niece? . 8 
Med. Not an 
D' Alva. She 2 ſhow'd a Vertue i in this cloſe retreat 
Beyond all Story. e IC 41.2: 258) | 4 
Ned. 1 do confeſs Pm glad. I was miſtaken ; | ; Si.id0107 
I thought her worſe than ſhe has pr . a. 
Alca. The King they ſay begins to have ſuſpicions , BW.992 by" 
That ſhe's convey 'U'dyay by ſome bf un. * 
Med. That fancy will be nouriſht in his mind d owl vin“ 
By Lerma's Creatures, we muſt haſte the T cook: > MT 03 yoy 910124 
Alca. AIPs ready, ſee the Hing-obs m mon. 2H or: > L +1059 Sod” 
£174 : t toe eantitl 
Enna abe Kin ; alan go 1 13076 94-1 
A Cloud of ſadneſs gathers on his calmneſs; 18 e 159 01038 2617 
He ſeems diſturb'd. „ | rn 0 lam 4 9 
D* Alva. Sir $59 nin 16; oy anifobact; 
King. What, you wou'd ok 3 the fact, 1 Dag. 
Or, wou'd you own it for aPolitick Vertue? dub: no 47 
D' Alva. What fact, Sir? + © {| 1 for a ils 64 
King. Dare you ask me what / or do you think; | * 
am too young, not grown up to a Rin ? 1 
Alca. We do beſtech your Majeſty —— f be Ti fig bat 
King. To give you lease to be all Kings, and Tyrants 03 31 £137 


Of my Affections; you Raviſhers of Vertue, WW hb 
Either reſtore Maria to the Word. "1319 \ 10 wy ON 
Or all go ſuddenly, and loſe your ſelves, 00) wo 4 2, ili 1 
Med. Does your Majeſty believe? —— Ge! 10 Meß 28. 430} 31 
King. Yes, Ido, that all great Men ator off 
Have jealous envies, equal unto Rivals; 2105 07 1507) t ab 


And all the courted Beanty is Ambition, I zqsii25< | r 2f2? CR 
Hid under Juſtice, which take ned you follow, . 455 1 doing bf 5 
And cloſely too, or ye ſhall all — Ave vlaneg no 300 22% b. 
So, you may ſit, but I will watch yout ation — lee LExit, 
D Alva. This is unhappy. 2919 575! gn. 207 © 2th tn lt oi 
Med. It will be more, unleſs we.rom embrace> | , 11. |) 5 in wo! 
The opportunity : Come, let us ſie 0; 11 TICKET 


And call the Witneſſes. * 1 Em , om z gnνL˙iiif⁰. it 161751 dT 
h | Enter 


- ih Duty of Lerma, \ - 0p 


90g g Enter Tzabelle, | 
How now, What's — news with you? 
Iza. I wou'd ſpeak with the King. 
Med. From whom? of / 
Ia. Maria. ac vs b 
Aed. What's your buſineſs ? 
Ia. *Tis only for bis Ears. 
Med, How, IL are you grown her Servant! 
a. pam 4 Zervant 1 to her Vertues. 
Med. And fo brought: a vertuous Meſſage ? 
Ixa. My Lord, you may ſay what you pleaſe. 
Med. But you muſt not go; -unlefs you firſt 
Tell me the buſineſs —— Where's Maria? 
Iza. | Ann tell neither. 


And what 1 am ? Dal. L. 5 
1:4. But not what l nm to "be. 
Med. Go back, I ſay, and tell that il Marie | 
_—_— not fave her Father, _ the loſs 20.4 
er own Prince — go Na , 10 
Ia. Then I muſt ſp ea. 6 _ 1 | 
Med. Put her out, and from henceforth | 358 fen 
I do diſown my blood in thee too. 19819 01 
IXa. This is Cruelty, not Juſtice. _ 


Med. Stop her mouth; out with her. os [Puts ber out. 


D* Alva. What's the matter, my Lord? 119 
4 Med. Nothing but a Teig ener diſpatch'd 4 
Way. 4 | 
p 2 I have * her ſare. 
Med, It may beſo: Come, we trifle time; 


Sit, my Lords, and call the Witneſſes. 
Eater Catalina and Antonio. 


Med, Antonio, you are ready toaverr 
Your own Confeſſion, made at ſeveral times. 
Anto. My Lords, lam. 3 
Med. The Heads of your Confeſſion made out 
The Queen's Death, and your reward; and how | 
At laſt your own Death was deſign'd. 0 
Anto. All this I am ready at large to nd 
And prove. 
ed. Your Father was 4 worthy Man, 
And you were more unfortunate than ſafe; 
Your proof*s fair: Catalina, | + 
I know, will be as ſteady as your Virtues 


Enter a Meſſenger. "my . [The King appears above. 


1 


Is Lerma come ? 
Meſſ. He has refus'd to come the common way, 


| And.is „ by the private 11 1 i . 
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D* Alva. That private way is not for Traytors. 
Med. Envy him not, my Lords, tis the laſt time 


That his proud humour ſhall be 5 ng F or; 17 won wot 

I do believe he knows not what he does, iſt Sehon i nal 

But like a titꝰd o' er- hunted Deer, x tod od 5 

Treads fatal Paths offer*d by chance, ab wa 

And not deſign*d by him. " SPgotto 197 e,. 
2167 21% Jot rin 21 LY OIL 


Enter Lerma nx Cprdinal's Hb, [8 
220319 / ff 03 18 71 Krol, Room 
Hark, he comes bagen- What's this N. u ol b:4 ht. 

A Viſion ? esd voy arti yl tem roy bo HATED 
D' Alva. A Mask, I think; not an Agrgigement: In toy au Ned. 
Alca. He has oer. reach d Ui. 31: -— #19'lod 501 om HT 
Ler. I ſee you are amaz d, my worthy + u [a3 Rum 1 a5) 

To find your Loves to Vertue made; ino uſcleſ ! wo bi Hoh, 

Asnot to practiſe your admicxtJyſtice7 Das i 240b 0) n. 4 1 


Perhaps you are ſo fond of that fair Miſtreſs, $309 91 gv 
As that it mingled Paſſion withyeur Aﬀtions, «oo 
But now you may diſcharge your manag'd d Witneſe | 16047 bak 
That ſtand prepar'd againſt the Duke Lerma, Lat 1 a 
Lerma the Cardinal cannot here be Tryd :. mr 0 04. L* 
Be not ſo dull, my Lords, it ſhews: —— 1 fd on ied ae 
Anenvious Malice will bethought the Father: 2 "4 1510724 IC 
Of ſuch a Sadneſs : nothing but Ruine pleaſe you? 41 
Med. D*ye come hear te rail? / no ꝛbd 2 hd 


Ler. No, to Preach, it is my Omice: Nl. oi 5 m1 .O b o 
I did no ſooner touch this Sacred Habit, n Nl, ! ao 
But Ias fill'd with Not ions. 


D' Alva, The Devil helps thee eben. >} 280 // oO 
Ley. Still ſo uncharitable? 61 8 30d 00112074 ak 
De. Alva. Doſt thou name any thing that's good ? vent, 
Ley. Ha, ha, ha! $22) 17 f 652) Is SY 


Med. Are you ſo merry too? 
Ler. Why, wou'd you have bine, and wats yoo Im ai? 
A thing you never had; and which I need not? SF 
He that ſeeks Safety in a States- mats pity, 
May as well run a Ship upon ſharp Rocks, 
And hope a Harbour: nay, if you are ſo dull. 
Yowll make me laugh again: 'tis nox ill port „e 50 1091 
To ſee your cruel Aims thus loſt and cozen'd. Lidel Lhd 
Couꝰd you believe, I meant to dye ſo tamely, N to cha 
And quench the Thirſt e&your ambitious Enie 1650! 219540 £ 
With my deſired Blood? | faces awo tur y its 
This holy Robe tells me, it is my duty f 1 1 vt 
And I forgive: but ſure I may laugh at you. 
Med. Impudence, ſtand off. Let Den. | e. 
Ler. Do, whiſtle out your Brains 
The Council will run mad; they are angry, a 1 0 11 5 
I wou*d not take their way to Heaven. 13 
I muſt preach Patience to em: Now for an Oracle. 
Med. You know? tis in our power to Conſine you. 
Ler. In that have as well prevented you: 
Here's the Aſſignment of a holy Priſon 901 
By my own choice, and granted by his Holineſs, , 
In that fair Monaſtery rais'd my * N 905 e vt | A 
Med. 


- The Duke of Lerma. 251 
Med. Subtle Devil. | 

Ter. I will not longer trouble you, my Lords, 
But leave you now to prey upon your ſelves. 
He that deyours the reſt, in tiqe may be 
A Monſter, more &'ergrown than &er I was. 
When you are low, and poor, you-are all Friends, 
And in one fair pretence together join, 
While every one conceals his own deſign. 
It is your Countreys cauſe until full grown 
In long ſought power, then it proves your own. 
When you ſeem good, your Crimes are not the leſs, 
Men have all new Creations by ſucceſs. - 
Ambition like a wanton Womans haſt, 
Invites new Slaves, grown weary of the laſt, ' 
Mankind each others ſtories do repeat, 
And Man to Man is a ſucceeding cheat. nt 
So to this fate I leave you, and ſhall joy, = 
To ſee thoſe Crimes you blame, your ſelves deſtroy. - 
May you all ſink in fates for me you meant, 1 
And be too dull, your ruines to prevent; wr 
That when you're loft in this ambitious toil, — 
Lin my ſafe retreat may ſit and ſmile,  - 10 

D' Alva. Here's a ſtrange change: thanks to his Holineſs. 

Alca We may bluſh to be thus cozen c. 

Aed. Methinks the greatneſs of his Spirit ſtir'd me, 
I cou*d almoſt forgiye him. "MEL 


Enter- Maria led by Nuns, and Izabella, : 


dg e diſcouers. 


19 


LExit. 


— 


*& > ” 


What, More Maſquerades ; How, Maria? . 

Mar. Where, orte whom, ſhall I vow bend _ 
My almoſt worn out Knees? Alas the Dejty, | 
From hom | ſhou'd hope mercy, is not here: | 
How ſhort are Kings of gods? they*c every where. [She weeps. 


King. Maria on her Knees? TIT 
Dare they ſuffer her to kneel ian. [ Above, and Deſcends. 


To whom [ bow ? B 5511 

Mar. How durſt you to a King ſhut up the way? 
Shou'd Saints deny a wretched Soul to pray ? | 
Did I your ſafeties withſuch care deſign 
For you to takeithe Life, that gave me mine. 

Med. Her ſorrow moves. 

De Alva. Her Vertue more; riſe, fair Maria. 

Mar. Speak, muſt my Father dye? if it be ſo, 
We'll both together to my Mother go: | 

Dꝰ Alva. Fair vertuous Maid, your Father lives. 


Enter the King haſtily. 


Med. Ha! the King. 
King. Maria, eiae 
Tell me the wretch, that raviſht thee from me, 
That my Revenge, great as his crime may be. 
Mar. When you your Sacred Word to me did give, 
My Father by your Mercy ſtil! ſhow'd live, 
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 Iſcarce ſhall pray for any thing bot you. 


I ſtole away that you might be left free 
To be as juſt, as merciful to me: 
And durſt not elſe, but unto thoſe above 


In Prayers for you, confeſs my ſecret Lose. | 4 9992 3669 ot 

King. Your Father is preſeryd##vim Tanger re, DN 

And ſav'd himſelf that had been ſav'd by me. c n, 
He in a Holy Robe is now retir- l, 119397 it 7 10 al % 
By danger urg'd, by Heaven I hope inſpir'd. © £93403, 300 132v9 21d V/ 
ar. What an exceſs of Bleſſings Heavew'ehn gre?” 507 2 31 
Oh happy Father that does more than live 1 4 $1560} yi 1 gool . 1 
1159140 7 113 4 


With joy now to my Sacred Cell-Pll go Of boog moot 
I ſhou?d not weep, but my fond See Nom, 7 Jo) W331 iſs e nel 
My Zeal it ſelf has a temptation to, * ox ii noi 

e en 


King. If you, in leaving me ſocruel prove; A. o 15:2 bajzns2 
Your Prayers will be as uſeleſs as yt LO. be 01 18M: bu 


Mar. Time, Sir, alas, will in a Rilo ſpace; * heiden 
An Image drawn but faintly, quite defa ce. 0% 
Love, like a ſhadow, while youth ſhines, is homo, "yy {is 6 wt 1 ; 

a I; ) 007 ho 


But in old Ages darkneſs, there is none. 
King. But all pure Love, like glow-worms heatleſs fires 


p_ 
S 


Lives where it ſhiges, and with that Life erxpirees 
Beauty, like Time om Dials, moves e flo, 77) oy N 5 <q 
1 JW wht 


That they who always gaze, can't fee it go. 
Mar. But I mut nom leave Heaven, Sir, 8 i, K 
King. The choice were eaſie, were the grave ev. Nomis der 
Mar. Is not Heaven then the beſt E | 
King. But you as well may go to Heaven with e- 

Mar. Tis hard, — the World apex the way, 

If I talk long, I ſhall my ſelf betray; 4 ; 

Your Joys I ſtudy, and deny my -] m We M80) - 

Shoud Lerme's Daughter ſhare you Bed and Throne; JW © 


Farewel, Sir, when you think of this, confels, "A ING © e HOME YI 
I loy'd you, far beyond my happineſs. OA bons. our: 
— — Stay yet, and hear this Vow,” | * © | as £ 
in's empty Throne, Lid % N. ui 
ile from you, ſhall want ſucceſſion. M3 03 15 +00} yada one 
Med. Now, by my Siſters bleſſed Soul, 1 mov c 


Between her Vertues, and my Kings Deſpair; WO 22715 VOL n 

Aaria, ſtay, you mult to Duty bow. 7 e 
Do Alva. You ſav'd us all, preſerve your Nation h. now. 
Alca. That Vertue ſtill may fo ſtom you, their —_ 
Bru. And make a Nation happy with ti their King. 01 
Mar. What ſhowd Ido? ä 
King Defer your cruel thovght, Na ABS 

Till by my grief you are more pittytayght. 5997 
Mar. This, Sir, is to o'ercome the eaſteſt way, 

My Forces will all leſſen by delay, 

Vet, Sir, in this I muſt ſubmit to you, | 

And Heaven, to teach my heart what's beſt to do. | 
King. Till then A 27: 

Let all that love me, in my troubles join, 0 | 

And let their griefs, Allegiance pay to mine. 
Let not a ſmile upon a Face be ſeen, *. 990513 in 
Till fair Maria yields to be my Queen. u 


Epi- 


f 


Epilogue 
Spoken by M“ Ellen. 


Veb injur d Gentlemen, may you nom pleaſe, 
M You true Committee of ſuch 3 

naly to hear me now, and I will ſbom it, 
We have been all ill as d, i this days Poet. 
"Tis our joint Cauſe ; I know you in your hearts 
- Hate ſerious Plays, as I as ſerious Parts, 
To trouble us with Thoughts and Stare-deſigns, 
A melancholy Plot ty'd with ſtrong Lines, 
T had not the leaſt Part to day you ſee, 
Troth, he has neither writ for you, nor me; 
You are not hard to pleaſe ; though a Poet ſcarce 
Can make u Play, yet he might make a Farce, 
With ſmall miele . to tuff it full, 
And make you pay to laugh, not to be dull. 

Henceforth, againſt all ſad and grave intregges, 
As ell 25 e, and Defenſive Leagues; 

or all t 
we make « Law, with ah re 
And yet few Poets % much Mal 2755 * 
Or Wit, where you might levy a Diſtreſs ; 
Let the grave Poets * trouble but fem, 
Write Elegies on Men, which few Men knew, 
Aud few perhaps will read ; or let em write 
 Rhimes for the Bell. man, ta be ſpoke at night. 
This Poet may be dowd, 22 

Du did condemn before the Lam was made; 
I mean, if*s Play be goody L tell you Trae, 
Hie l but oye” Wha hd gu 


that dave write Tragedy, 1 . 


% 


3 
EX 


reer 
= 


Fic. ; BY . 
n 
i A _—_F d a ©, 
Erna io r | 2 are. WEE Ree. rr 


* 2 ff rang 


at 
d 


* 4 * 


n 


